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PROLOGUE 


"#4 O D' D thoſe, who never iry'd, conceive the ſweat, 

T he toil requir'd to make a play compleat 3 

They'd pardon, or encourage all that con d 

Pretend to be but tolerablj good. 

Plot, wvit, and humour's hard to meet in one, 

And yet without em all—all's Iamely done : 

One wit perhaps, another humour paints ; 

A third deſigns you well, but genius wants ; | 

A fourth begins with fire—but, ah! to wah too hold | 
it z Faint. . 

A modern bard, who late adorn'd the bays, | 

Whoſe muſe advanc d his fame to enuy d praiſe, ? 

Was flill obſer d to want his judgment moſt in plays, 

T hoſe, he tov often found, reguir d the pain, 

And ſtronger forces of a wvig'rous brain: 

Nay, even alter d plays, like old houſes mended, 

Coft little lei than ne. before they're ended; 

At leaft, our author finds the experience true, 

For equal pains had made this wholly new: F 2 

And tho? the name ſeems old, the ſcenes will ow' 

That tis, in fact, no more the ſame, than now 

Fam'd Chatſworth is, what *twas jome years age. 

Par don the boldneſs, that a play ſhbu'd dare, 

With works of ſo much wonder to compare: 

But as that fabrick's antient walls or wood | 

Were little worth, to make this new one good ; | 

So of this Play, aue hope, tis underſtood. 

For the from former ſcenes ſome hints he drawsy, 

== 7 he ground-plot's wholly chang'd from what it was : 

= Not but he hopes you'll find enough that's new, 

Is plot, in perſons, wit, and humour too: 

Yet what”s not his, he owns in other's right, 

Nor toils he now for fame, but your delight. _ 

if that's attain'd, what's matter whoſe the play's ; 

Mpplaud the ſcenes, and ſtrip him of the praiſe. 
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WOMEN. : 


j Lady Dainty, Mrs. Olafeld. 
[ Lady Sadlife, | Mrs. Cre/s. 

4 Clarinda, Mrs Rogers. 

| Sylvia, . M 78. By ad ifaw, 
al, Mrs. Saunders. 
Sitap, Mrs. Br Nen. 


within this fortnight; and. it wow'd be hard indeed to 
ſuppoſe a heart of ſo much · mettle could not hold out a 


What is this honourable lady's Name ? 


THE 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 
The PAR K. 


Enter Clerimont and Atall. 


CLERIMONT. 


Ms. Atall, your very humble ſervant. | 
At. O Clerimont, ſuch an adventure, (I was juft go- 

ing to your lodgings) ſuch a tranſporting accident! in 

ſhort, I am now poſitively fix'd in love for altogether. 
Cler. All the 3 ther, I believe. | | 
At. Nay, if thou Toft not believe me, and ſtand my 


friend,. I am ruin'd paſt redemption. 


Cler. Dear Sir, it 1 ſtand your friend without be- 
leving you, won't that do as well? But why ſhou'd you 
think I don't believe you? I have ſeen you twice in love 


third engagement, 


At, Then to be ſerious in one word, IT am honourably 
in love; and if ſhe proves the woman I am ſure ſhe muſt, 
will poſitively marry her. 

Cler. Marry! O degenerate virtue! 

At, Now will you help me ? | 

_ Cler. dir, you may depend upon me: But that I may 

be the better able to ſerve you——all things in order 
pray give me leave firſt to aſk a queſtion or two: 
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At. Faith, I don't know. 

Cler. What are her parents? 

At. I can't tell. 

Cler. What fortune has ſhe ? 

At. I don't know. 

Cler. Where does ſhe live ? 

At. I can't tell. 

Cler. A very conciſe account of the perſon you deſign 
to marry, Pray, Sir, what is't you do know of her ? 

At. FhatPlI tell you! Coming yeſterday from Green- 
auch by water, I overtook a pair of oars, whoſe lovely 
freight was one ſingle lady, and a fellow in a hand- 
ſome livery in the ſtern, When I came up, 1 had at firſt 
reſolv'd to uſe the privilege of the element, and bait her 
with waterman's wit, till I came to the Bridge : But as 
ſoon as ſhe ſaw me, inſtead of turning her head aſide, or 
cramming her hoods in her mouth to raiſe my curioſity, 
ſhe very prudently prevented my deſign; and as I paſs'd, 
bow'd to me with an humble bluſh, that ſpoke at once 
ſuch ſenſe, ſojuſt a fear, and modeſty, as put the looſeſt 
of my thoughts to rout. And when ſhe found her 
fears had moy'd into me manners, the cautious gloom 
that fat upon her beauties, diſappear'd ; her ſpafkling 
eyes reſum'd their native fire; ſhe look'd, ſhe ſmil'd, 
ſhe talk'd, while diffufive charms new fir'd my heart, 
and gave my ſoul a ſoftneſs it never felt before 
To be brief, her converſation was as. charming as her 
perſon, both eaſy, unconſtrain'd, and ſprightly : But 
then her limbs ! O rapturous thought! "The ſnowy 
down upon the wings of unfledg'd love, had never half 
that ſoftneſs. RY 2 

Cler. Raptures indeed. Pray, Sir, how came you ſo- 
well acquainted with her limbs? 

At. By the moſt fortunate misfortune ſure that ever 
was: For as we were ſhooting the bridge, her boat, by 
the negligenceof the waterman, running againſt the piles, 
was over-ſet; out jumps the footman to take care of a 


fingle rogue, and down went the poor lady to the bottom. 


My boat being before her, the ſtream drove her, by the 
help of her clothes, towards me; at ſight of her I plung'd 
in, caught her in my arms, and with much ado ſuppoi ted 
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her till my waterman pull'd into fave us. But the charm- 
ing. difficulty of her getting. into the boat, gave me a 
tranſport that all the wide water in the Thames had not 
2ower to cool: for, Sir, while I was giving her a lift 
into the boat, I found the floating. of her clothes had 
left her lovely limbs beneath as bare as new-born Venus 
riſing ſrom the ſea, 
Cler. What an impudent happineſs art thou capable 
of! | 
At. When ſhe was a little: recover'd from her fright, 
ſhe began to enquire my name, abode, and circumſtances, 
that ſhe might know to whom the” ow'd her life and 
p:eſervarion. Now, to tell you the truth, I durſt not 
truſt her with my real name, leſt. ſhe ſhould from 
thence bave diſcover'd that my father was now-aQually 
under bonds to marry me to another woman; ſo faith 
J evin told her my name was Freeman, a Glonceſterſbire 
gentleman, of a good eſtate, juſt come to town about 
a Chancery ſuit. Beßdes, I was unwilling any acci- 


dent ſhould let my father know of my being yet in 


Englanil, leſt he ſhould find me out, and force me to 
marry the woman I never ſaw. (for which, you know 
he commanded me home) before I have time to pre- 
vent it. 

Cler. Well, but cou'd not you learn the lady's name 
all this while ? | ' 

At. No faith, ſhe was inexorable to all intreaties: 
only told me in general terms, that if what I vow'd to 
her was ſincere, ſhe wou'd give me a proof in a few-days 
what hazards ſhe would run to requite my ſervices; fo, 
after having told her where ſhe might hear of me, I faw 
her into a chair, preſs'd her by the cold roſy fingers, 
kiſs'd 'em warm, and parted. 

Cler. What! Then you are quite off of the lady, 7 
ſuppoſe, that you made an acquaintance with in the 
Park laſt week. 8 « 

At. No, no; not ſo neither: one's my Juno, all 
pride and beauty: Hut this my Venus, all lite, love, 


and ſoftneſs. Now, what J beg of' thee, dear Cleri- 


mont, is this: Mrs. Juno, as I told you, having done me 


the honour. of a civil viſit or two at my own lodgings, I 


range things of thee; that after having rail'd at mar- 
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* muſt needs borrow thine to entertain Mrs. Venus in; 


for if the rival goddeſſes ſhould meet, and claſh, you 
know there wou'd be the devil to do between them. 
Cler. Well, Sir, my lodgings are at your ſervice? But 
ou muſt be very private and ſober, I can tell you ; for 
my landlady's a Preſbyterian ; if ſhe ſuſpects your deſign, 
you're blown up, depend upon't. 
At. Don't fear, I'll be as careful as a guiity conſcience : 


But I want immediate poſſeſſion; for I expect to hear 
from her every moment, and have already directed her 


to ſend thither. Prythee come with me. 

Cler. Faith, you muſt excuſe me; I expect ſome la- 
dies in the Park that I would not miſs of for an empire: 
But yonder's my ſervant, he ſhall conduct you. 


L.. Very good! that will do as well then: Pll ſend. 
my man along with him to expect her commands, and 
call me if ſhe ſends: And in the mean time I'll e'en go 


home to my own lodgings: for to tell you the truth, 


I expect a ſmall mp, there from my goddeſs imperial. 
And I am not fo much in love with my new. bird in the 


buſh, as to let t*other fly out of my hand for her. 
Cler. And pray, Sir, . what name does your goddeſs. 


imperial, as you call her, know you. by? 


At. O, Sir, with her I paſs for a man of arms, and 


am call'd Col. Sandras; with my new face, Jobn Free- 


man, of Flailand Hall, Eſq ; but time flies; I muſt leave 
you. 3 
Cler. Well, dear Mall, Pm yours Good luck to 


you, [Exit At.] What a happy fellow is this, that owes. 


his ſucceſs with the women purely to his inconſtancy. ? 
What a blockheadam l, to taint my incli nations with. 
virtue, when-I have ſo many daily examples before my 
eyes, of people's being ill us'd for their ſincerity ? Here 


comes another too almoſt as hapry as he, a fellow that's 
- wife enough to be but half in love, and make his whole 
life a ſtudied idleneſs. 


7 Enter Careleſs. 


Cler. So, Carel you're conſtant, I fee, to your 
morning's ſaunter. Well! how ſtand matters? I hear 
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riage all thy life, thou haſt reſolv'd to fall into the nooſe 
at laſt. : 

Care. I don't ſee any great terror in the ndoſe, (as 
you call it). when a man's weary of liberty: The liberty 
of playing the fool, when one's turn'd of thirty, 1s not 
of much value. 

Cler. Hey-day ! Then you begin to have nothing in 
your head'now, but ſettlements, children, and the main 
chance? 

Care. Ev'n ſo faith ; but in hopes to come at em too, 
I am forc'd very. often to make my way thro' pills, 
elixits, bolas's, ptizans, and gallipots. 

Cl:r. What, is your miſtreſs an apothecary's widow ? 

Care. No, but ſhe is an apothecary's ſhop, and keeps 
as many drugs in her bed-chamber ; ſhe has her phyſic 
for every hour of the day and night—for *tis vulgar, ſhe 
ſays to be a moment in rude and perfect health. Her 
bed lin'd with poppies ; the black boys at the feet, that 
the healthy employ to bear flowers in their arms, ſhe 
loads with daſcordium, and other ſleepy potions; her 
ſweet-bags, inſtead of the common and offenſive ſmells 
of muſk and amber, breathe nothing but the more 
modiſh and ſalubrious ſcents of hart's horn, rue, and 
aſſafœtida. 

Cler. Why, at this rate, ſhe's only fit to be the con- 
ſort of Hippocrates. But pray what other charms has this 
extraordinary Lady ? | 

Care. She has one, Tom, that a man may reliſh with- 
out being ſo deep a phyſician. 

Cler. What's that? 

Care. Why, two thouſand pound a year. 

Cler. No vulgar beauty, I confeſs, Sir; but can'ft 
thou for any conſideration throw thyſelf into this hof- 
pital, this box of phyſick, and lie all night like leafe 
gold upon a pill. | 

Care. O, dear Sir, this is not half the evil; her humour 
is as fantaſtic as her diet; nothing that is ' Engli/þ muſt 
come near her; all her delight is in foreign imper- 
tinences : Her rooms are all of Japan or Per/ia, her dreſs 
Indian, and her equipage are all monſters: The coach- 
man came over with his horſes, both from Rao, 


— — —_—_—_— — 


— 
— — 
— 


— 
n — — 


— — 
— 
— 


— agement — — 


12 The DouBLIE GAILITAN T: Or, 


(Flanders are too common) the reſt of her trim are + 
mottly crowd of blacks, tawny, olives, feulamots,. 
and pale blues: In ſhort, ſhe's for any thing that comes 
from beyond ſea ; her greateſt monſters are thoſe of her 
own country; and ſhe's in love with nothing o'tkis fide 
the line, but the apothecaries. 

Cler. Apothecaries quotha ! why your fine Lady, for 
aught I ſee, i a perfect doſe of folly and phyſick; in a 
month's time ſhe'll grow like an antimonial cup, and a 
kiſs will be able to work with you. 

Care. But to prevent that, Tom, I deſign upon the 
wedding-day to break all her gallipots, kick the doctor 
down ſtairs, and force her, inſtead of phyſic, to take a- 
hearty meal of a ſwinging rump of boil'd beef and carrots, 
and ſo faith I have told her. : 
ler. That's ſomething familiar: Are you ſo near man: 


and wife? 
Care. O nearer, for I ſometimes plague her till ſhe 


hates the very ſight of me. 


Clen. Ha! ha! very good! So being a very trouble- 
ſomeTover, you pretend to cure her of her phyſick by a 
counter poiſon. 


Care. Right; I intend to fee a doctor to preſcribe her 


2 an hour of my converſation to be taken every night and 


morning; and this to be continued till her fever of 
averſion's over. 
Cler. An admirable recipe! 
Care. Well, Tom, but how ſtand thy own affairs? Is. 
Clarinda kind yet? | 
Cler. Faith I can't ſay ſhe's abſolutely kind, but ſhe's 
pretty near it; for ſhe's grown ſo ridiculouſly ill-hu- 
mour'd to me of late, that if ſhe keeps the ſame airs a 
week longer, I am in hopes to find as much eaſe from 
her folly, as my conſtancy would from her good-nature 
but to be plain, I'm afraid I have ſome ſecret rival 
in the caſe; for women's vanity ſeldom gives them 
courage enough to-uſe an old lover heartily ill, till they 
are firſt ſure of a new one, that they intend to uſe better, 
Care. What ſays Sir Solomon? He is your friend I 
preſume. | | 
Cler. Yes, at leaſt I can make him ſo when I pleaſe: 
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There is an odd five hundred pound in her fortune, that 
he has a great mind ſhou'd ſtick to his fingers, when he 
pays in the reſt on't; which I am afraid I muſt comply 
with, for ſhe can't eaſily marry without his conſent. And 
et ſhe's ſo alter'd in her behaviour of late, that I ſcarce 
Lace what to do—Pr'ythee take a turn and adviſe me, 
Care, With all my heart. ; [ Exeunt+ 


The SCENE changes to Sir Solomon Sadlife's Houſe. 


Enter Sir Solomon, and Supple his man. 


Sir Sol. Supple, doſt not thou perceive I put a great 
confidence in thee ? I truſt thee with my. boſom ſecrets. 
Sup. Yes, Sir. | | 
- Sir Sol. Ah, Supple ! I begin to hate my wife - but be 

cret, | 

Sup. TIL never tell while J live, Sir. 

Sir Sol. Nay then I'll truſt thee further: Between 
thee and I, Supple, J have reaſon to believe my wife hates 
me too. | 3 

Sup. Ah! Dear Sir, I doubt that's no ſecret; for to- 
ſay the truth, my Lady's bitter young and gameſome. 

Sir Sol. But can ſhe have the impudence, think'ſt thou, 
to make a cuckold of a knight, one that was dubb'd by 
the royal ſword ?: oh 

Sup, Alas ! Sir, I warrant ſhe*as the courage of a 
counteſs, if ſhe's once provok'd, ſhe cares not what ſhe 
does in her paſſion ;. if you were ten times a knight, 
ſhe'd give you dub for dub, Sir. 

Sir Sol. Ah! Supple, when her blood's up, I confeſs 
ſhe's the Devil; and I queſtion if the whole conclave of 
cardinals could lay her. But ſuppoſe ſhe ſhou'd reſolve 
to give me a ſample of her fex, and make me a cuckold 
in cool blood? 

Sup. Why if ſhe ſhou'd, Sir, don't take it ſo to heart, 
cuckolds are no ſuch monſters now-a-days: In the city 
you know, Sir, it's ſo many honeſt men's fortune, that 
no body minds it there; and at this end of the town a. ' 
cuckold has as much reſpect as his wife, for aught I ſee; 
for gentlemen don't know but it may be their own caſe 
another day, and ſo people are willing to do as they 
would be done by. ; | 
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Sir Sol. And yet I do not think but my ſpouſe is honeſt 
—and think ſhe is not—would I were ſatisfy'd! 

Sup. Troth, Sir, I don't know what to think, but in 
my conſcience I believe good looking after her can do 
her no harm. 

Sir Sel. Right, Supple; and in order to it, I'11 firſt 
demoliſh her viſiting days: For how do I know but 
they, may be ſo many private clubs for cuckoldom. 

Sup. Ah! Sir, your worſhip knows. I. was always 
againſt your coming to this end of the town... 

Sir Sol. Thou wert indeed, my honeſt Supple : But 
woman! fair and faithleſs woman, warm'd and work'd 
me to her wiſhes; like fond Mark Anthony, | let my em- 
pire moulder from my hands, and give up all for love. 
O fool, to truſt thy honour with a woman ! a race of 
vipers | They were deceivers, . Supple, from the begin» 
ning. I'll have no viſitors, that's determined, 

Sir Sel, Tru y, Sir, I begin to think there's nothing 


ſav'd by them in the year's end. 


Sir Scl. O Supple, I run mad when I think on't ; every 
powder'd wig I meet is a piece of ordnance planted 
againſt my honour ; the rattling of a fine chariot gives 
me the ſpleen, and my very ſous ſet on edge at the 
ſqueak of a fiddle. 

Sup. And what's more provoking, Sir, the abominable 
rogues always pitch upon this ſide the park for their 


muſic and intrigues. 


Sir Sol. Dogs! villains! monſters! Z bud! I've been 
in a ſweat ever ſince I liv'd here twice or thrice a 
week all the cuckold-makers in town rendezvous under 


my window. Inſupportable—l wuſt have a young wife 


with a murrain to me—T hate her too—ant yet the devil 
on't is, Pm ftill jealous of her—Stay, let me reckon up 
all the faſhionable virtues ſhe has that can make a man 
happy. In the firſt place—I think her very ugly— 
Sup. Ah! that's becauſe you are marry'd to her, Sir. 
Sir Sol. As for her expences, ne arichmetic can reach 
'em; ſhe's always longing for ſomething dear and uſe- 
leſs; ſhe will certainly ruin me in china, filks, ribbands, 
fans, laces, perfumes, waſhes, powder, patches, jeſſa- 
mine-gloves, and ratiſla. 2555 
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Sup. Ah, Sir, that's a cruel liquor with 'em. 

Sir Sol. To ſum up all wou'd run me mad — The 

only way to put a ſtop ta her career, muſt be to put off 

my coach, turn away her chairmen, lock out her Swiſs 
rter, bar up the doors, keep out all viſitors, and then 

fhe'll be leſs expenſive. : 

Sup. Ay, Sir, for few women think it worth their 
while to dreſs for their huſbands. 

Sir Sol. Then we ſha*n't be plagu'd with my old Lady 
Tittle Tattle's howd'ye's in a. morning, nor my Lady 
Dainty's ſpleen, or the ſudden indiſpoſitions of that grim 
beaſt her horrible Dutch maſtiff. 


48 Sup. No, Sir, nor the impertinence of that great fat 
1 creature, my Lady Swwill-Tea. 

4 Sir Sol. And her ſquinting daughter. No, no: Let 
tte tide run ſomewhere elſe; I am reſolv'd to know the 
3 happineſs of living in filence, without the din of a 


4 viſiting-day, ſpent in a continual jargon of impertinence, 
4 of this pretty lace, and that pretty ribband ; this news 
of the ring, and that of the circle ; this party for plays, 
and t'other for eunuchs and operas; one laughs in gamut, 
another ſneezes in elami alt; and hey! all their clacks 
50 together with a Sabel of ſounds, till their ſcandal and 
aſhions are all run over; and then to the peace of the 
neighbourhood, they part with the ſame impertinence 
they enterꝰd No, Supple, after this night, nothing in 
petticoats ſhall come within ten yards of my doors. 
Sap. Nor in breeches neither? 
; Sir Sel. Only Mr. Clerimont ; for I expect him to ſign 
: articles with me for the five hundred pound he is to 


3 ive me, for that ungovernable jade my niece Clarinda. 

| 4 Ajide] Ha! ſee, who's that? [ Knocking. 

; Sp. O, Sir, *tis the three ſtrange ſuitors that wou'd 
| 3 marry Madam Clarinda. | | 

3 Sir Scl. Let em come in: PII divert myſelf by laugh- 

ing at them a little, and then ſend them about their buſi- 


, | neſs like fools as they came. 
— Re-enter Supple, with Capt. Strut, Sir Squabble 
, Splithair, and Saunter. 


Sir Sol. Well, gentlemen, your buſineſs with me, I 
underſtand is much the ſame ; my conſent to your mar- 
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rying my kinſwoman ; I ſhould be glad if any of you 
bring pretences that I like; and ſo if you pleaſe, gentle - 
men. one after another; and when I have heard 
you all, PII give you my anſwer: And in the firſt 
place, what are you, Sir? 

Capt. I, Sir, am a man of honour, 

Sir Sol. Pray, Sir, what's that, a Lord? 

Capt. No, Sir, one that ſcorns to take the lye, or 
pay debts. 

Sir Sl. Humh!' that's pretty near the matte 
Where do you live, Sir? 
Capt. Why, here,. ——and there, Sir: I'ma man of a 
frank nature, and am always at home. I 

Sir Sol. Where do you ſleep a-nights ? 

Capt. No where! I fit up every night at the tavern : 

and in the morning, —lie rough in the round-houfe. a 

Sir &. Pray, Sir, how do you ſpend your time when 
you are out of a tavern ? | 

Capt. I play at crimp, matches at” tennis, bows and 
Ficquet ; and get in deiperate debts for young fellows, 

that dare not fight for themſelves. 

Sir Sol. Are you never run through the body? 

Capt. Often, Sir; yet I fear nothing but a Sail, or 

a court-martial. —Sir, I kiſs every woman that ſmiles, 
and kick every wan that frowns upon me: for | take 
both to myſelf, whether they meant me, or not. 

Sir Sl. How, Sir! ſtrike before you know whether 
you are affronted, or not? I thought you were a man of 

onour.. | | 

Capt, So J am Sir, and would not have it ſtain'd 

in quarrelling. Delays look ſcurvily: Firſt blows are 
beſt, When a man looks angry upon me, and ſays any 
thing I don't underſtand, I knock him down; and then 
*tis no matter whether I underſtand him or no—Shall a 


raſcal, becauſe he has read books, talk pertly to me? 


Sir Sol. Why, Sir, are not your men of honour given 
to learning ? | 


Capt. Thoſe that think it worth their while, are; bat 
we generally leave that to the chaplain, and the chaplain 
ſometimes leaves it to the agent—Our diſputes need but 
little reading; blows, blood, and wounds, are ſoldiers 
arguments, Sir. | 
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Sir Sol. Nay, Sir, 1 ſhan't diſpute with you But 
pray, Sir, what can you ſettle upon my kinſwoman ? 


Capt. My glory, and my ſword. | 
Sin Sol, pie of vaſt honour, I muſt confeſs ; 


pray, Sir, where may your glory lie ? 

Capt. In the Gazette, t 

Sir Sol. And your ſyord=—the ſilver-hilted one 1 
mean, 

Capt. At the patvn-broker's. 

Sir Se/. Arid pray, Sir, why would you marry? | 

Capt. Sir, I owe about fifteen hundred pound ; belide 
J have a mind to leave of whoring, and keep a freſts 
girl to myſelf. 

Sir Sal. Hah} a very ſober principle, truly. Well, 


Sir, ſince I know your pretences, will you give me leave 


to talk with the other gentlemen Pray, Sir, what 


are you? 


Sir Sguab. I, Sir, am none of your {kip-jacks, no 
ſpend-thrift courtier, nor beggarly ſoldier, but a fold 
ſubſtantial man, with a thinking head, and a prudent 
conſcience ; that have liv'd thels twenty years in St. 
Magnus pariſh, have lent my money to the government, 
and owe none of my neighbours a ſhilling. 

Sir Sol. Pray, Sir, what may be your name? 

Sir uab. My name, Sir, is Sir Squabble Splitbair, 
Knt. and Citizen of London: | 5 : 

Sir Sol, And what may be your profeſion,. Sir ? 

Sir Sguab. Sir, I profeſs :—Troth I can hardly tell: 
ou what I profeſs; but turning of money is my chief 

uſineſs. Sir, I'll make a bargain with any man in the 

city, and defy him to out-wit me.—I have been too 
ſharp for every body I have dealt with, and have got a 
plentiful eſtate by other people's folly and my own in- 
duſtry. Beſide, I am a member of the Old Fafft-India 
Company, and no man alive will ever be able to tell 
what I'm worth, 

Sir Sol. Very likely, Sir. A | 

Sir Saab. Sir, I live ſoberly, and mind the main 
chance: I never ſpend, an idle penny out of Robin's or 
Garraabay's coftee-houſe : I dine for a groat at the Chop» 
houſe : I ſell by a ſhort yard, and bring in a long bill. 


„ e 


178 The Dou BIE GALLANT : Or, 


Sir Sol. Hah ! you are rich, no doubt, Sir. 

Sir Squab, Then, Sir, I am a ſevere perſecutor of ill. 
women, and never let any of them *ſcape the beadle's 
correction, without a valuable conſideration; 

Sir Sol, Ay, ay, you're much in the right, Sir; 
make em pay for their wickedneſs. 

Sir Sauab. Then I diſcountenance the enemies of the 
government, by encouraging them firſt to run prohibited 
goods, and then I diſcover *em to ſhew my loyalty. 

Sir Sol. You'll be a great man, Sir. 

Sir Sguab. Then, Sir, I am guardian to my only ſiſter ; 
and tho? ſhe is fix years above age, I ſtill keep her for- 
tune carefully in my own hands, for fear ſhe ſhou'd idly 
throw it away upon ſome beggarly young fellow: Not 
But I give her a good gentlewomanly education; for I 
have taught her ſeveral tunes myſelf upon the Dulci- 
mer; and to ſave the charge of a finging-maſter, I let 
her go once a week with her maid in the gallery, to learn 
the ſongs out of the Opera. 


Sir Se Good again, Sir; why this will certainly carry 


my niece: Theſe are qualities not to be reſiſted. But 
now, Sir, what are you willing to ſettle upon her? 

Sir Sguab. Settle, Sir! why I'Il—look you, Sir, L 
don't underſtand your law- terms, and hard words 
But Fl! make her a happy woman. She ſhall want for 


nothing: I'll ſettle a good huſband 4 . her; ſhe ſhall 
cl 


have money in her pocket, and go othes upon her 
back; ſhe ſhall have her youngeſt Prentice in a Blue Li- 
very, cariy her Gilt Bible before her to church every Sun- 


| day; ſhe ſhall'wear a gold chain upon her neck, and fit in 


the great pew next the pulpit. 

Sir Sol. Ay! | . 

Sir Sab. Nay, Sir, if ſhe pleaſes my humour, ſhe ſhall 
wear her ſunday clothes every day; go abroad once a month 
in a ſedan; go to a goſſipping once a quarter: and once a 
year ſhe ſhall conſtantly lie in. | 
than you can promiſe, 

Sir Sqaab. Sir, what I ſay I'll ſtand to; and if you 
doubt.my word, I'll give you city-ſecurity for the per- 
formance of it. | | 

Sir Sol. Nay, Sir, what you can't perform, there's 
no doubt but your ſecurity will, ——— Well, vir! now. 


Sir Cel. Hold! hold! Sir, that Pm afraid is more 
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J have heard what you can do. J have but a word 
or two with this gentleman, and then=— 

Sir Sguab. Sir, with all my heart; if you can get 8 
better bargain, take. it, | 

Sir Sol. Well, Sir! now, pray what are you? 

Saun. I, Sir !—ha, hah !. Pm nothing at all, Sir. 

Sir Sal. Ha! that is not much indeed, Sir.——Bu$ 


pray, Sir, have you no employment? 


Saun. Employment! what do you mean, old gentle- 
man, joiner's work ?— 5Sir, Pm a gentleman. 

Sir Sol. Very good, Sir: —And pray, what eſtate have 

ou. 
f Saun, I can't tell, Sir: I never mind accounts; I 
don't underſtand *em.. | | 

Sir Sol. Pray, Sir, what is't you. do underſtand ? 

Saun, Bite, bam, and the beſt of the lay, old boy. 

Sir Sol. Hah ; that's every word more than I under- 
17 ys I muſt confeſs. Do you know nothing of the law, 

WES. | 

Saun. Um !—juſt. as much as I got from being often 
arreſted. | | 

Sir Sol. Do you follow no buſineſs, Sir ? x 

Saun. No, Sir, I hate it—TI avoid it.—IL'Il. make 
buſineſs follow me; a gentleman's above it.. | 

Sir Sol. Hah !: you ſeem to lead a pleaſant life, Sir. 

Saun. Yes, Sir, Pleaſure's.my principle, and III tick 
to it as long as I live. | 

Sir Sol. Pray, what's your chief diverſions ? 

Saun, Sauntering !——As thus, Sir, from my lodging 
to the Smyrna, thence to//h:te's, then to the Smyrna again, 
then to White's again; and all the while my chair fol- 
lows me empty. Then I dine, drink. a bottle, go to 
WilPs, go behind the ſcenes, make love in the Greene 
Room, take a benefit-ticket, ferret: the boxes, ſtraddle 
into the pit; Green-Room again; do the ſame at both 
bouſes, and ſtay at neither, | | 

Sir Sol. Hah ! a pretty life: do you never ſtudy, Sir ? 

aun. Um—in a morning alittle, while my man draws 
on my ſhoes, I hum over a preface, or ſo: Then turn to 
the concluſion, and give my judgment accordingly.—l hate 
fatigue; a gentleman ſhau d only have a taſte of every 
thing. | 
Sir Sol. But do you never ſtudy. yourſelf neither 
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- Saun, O yes, Sir, that I never fail to do, at leaſt three 


hours in a glaſs every morning. | 
Sir $9}. Provoking dog l [Aue.] Well, Sir, and'what 
other powerful reaſons have you, to encourage my niece's 
eoming into your family? ? | 
Saun. Why none ſo great, Sir, as my family itſelf; 
tis as ancient as any in England. The Saunterers, Sir, 
came in with King Stephen the conqueror. And a man 
of honour, Sir, always values a- good family beyond 
fortune. Fog 
Sir Sol. Ay, but ſome fools don't, Sir; and 1 fhall 
not bluſh to tel! you, I am one of thoſe. And let me 
tell yon, Sir, he that out-lives his fortune, will have 
much ado ſometimes to make his family own him; Po- 
verty at court, Sir, is like wit in the city, always coun- 
ted illegitimate.— Well, gentlemen, Ihave heard you all: 
And I won't marry my kinſwoman to this gentleman, 
Seeauſe, his prudent conference, as he calls ft, will let 
him ſpend but a penny a day: Nor to this gentleman, be- 
eauſe, as far as I find, he has not that to ſpe nd: Nor 
ts the noble captain here, becauſe he ſpends more than 
r | en 
© Capt. Why then, Sir, I'll ſtick to my punk, and a. 
pipe of mundungus. VEE elke 
ir Suab. And as for Sir Squabble Splitbair, — know, 
Sir, that now I won't take under a thouſand pound 
more with your niece ; and ſo your friend, and ſer- 
vant, 
Sau. And for me, Sir. ——— 
Sir Sol. O fweet Mr. Nothing to as 
Saum. Know, Sir, that the noble family of the Saun- 
terers ſhall never be ftain'd with the baſe blood of a put, 
Sir; and ſo your ſervant again, Sir, IExeunt. 
Sir Sol. Ha k ha! ha! Well, I ſee there are other: 
monſters in the world beſide cuckolds, and full as ri- 
diculous. But now to my own affairs. I'll ſtep into the 
Park; and ſee if I can meet with my hopeful ſpouſe there! 
T warrant, engag'd in ſome innocent freedom, (as the 
calls it,) as walking in a maſk, to laugh at the imper- 
tinence of fops that don't know her; but*tis more hkes« 
ly, Pm afraid, a plot to intrigue with thoſe that do. 
Oh + how many torments lie in the ſmall circle of a 


Wedding- Ring! : [Exits 
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ACT i. SCENE L 
Clarinda's Apartment. 
Enter Clarinda and Sylvia. 


CLARINDA. 


Hat ha! poor Sylvia! 
Hl. Nay, pr'ythee, don't laugh at me. There's ne 


accounting for inclination : For if there were, you know, 


why ſhou'd it be a greater folly in me, to fall in love, 
with a man I never ſaw but once in my life, than it is 
in you to reſiſt an honeſt gentleman, whoſe fidelity has 
deſerv'd your heart an hundred times over. 2 

Clar. Ah, but an utter ſtranger, couſin, and one that 
for aught you know, may be no gentleman. 

Sy/. That's impoſſible; his converſation could not 
be counterfeit. An elevated wit, and good breeding, 
have a natural luſtre that's inimitable. Beſide, he ſav 7 
my life at the hazard of his own ; ſo that part of what 
give bim, is but gratitude. 4 

Clar. Well, you are the firſt woman that ever took 
fice in the middle of the Thames, ſure. But ſuppoſe now 
he is marry'd, and has three or four children! 

Syd. Pſha! pr'ythee don't teaze me with ſo many 111- 
natur'd objections: I tell you he is not marry'd, I am 
ſure he is not: for I never ſaw a face look more in hu- 
mour in my life, —Befide, he told me himſelf}, he was a 
country gentleman, jaſt come to town upon bufineſs: 
And I'm reſolv'd to believe him. | 

Clar, Well! well! Flt ſuppoſe you both as fit for 
oue another then as a couple of Tallies. But ſtill, my 
dear, you know. there's a ſurly old father's command 
againit you; he is in articles to marry you to another: 
And tho! I know, love. is a notable contriver, Lcan't 
lee how. you'll get over chat difficulty: | 
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Fyl. Tis a terrible one, I on; but with a little 
of your aſſiſtance, dear Clarmaa, I am till in hopes to 
bring it to an even wager, I prove as wiſe as my 
father, gs 

Clar. Nay, you may be ſure of me: You may ſee by 
the management of my own amours, I have ſo natural 
a compaſſion for diſobedience, I ſha'n't be able to refuſe 
you any thing in diſtreſs.— There's my hand ;—tell me 
bow I can ſerve you. | | 

$yl. Why thus ;—becauſe I won'd not wholly diſcover 
myſelf to him at once, I have ſent him a note to viſit. me 
here, as if theſe lodgings were my own. 

Clar. Hither! to my lodgings! *Twas well I ſent 
Col. Standfaft word I ſhou'd not be at home. [ Afaat. 

Syl. Ihope you'll pardon my freedom, ſince one end of 
my taking it too, was to have your opinion of him be- 
fore I engage any farther, | | 

Clar. O] it needs no apology; any thing of mine is 
at your ſervice.— I am only afraid, my troubleſome 
lover Mr. Clerimont, ſhould happen to ſee him, who is 
of late, ſo impertinently jealous of a rival, tho' from 
what cauſe I know not not but I lie too. [ Afar. 
I ſay, ſhould he ſee him, your country gentleman wou'd 
be in danger, I can tell you. | 

Hl. O! there's no fear of that; for I have order'd 
him to be brought in the back way: When I have talk'd 
with him a little alone, I'll find an occaſion to leave 
him with you; and then we'll compare our opinions 
of him. 


Enter Servant to Clarinda, 


Ser. Madam, my Lady Sadlife. 
Sy]. Pſhah ! ſhe here 
Clar. Don't be uneaſy ; ſhe ſhan't diſturb you; Pl 
take care of her. 
Enter Lady Sadlife. 


Lady Sad. O my dears, you have loft the ſweeteſt 
morning ſure that ever peep'd out of the firmament, the 
park never was in ſuch perfection. 

Clar. Tis always ſo when your ladyſhip's there. 
Lady Sad. Tis never ſo without my dear Clarinda. 
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| 5 | | '$yl. How civilly we women hate one another. [4fide. 
Was there a good deal of company, madam ? 


Lady Sad. Abundance! and the beſt I have ſeen this 


XZ ſeaſon : for tas. between twelve and one, the very hour 
vou know, when the mob are violently hungry. O! the 


air was ſo inſpiring! ſo amorous! and to compleat the 


1 pleaſure, I was attack'd in converſation, by the moſt 
charming, modeſt, agreably inſinuating young fellow, 


ſure, that ever woman play'd the fool with. 
'Clar. Who was 1t? 

Lady Sad. Nay, Heav'n knows; his-face:is as entirely 
new, as his converſation. What wretches our young 
fellows are to him 

$y/. What ſort of a perſon ? | 
Lady Sad. Tall, ſtreight, well-limb'd, walk'd firm, and 


3 a look as chearful as a May-day morning. 
S0. The picture's very like: pray heav'n it is not my 


gentleman's. LAlde. 

Clar. I wiſh this don't prove my Colonel. [Alt. 

Hl. How came you to part with him ſo ſoon ? 

Labs Sad. O name it not! that eternal damper of all 
pleaſure, my huſband Sir Solomon, came into the Mall in 
I ſaw him at a 
diſtance, and complain'd that the air grew tainted, that 
I was fick o'th* ſudden, and left him in ſuch abruptneſs 
and confuſion, as if he had been himſelf my haſband. 

Clar. A melancholy diſappointment indeed! 

Lady Sad Oh! *tis a huſband's nature to give em. 

A Servant whiſpers Sylvia. 
H. Deſire him to walk in Couſin, you'll be at 


Clar. In the next room come, Madam, Hluia has 
a little buſineſs. I'll ſhew you ſome of the ſweeteſt, 
prettieſt-figur*d china. | 
Lady Sad. My dear, I wait on you. 
| [ Exeunt Lady Sad. and Clar. 
Ener Atall, as Mr. Freeman. 
H.. You find, Sir, I have kept my word in ſeeing you; 
tis all you yet have aſk'd of me; and when I know *tis 
in my power to be more obliging, there's nothing you 


ann command in honour, I ſhall refuſe you, 
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At. This generous offer, madam, is ſo high an obli- 
gation, that it were almoſt mean in me to aſk a farther 
favour. ¶ 4/ide.] Death! what a neck ſhe has! But'tis a 
lover's merit to be a miſer in his wiſhes, and graſp at all 
occaſions to enrich 'em I own I feel your charms too” 
ſenſibly prevail, but dare not give a looſe to my ambi- 
tious thoughts, ?till 1 have paſs'd one dreadful doubt 
tliat ſhakes em, ; 

Sl. It *tis in my power to clear it, aſk me freely. 

At. 1 tremble at the trial; and yet methinks my fears 
are vain: But yet to kill or cure em once for ever, be 
Juſt and tell me; are you married? | 

Hl. If that can make you ealy, no. 

At. * Tis eaſe indeed nor are you promis'd, nor 


your heart engag'd ? 


Hl. That's hard to tell you: But to be juſt, I own my 
father has engag'd my perſon to one I never ſaw, and 
my heart I fear's iaclming to one he never ſaw. 

At. O yet be merciful, and eaſe my doubt; tell me 
the happy man that has deſerv'd ſo exquiſite a bleſſing. 

Hl. That, Sir, requires ſome pauſe ; *tis the only ſe- 
cretyet I can'refuſe you: firſt tell me why you're ſo in- 
quiſitive, without letting me know the condition of your 
own heart. ; 

At. In every circumſtance my heart's the ſame with 
yours; *tis promis'd to one I never ſaw, by a command- 
ing father, who by my firm hopes of happineſs I am re- 
ſolv'd to diſobey, unleſs your cruelty prevents it. 

Hl. But my diſobedience would beggar me. 

At. Baniſh that ſear, I'm heir to a fortune will ſup- 
port you like yourſelf———may I not know your family? 

Hy. Vet you mult not. 5 N 

At. Why that nicety ? Is not it in my power to en- 
quire whoſe houſe this is when lam gone? 

Sl. And be never the wiſer: 'Theſe lodgings are a 
friend's, and are only borrowed on this occaſion: But 
to ſave you the trouble of any farther needleſs queſtions, 
I will make you one propoſal. I have a young lady here 
within, who is the only confident of my engagements to 
you : On her opinion I rely ; nor can you take it ill, if 
I make no further ſteps without it: Twould be miſe- 
rable indeed ſhou'd we both meet beggars, I own your 
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ions and appearance merit all you can deſire; let her 


3 de as well ſatisfied of your pretenſions and condition, 
and you ſhall find it ſha'n't be a little fortune ſhall make 


me ungrateful. 


At. So generous an offer exceeds my hopes. 


c. Who's there? 


Enter Servant. 


EDeſire my Couſin Clarinda to walk in. 


At. Ha! Clarinda ! if it ſhou'd be my Clarinda now, 


Wm in a ſweet condition—by all that's terrible the very 
me; this was finely contriv'd of fortune. 


Enter Clarinda, | 
Clar. Defend me! Col. Szandfaft / ſhe has certainly 


+ diſcover'd my affairs with him, and has a mind to inſult 
me by an affected reſignation of her pretenſions to him 


I'll diſappoint her, I won't know him. 


E c. Couſin, pray, come forward; this is the gentle- 
man I am ſo much oblig'd to—Sir, this lady is a relation 
yf mine, and the perſon we are ſpeaking of, 


At. I ſhall be proud to be better known among any 


[Salutes here 
Clar. So ! he takes the hint, I ſee, and ſeems not 


o know me neither: I know not what to think—per= 
Paps ſhe's only jealous of him, and had a mind that my 
eeing her engagement with him, ſhou'd occaſion a 
breach between him and me I am confounded ! I hate 
Poth him and her, 
ufſion! he addreſſes her before my face. 


How unconcern'd he looks! con- 


Alt. 
Lady Sadlife peeping in. 
Lady Sad. What do I ſee ? the pleaſant young fellow 


at talk'd with me in the Part juſt now ! This is the 
'# ackieſt accident! I muſt know a little more of him. 


[ Retires, 
H.. Couſin, and Mr. Freeman——1 think I need not 


ake any apology—— you both know the occaſion of 

y leaving you together——ia a quarter of an hour P11 

[Exit Syl, 
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far he'll carry it 


mind to counterface me, and not know me too—with all 


a hem! 


I am afraid it will be very difficult for me to offer you 


have ſaid could diſoblige you into ſuch hard thoughts of 1 1 
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At. So, I'm in a hopeful way now, faith ; but buff's 
the word: I'll ſtand it. 1 

Clar. Mr. Freeman So, my gentleman has chang'd 
his name too ! how harmleſs he looks I have my 
ſenſes ſure, and yet the demureneſs of that face looks as 
if he had a mind to perſuade me out of em. I cou'd © 
find in my heart to humour his aſſurance, and ſee how 
won't you pleaſe to fit, Sir? 4 
1 [7 hey it. 
At. What the devil can this mean? ſure ſhe has a 
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my heart: If her ladyſhip won't know me, I'm ſure tis 
not my buſineſs at this time to know her. 8 
Clar. Certainly that face is cannon proof. LA.. 
At. Now for a formal ſpeech, as if I had never ſeen 
her in my life before, Madam—a hem! Madam, I 
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Clar. Curſe of that ſteady face. | Aldi. 4 g 
At. I fay, Madam, ſince I am an utter ſtranger to you, 


ee 


more arguments than one to do me a friendſhip with 


pow couſin ; but if you are, as ſhe ſeems to own you, 


er real friend, I preſume you can't give her a better 
proof of your being ſo, than pleading the cauſe of a 
ſincere and humble lover, whoſe tender wiſhes never 
can propoſe to taſte of peace in life without her. | 
Clar. Umph !——!{'m choak'd. [Alu. 
At. She gave me hopes that when I had ſatisfied you 
of my birth and fortune, you wou'd do me the honour i 
to let me know her name and family. 7x 
Clar. Sir, I muſt own you are the moſt perfect maſter 
of your art that ever enter'd the liſts of aſſurance. 
At. Madam x 
Clar. And I don't doubt but you'll find it a much 
eaſier taſk to impoſe upon my couſin, than me. 
At. Impoſe, Madam! I ſhould be ſorry any thing 1 
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me : Sure, Madam, you are under ſome miſinformation. 

Clar. IJ was indeed, but now my eyes are open—— 
for *till this minute I never knew that the gay Col. 
Stand/aft was the demure Mr. Freeman. - 
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At. Col. Standfaff! This is extremely dark, Madam. 
Clar. This jeſt is tedious, n grows 
dull, when 'tis ſo very extravagant, | 
.. Madam, I am a gentleman—but not yet wiſe 
enough, I find, to account for the humours of a fine 
Lady. 1 * 
VR Char. Troth, Sir, on ſecond thoughts I begin to be a 
little better recencil'd to your aſſurance; 'tis in ſome 
ſort modeſty to deny yourſelf ; for to own your perjuries 
to my face, had been an inſolence tranſcendently pro- 
.. voking. | | | 
A.. Really, Madam, my not being able to apprehend 
one word of all this is a great inconvenience to my af- 
fair with your couſin : but if you will firſt do me the 
XX honour to make me acquainted with her name and fa- 
mily, I don't much care if I do take a little pains after- 
wards to come to a right underſtanding with you. 

Clar. Come, come, fince you ſee this aſſurance will 
do you no good, you had better put on a ſimple honeſt 
look, and generouſly confeſs your frailties : The ſame 
XX 11yneſs that deceiv'd me firſt, will ſtill find me woman 
enough to pardon you. 

At. That bite won't do. [4/ide.] Sure, Madam, 
you miſtake me for ſome other perſon. | -.: | 
Clar. Inſolent audacious villain ! I am not to have 
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my ſenſes then! [Aldi. 
At. No. FA 

Clar. And youare reſolved to ſtand it to the laſt ? 

At. The laſt extremity, _ [Aldi. 


Clar. Well, Sir, ſince you won't know yourſelf, tis 
poſſible at leaſt you may have ſome ſmall acquaintance 
with the perſon I take you for: it can do you no harm, I 
preſume, to own you know Col. Standſfaſt. 


much At. By all that's binding, I know no more of him than 
ze vou know of me. 

wg 1 Clar. If you know as much, 'tis enough. 

It: At, Never ſaw or heard of any ſuch perſon, ſince I 
tion. was born. | XY 
Tal, 1 Clar. Nay ! that's hard! And I muſt tell you Sir, fince 


you will own nothing to me, I'll own ſomething to my 


coulin for you: I'll uke care ſhe ſhall know you perfectly. 
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At. Be not ſo barbarous, Madam, without a cauſe to 1 
miſrepreſent me, where my ſoul moſt languiſnes to be 


clearly known: Up my knees I beg you do not in a 


raſh error of my perſon ſo apparent, blindly ruin me 


with the only creature in whom my humble heart has 
treaſur'd up its future hopes of happineſs. 

Clar. Poor little malice, you think this ſtings me 
now : but you ſhall find I'm not ſo little miſtreſs of m 
heart, but I can ſtill recall ii—and ſince you are fo 


much a ſtranger to Colonel Srandfaſi, I'll tell you 


where to find him, and tell him this from me; I hate 
him, ſcorn, deteſt, and loath him: I never meant 
him but at beſt for my diverſion, and ſhould he ever 


renew his dull addreſſes to me, I'll have him uſed as 
his vain inſolence deſerves. Now, Sir, I have no 


more to ſay, and I defire you would leave the houſe im- 
mediately. 


At. 1 would not willingly diſoblige you, Madam, but 1 


tis impoſſible to ſtir till 1 have ſeen your couſin, and 
clear'd myſelf of theſe ſtrange aſperſions. 2 
Clar. Don't flatter yourſelf, Sir, with ſo vain a hope, 
for I muſt tell you once for all, you've ſeen the laſt of 
her: And if you won't be gone, you'll oblige me to 
have you forc'd away. 5 
Az. P11 be even with you. [AAde.] Well, Madam, 
fince I find nothing can prevail upon your cruelty, I'll 
take my leave: But as you hope for juſtice on the man 
that. wrongs you, at leaft be faithful to your lovely 
friend, and when you have nam'd to her my utmoſt 
guilt, yet paint my paſſion as it is, fincere. Tell her 
what tortures I endur'd in this ſevere excluſion from her 
fight, that till my innocence is clear to her, and ſhe 


again receives me into mercy, 


A madman's frenzy's Heav'n to what I feel ; 
The wounds you give, tis fhe alone can heal. [Exit, 


Clar. Moſt abandon'd impudence! And yet 1 know 
not which vexes me moſt, his out-facing my ſenſes, or 
his inſolent owning his paſſion for my couſin to my face: 
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2 4 9 Tis impoſſible ſhe could put him upon this, it muſt be 
8 all his own ; but be it as it wil by all that's woman 
1 1 vol have revenge. [ Exit; 


Re-enter Atall and Lady Sadlife at the other fide. 


$ At. Hey-dey! is there no way down ftairs here? 
Death! I can't find my way out! This is the oddeſt 
houſe. 
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Lady Sad. Here he is—1Þ'1] venture to paſs by him, 
At. Pray, Madam, which is the neareſt way out? 
Lady Sad. Sir! 0ut——t—— - 
ver At. O my ſtars! is't you, Madam, this is fortunate 
as indeed beg you tell me, do you live here, Madam? 
no Lady Sad. Not very far off, Sir: But this is no 
im- place to talk with you alone—indeed I muſt beg your 
pardon. 
but il F At. By all thoſe _—_— charms that fire my ſoul, 
and | no conſequence on earth ſhall make me quit my hold, 
[ till you have given me ſome kind aſſurance that I ſhall 
pe, | We you again, and ſpeedily : Pgad I'll have one out of 
i of the family at leaſt. MO > 1 
to Lady Sad. O good, here's company l 
3 A.. O do not rack me with delays, but quick, before 
am, this dear ſhort-liv'd opportunity's loſt, inform me where 
111 Hou live, or kill me: To part with this ſoft white hand 
nan i ten thouſand daggers to my heart. [K:/ing it eagerly. 
rely if Lady Sag. O lud! I am going home this minute: 
noſt And if you ſhou'd offer to dog my chair, I proteſt IT—— 
her as ever ſuch uſage——Lord—ſure ! oh——Follow 
4 e down then, | [Exeunt, 
* | Re-enter Clarinda, and Sylvia. ; 
F Sy/. Ha! ha! ha! | | 
Uh lar. Nay, you may laugh, Madam, but what I tell 
Kit. ou is true. | | 
Sl. Ha! ha! ha! | 
now Clar. You don't believe me then? 
ag Sy/. I do believe, that when ſome women are inclin'd 


o ike a man, My ons palpably diſcovers it, than 
3 
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their railing at him; ha! ha! Your | pardon, 
couſin; you know y laugh'd at me juſt now upon the 
ſame occaſion. - 0 
Clar. The occaſion's quite different, Madam; I hate 
him. And, once more I tell you, he's a villain; you're 1 
impos'd on. He's a colone! of foot, his regiment" s now 3 
in Spain, and his name's Standfe/t. x 
H.. But pray, good couſin, whence had you this in- 
telligence of him ? br 
Clar. From the ſame place that you had your falſe F 
account, Madam, his own mouth, 3 
. Syl. Ay, pray when ? 
lar. This day ſeven-night, 
2 yl. Where? 
_ Clar. In the next room. 
Syl. How came you to ſee him there? > 
Car. Becauſe there was company in this. 
' $31. What was his buſineſs with you? 1 
Clar. Much about the ſame as his buſineſs with 7 
you love. 1 f 
Hy. Love! toyout iS 
Clar. Me, Madam! | Lord! what am I? Old! or J 
a monſter ! is ig fo prodigious that a man ſhould like | 4 


me? . 
Hl. No; but I'm amaz'd to think, if he had lik'd b | 
"ll he ſhould leave you ſo ſoon for me ! ; 


 Clar. For you! leave me for you! No, Madam, I 
did not tell you that neither! ha! ha! 6 i 
Sy. No! what made you ſo violently angry with 

bim then? Indeed, couſin, you had better 4 ſome 
other fairer way; this artifice is much too weak to make 
me break with him. But, however, to let you ſee 1 
can be ſtill a friend; prove him to be what you ſay he 
is, and my engagements with him ſhall ſoon be over. 
Clar. Look you, Madam, not but I flight the ten- 
dereſt of his addreſſes; but to convince you that my 
vanity was not miſtaken in him, I'll write to him by 
the name of Col. $:and/aft, and do you the ſame by 
that of Freeman; and let's each appoint him to meet us 
at my Lady Sadlife's at the ſame time: If theſe appear 


2x 
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two different men, I think our diſpute's eaſily at an 
end; if but one, and he does not own all I've ſaid of 
him to your face, I'll make you a very humble curt'ſy, 
and beg your pardon, 

Xx: $y/. And if he does own it, I'll make your Ladyſhip 
the ſame reverence, and beg your's, : 


Enter Clerimont. 


Clar. Pſha! he here! 
XX Cler. I am glad to find you in ſuch good company, 
Madam. 
Clar. One's ſeldom long in good company, Sir. 
= Cher. | am ſorry mine has been ſo troubleſome of 
late; but I value your eaſe at too high a rate, to diſturb 
git. | | [ Going. 
95. Nay, Mr. Clerimont, upon my word, you ſhan't - 
=X ſtir. Hark you biſpert.] Your pardon, couſin. 
== Clar, I muſt not looſe him neither.—Mr. Clerimont s 
way is to be ſevere in his conſtruction of people's 
meaning. 
H.. I'll write my letter, and be with you, couſin. [ Ex. 
Chir. It was always my principle, Madam, to have 
an humble opinion of my merit; when a woman of 
ſenſe frowns upon me, I ought to think I deſerve it. 
Clar. But to expect to be always receiv'd with a 


ſmile, I think, is having a very extraordinary opinion of 
one's merit. 


ith 8 Cler. We differ a little as to fact, Madam: For theſe 
me ten days paſt, I have had no diſtinction, but a ſevere 
ke reſervedneſs. You did not uſe to be ſo ſparing of your 
; I RR good-humour ; and while I ſee you gay to all the world 
he but me, I can't but be a little concern'd at the change. 

| Clar, If he has diſcover'd the Colonel now, I'm un- 
en- done! he cou'd not meet him, ſure. I muſt humour 
my him a little. [44..) Men of your ſincere temper, 
by Mr. Clerimont, I own, don't always meet with the uſage 
by WS they deſerve ; but women are giddy things, and had we 
us no errors to anſwer for, the uſe of goo1-nature in a lover 


wou'd be loſt, Vanity - our inherent weakneſs: You 
4 
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muſt not chide, if we are ſometimes fonder of your paſ- 
ſions than vcur prudence, 

Cler. This fi iendly condeſcenſion makes me more 
your ſlave than ever. O!] yet be kind, and tell me, have 
I been tortur'd with a groundleſs jealouſy ? 

Clar. Let your own heart be judge But don't 

take it ill if I leave you now: — I have ſome earneſt 
buſineſs with my couſin Sylvia, - But to- night at my Lady 
Dainty's I'll make you amends; you'll be there. 

Cler. 1 need not promiſe you. 

Clar. Your ſervant, —Ah ! how eaſily is poor ſiacerity 
impos'd on! Now for the Colonel. [Alide. 

[ Exit, 
of humour more ſtirs 
everity,-[*]] watch her 


Cler. This unexpected chan 
my jealouſy than all her late 
cloſe. 


For ſor that from a juſt ne! is kind, 
Gives more ſuſpicion of @ guilty mind, | 
And throw ber ſmiles, the duft, to firike the lover blind. 
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acer m. 


J ady Dainty's apartment : A table, with phials, 


= gallipots, glaſſes, Ce. 


4 


Lady Dainty, and Situp, her woman, 


Lady D AINTYT. 


= 3 7:up! Situp ! 
EV + Sit. Madam! | | 
Lady D. Thou art ſtrangely flow; I told thee the 
&ar:/orn , I have the vapours to that degree 
—= 6:r. If your Ladyſhip would take my advice, you 
Mould een fling your phyſic out of the window; if you 
Pere not in perfect health in three days, I'd be bound 
o be lick for you. | 1 
Lady D. Peace, Goody Impertinence! I tell thee, 
po woman of quality is, or ſhould be in perfect health 
uh! huh! [Coughs faintly.) To be always in health 
as vulgar as to be always in humour, and would 
Equally betray one's want of wit and breeding; tis only 
t for the clumſy ſtate of a citizen. —I am ready to faint 
nder the very idea of ſuch a barbarous life.— Where 
re the fellows ? | Fe 
Sit. Here, Madam. | 
= Lady D. Cz/ar run to my Lady Roundſides; de- 
re to know how ſhe reſted; and tell her the violence 
f my cold is abated: Huh! huh ! Pompey, ſtep you 
Wo my Lady Killchairman's; give my ſervice; ſay, I 
Wave been ſo embarraſs'd with the ſpleen all this morn- 
Ing, that Iam under the greateſt uncertainty in the 
orld, whether I ſhall be able to ſtir out, or no- And 
ye hear! deſire to know how my Lord does, and the 
ew monkey — [Exeunt Footmen. 
| | B 5 85 
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tures were not, but that the niceneſs of their frame {a 


Sit. In my conſcience, theſe great Ladies make them- ' } ; 
ſelves ſick to make themſelves buſineſs ; and are well or 


ill, only in ceremony to one another. [Ad. 


Lady D. Where's t'other fellow? 
Sit. He is not return'd yet, Madam. 


Lady D. Tis indeed a ſtrange lump, not fit to carry © 


a diſeaſe to any body: I ſent him other day to the 


Ducheſs of Diet-Drint with the cholic, and the brute 
put it into his own tramontane language, and call'd 


it the Gelly-ach —Never was creature under ſuch MY 


confuſion ſure! At my next vifit, half the com- 
pany ſaluted me upon it,—I was forc'd to explain the 
booby's meaning, left they ſhould have ſuppoſed the de» 

licacy of my conſtitution capable of ſo vulgar a diſeaſe: 
A huh! huh! | 1 
Sit. I wiſh your Ladyſhip had not occaſion to ſend for 
any, for my part 1 1 A 
ady D. Thy part?—Pr'ythee, thou wert made of 


* 
1s 
* 


the rough maſculine kind — tis betraying our ſex not 
to be ſickly, and tender.— All the families I viſit, have 
ſomething deriv'd to 'em from the elegant nice ſtate 
of indiſpoſition ; you ſee, even in the men, a gentee! 
fas it were) ſtagger, or twine of the bodies; as if 1 
they were not yet confirm'd enough for the rough 
laborieus exerciſe of walking, a lazy ſaunter in their 
motion, ſomething of quality! and their voices ſo ſofi 
and low, you'd think they were falling aſleep, they 
are ſo very delicate. | * 
Sit. But methinks, Madam, it would be better if the 
men were not altogether ſo tender. - g 

Lady D. Indeed, I have ſometimes wiſh'd the erea- 


* 


much diſtinguiſhes em from the herd of common peo-W 
ple: Nay, ev'n moſt of their diſeaſes, you ſee, are not 
prophan'd by the crowd: The apoplexy, the gout, and 
wapeurs, are all peculiar to the nobility. —Huh ! huh: 
and I could almoſt wiſh, that colds were only ours; 
there's ſomething in 'em ſo gentcel,—ſo agreeabl} 
diſordering— Huh! huh! | 
Sit. That, I hope, I ſhall never be fit for em vou 
Ladyſhip forgot the len. 
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Lady D. Ooh! — my dear /pleen,——I grudge that 


ev'n to ſome of us. C 
S.. I knew an ironmonger's wife in this city that 
was mightily troubled with it. | 


Lady D. Foh! what a creature haſt thou nam'd! 


An ironmonger's wife have the pen! Thou might'ſt 


as well have ſaid her huſband was a fine gentleman; 


not but thoſe wretches give themſelves the air of fol- 


lowing us in every thing; they dreſs, game, viſit, hate 
their huſbands, keep chaplains, and go on as far as. 

ſimple nature can: But then the creatures are ſo fond 
of noiſe, and merry-making, that the delicacy of the 


e lier can't bear their barbarity ; and, therefore, never 


does ein the honour to viſit em. I profeſs—! feel it, 
while I commend it—Give me ſomething. 

Sit. Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to take any of the 
feeel-dreps ? or the bolus ? or the electuary? or 

Lady D. This wench will ſmother me with queſtions, 
—huh! huh! Bring any of *em—Theſe healthy 
ſluts are ſo boiſterous, they ſplit one's brains: I fancy 
myſelf in an inn, while ſhe talks to mel muſt have 
ſome decay'd perſon of quality about me: For the 
commons of England are the ſtrangeſt creatures 


huh ! huh! 
Enter Servant. 


Ser. Mrs, Sylvia, Madam, is come to wait upon your ai 


Ladyſhip. 

Lady D. Deſire her to walk in; —let the phyſic alone: 
I' take a little ef her company; ſhe's mighty good 
for the ſpleen, ; | 97 

4 Enter Sylvia. 

Sy]. Dear Lady Dainty ! 

Lady D. . My good creature, I'm over-joy*d to ſee 
you—— huh ! huh! 

Syl. I am ſorry to ſee your Ladyſhip wrapt up thus; 


I was in hopes to have had your company to the Indian 
houſe, | 


Lady D. If any thing could tempt me abroad, *twou'd 
be that place, and ſuch agreeable company : but how 
came you, dear Sy/yja, 1 : — to any thing 
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in an Indian houſe? You us'd'to have a moſt barbarous 
inclination for our own odious manufactures. 


Sl. Nay, Madam, I am only going to recruit my 3 
tea- table As to the reſt of their trumpery, I am as much 


out of humour with it as ever. 


Lady D. How can a woman of taſte, as you are, be 7 


pleas'd with any thing that's common? There is a pe · 
culiar air in every thing that's foreign. 
Sl. I fancy your Ladyſhip hates your own country, 


as ſome women do their huſbands, only for being too 1 


near em. 


Lady D. And is not that a very good reaſon ? For a 
don't you find, ic holds from moſt huſbands to their 


wives too: I hate any thing that's to be had like a 


pound of ſagar at every grocer's: I am ready to ſwoon 4 | 
at the fulſome ſhops upon Le2gate-hill; and wou'd no 


more have my equipage in an Engliſh dreſs, than of an be 
Engliſh birth or education. . 1 
Sl. Now, I think, our own habits and ſervants are 
as proper and uſeful as any. 4 


Lady D. Uſeful! O deplorable! What a trades- 8 
man's reaſon, my dear, do you give? How infipid 


would life be, if we had nothing about us but what was 
neceſſary? can you ſuppoſe ſo many women of quality i 
wou'd run mad after monkeys, ſquirrels, parroquets, 
Dutch dogs, and eunuchs, but that they are of no man- 
ner of uſe in the world! 

Sy]. Now for that reaſon, I like none of em all. 

ady D. How! Why, are not you ſtruck with the 
magnificence of a foreign equipage ? as Swz/5 porters, 
French cooks aud footmen, Italian fingers, Twrkiſt coach- 
men, and Indias pages? 6 

Hl. Very geographical indeed! 

Lady D. Does not my Lord Outfd:s touch you? 

Sl. It did ſurprize me at firſt, I own: For his 
frightful Blackmoor coach-man, with his flat noſe, and | 
great ſilver collar, made me fancy they had dreſs'd up a 
Dutch maſtiff, and I expected every minute to hear him 
bark at his horſes. | 

Lady D. Well, thou art a pleaſant creature, thy diſ- 
taſte is ſo diverting. 
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; Syl. And your Ladyſhip is ſo expenſive, that really 
I am not able to come into it. | 

Lady D. Now it is to me prodigious ! how ſome wo- 
men can muddle away their money upon houſewifry, 
children, books, and charities, when there are ſo many 
XE well-bred ways, and foreign curioſities, that more ele- 
gantly require it—l have every morning the rarities of 
all countries brought to me, and am in love with every 
XX new thing I ſee—Are the people come yet, Sizup ?. - 
* Sit. They have been below, Madam, this halt hour. 
38 Lady D. Diſpoſe em in the parlour, and we'll be 
there preſently. [ Exit Sit, 
55/. How can your Ladyſhip take ſach pleaſure in 
being cheated with the baubles of other countries? 

* Lady D. Thou art a very iafidel to all finery. 

Sl. And you are a very bigot | 
Lady D. A perſen of all reaſon, and no complaiſance, 
Sy/, And your Ladyſhip all complaiſance, and no 
reaſon. 5 | = 
Lady D. Follow me, and be converted [ Exeunt, 


Re-enter Situp, @ Woman with china-ware; an Indian- 
man with ſcreens, tea, &c, a Birdman with & paro- 
quet, monkey, Sec. | AJ 
Sit. Come! come into this room. 
Chin. M. I hope your Ladyſhip's Lady won't be long 
coming. . _ A 
Sit Idon't care if ſhe never comes to you. It ſeems 
you trade with the Ladies for old clothes, and give *em 
china for their gowns and petticoats—l'm like to have a 
fine time on't with ſuch creatures as you indeed. | 
Chi. Alas! Madam, I'm but a poor woman, and am 
forc'd to do any thing to live: Will your Ladyſhip be 
pleas'd to accept of a piece of china? N 
Sit. Poh! no ;— l don't care.— Tho' I muſt needs 
ſay, you look like an honeſt woman. [ Looks on it. 
Chi. Thank you, good Madam. 2 8 | 
Sit. Our places are like to come to a fine paſs in- 
deed, if our Ladies muſt buy their china with our per- 
quiſites ; At this rate, my Lady ſha'n't have an old fan, 
or a glove 5 bu | 
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_ Chi. Pray, Madam, take i it. 1 
Sit. No, not I; I won't have it, eſpecially without a 

| ſaucer to't. Here, take it again. ; 
Chi. Indeed you ſhall accept of it. 


Sit. Not I, truly .Come, give it me, give it me; 3 1 
nere my Lady. | iy 
Enter Lady Dainty and Sylvis. : f i1 

| Lady D. Well, my dear, is not this a pretty fi ght 0 

now ? : 338 
| $y1. It's better than ſo many doors and apothecaries, | 
6 indeed. 8 
| Lady D. All trades muſt live you know;' and thoſe i 1 
| no more than theſe could ſubſiſt, if the world were al! 
wiſe, or healthy. 1 
! Syl. Im afraid our real diſeaſes are but few to our 
| 1 in and doctors get more by the ſound than the is 
| fickly. 238 
j Lady D. My dear, you're allow'd to ſay any thing 
ll but now I muſt talk with the people. Have you got 
Ul any thing new there ? - 
il Chi, 
1 tad. y i | y 
[ . les, an't * your Ladyſhip. 
| Bird. 
fl Lady D. One at once. 
1 Bird, I have brought your Ladyſnip the fineſt mon- 

ke 


7 What a filthy thing it is! 

Lady D. I now think he looks very humorous and 

agreeable—I vow in a white periwig he might do miſ- 
chief; cou'd he but talk, aud take ſnuff, there? s nel er a 
fop in town would go beyond him. 

Hl. Moſt fops would go farther if they did not ſpeak ; 
but talking, indeed, makes em very often worſe com- 
pany than monkeys. 

Lady D. Thou pretty little picture of man——how 
4 very Indian he looks! I cou'd kiſs the dear creature, 
| Hl. Ah! don't touch him, he'll bite. 

| Bird. No, Madam, he is the tameſt you ever ſaw, 
and the leaſt miſchievous, | 
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Lady D. Then take him away, I won't have him, for 


® miſchief is the wit of a monkey, and I would not give 
ga farthing for one that wou'd not break me three or four 


pounds worth of china in a morning. O! I am in 


ſove with theſe Indian figures do but obſerve what an 


innocent natural ſimplicity there 1s in all the actions 
of 'em. I 

Chi. Theſe are pagods, Madam, that the Indians 
worſhip. | | 

Lady D. So far I am an Indian, 

Syl. Now to me they are all monſters. £ 

Lady D. Prephane creature——I wou'd fain buy 
ſomething of the Armenians; but amber necklaces are 
ſuch odd things; they are the only people that come 
ſo far, and bring no rarieties with *em Oh ! here 
Situp ſhall wear one. | 

Sit. Lord ! dear Madam, I ſhall make ſuch a figure, 
people will think I am going to dine with my Lady 
M ayoreſs. | * | | 

Chi, Is your Ladyſhip for a piece of right Flanders 
lace ? 

Lady D. Um—no, I don't care for it now it is not 
prohibited 

Ind. Will your Ladyſhip be pleaſed to have a pound 
of fine tea? 

Lady D. What filthy odious Bohea, I ſuppoſe ? 

Ind. No, Madam, right Kappatawamwa. | 

Lady D. Well, there's ſomething in the very ſound 
of that name, that makes it irrefiltable——W hat is't 
a pound? | 

Ind. But fix guineas, Madam. 

Lady D. How infinitely cheap! PII buy it all. Sap, 
take the man in and pay him, and let the reſt call 
again to-morrow, . | „ 

Omnes. Bleſs your Ladyſhip. / 
| Exeunt Chi. Ind. Arm. and Bird, 

Lady D. Lord! how feveriſh I am—the leaſt motion 
does ſo diſorder me do but feel me. \ | 

Sl. No really, I think you are in very good temper, 

Lady D. Burning indeed, child, + 
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Eater Servant, Doctor and Apothecary. 


Serv. Madam, here's Docter Bolus and the Agotbecary. 

Lady D. Oh! Doctor, I'm glad you're come, one is 
not ſure of a moment's life without you. 

Dr. How did your ladyſhip reſt, madam? | 

| | [Feels her pulſe. 

Lady D. Never worſe, indeed doctor: I once fell into 

a little ſlumber indeed, but then was diſturb'd by the moſt 


odious frightful dream: I dreamt there was an impudent 


fellow that came into my chamber with his ſword drawn, 
and {wore he would marry me whether I wou'd or no; 
and ſo methought I flew out of the room, and the horrid 
creature purſu'd me to a vaſt great thorny wood, and the 
briars did ſo ſtick in my cloaths, and I pull'd and was fo 
out of breath; and then methought upon a ſudden he 
chang'd into a great roaring mad bull, and then me- 
thought I ran, and ran, and ran, and my legs did fo ach, 
that if the fright had not waken'd. me, I had certainly 
periſh'd in my ſleep with the apprekenſion,  —- 

Dr. A certain ſign of a diſorder'd brain, madam, but 
I'll order ſomething that ſhall compoſe your ladyſhip. 

Lady D. Mr. Rheubarb, I muſt quarrel with you 
you don't diſguiſe your medicines enough, they taſte all 
phyſic ; in a little time you'll bring me to take plain 
jallap. huh ! huh! 

Rheub. To alter it more might offend the operation, 
madam, 

Lady D. I don't care what is offended, ſo my tafte is 
not. | 

Dr. Hark you, Mr. Rheubarb, withdraw the medicine 


rather than not make it pleaſant ; I'll find a reaſon for the 
want of its operation, 


Rheub. But, Sir, if we don't look about us ſhe'll grow 
well upon our hands. 

Dr. Never fear that, ſhe's too much a woman of qua- 
lity to dare to be well without her doctor's opinion. 

Rheub. Sir, we have drain'd the whole catalogue of 


diſeaſes already, there is not another left to put in het 


head. : | 
Dr. Then I'll make her go*em over again. 
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Enter Careleſs. 4 | 
Care. So! here's the old levee ! Doctor and Apothecary 


A in cloſe conſultation : Now will I demoliſh the quack and 
huis medicines' before her face - Mr. Rheubarbò, your ſer- 


3 W vant, pray what have you got in your hand there ? 
RX  ZXheub. Only ajulep anda compoſing draught for my 
lady, Sir. 

Care. Have you ſo, Sir — pray let me ſee—PIl pre- 
ſeribe to day Doctor you may go the lady ſhall take 
no phyſic at preſent but me. 
£ Dr. S1r— 

Care. Nay, if you won't believe me— | 

| | [ Breaks the phials, 

Lady D. Ah !- 5 righted and leaning upon Syl. 

Dr. Come away, Mr. Rheubarb—he'll certainly put 
her out of order, and then ſhe*ll ſend for us again. 

| or © T Bs. Doctor and Apoth. 

Care. You fee, madam, what pains I take to come into 
pour favour. ene Ts 
= Lady D. You take a very prepoſterous way I can tell 
you, Sir. n e 
" Ode. I can't tell how I ſucceed, but I am ſure I en- 
deavour right, for I ſtudy every morning new imperti- 
nence to-entertain you; for ſince I find nothing but 
dogs, doctors and monkeys are your favourites, it's 
very hard if your ladyſhip won't admit me as one of the 
number, $8 

Lady D. When I find you of an equal merit with my 
monkey, you ſhall be in the ſame — of favour; I 
confeſs, as a proof of your wit, you have done me as 
much miſchief here: But you have not half pug's judg- 
ment, nor his ſpirit; for that creature will do a world of 
pleaſant things, without caring whether one likes em 
or not, 15 

Care. Why truly, madam, the little gentleman, my 
rival, I believe is much in the right on't; and if you 
obſerve, I have taken as much pains of late to diſoblige, 
as to pleaſe you. ? | * 

Lady D. Vou ſucceed better in one than t'other, I 
can tell you, Sir. | | 
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Care. I am glad on't—for if you had not me now and 
then to plague you, what wou'd you do for a pretence 
to be chagrine, to faint, have the ſpleen, the vapours, 
and all thoſe modiſh diſorders that ſo nicely diſtinguiſh 


a woman of quality ? 


Lady D. I am perfectly confounded ! certainly there 1 


are ſome people too impudent for our reſentment. 
Care. 


upon a lover now as a picked beard and muſtachoes. 
Lady D. Moſt aſtoniſhing ! 


Care. I have try'd ſighing and looking ſilly a great 
while, but *twou'd not do—nay, had you had as little wit 
as good-nature, ſhou'd have proceeded to dance and 
fing—tell me but how, what face or form can worſhip you, 


and behold your votary, - , 


Lady D. Not, Sir, as the Barkans do the fun, with | 


your face towards me: the beſt proof you can give me 


of your horrid deyotion, is never toſee me more. Come, 
ay dear, [Ex. with Sylvia. 


Sl. Im amaz'd ſo much aſſurance ſhou'd not ſuc- 
ceed. | 708 1 [ Exit. 
Care. All this ſhan't make me out of love with my 
virtue—impudence has ever been a ſucceſsful quality 


and *twou'd be hard indeed if I ſhou'd be the firſt that 
did not thrive by it. | [ Exit, 


SC E N E, Clerimont's Lodging. 
Enter Atall, and Finder his Man. 


At. You are ſure you know the houſe again? 
Fin. Ah! as well as I do the upper gallery, Sir: Tis 
Sir Solomon Sadlife's, at the two glaſs lanthorns, within 
three doors of my Lord Duke's. 

At. Very well, Sir, then take this letter, enquire for 
my Lady Sadlife's woman, and ſtay for an anſwer. 

Fin. Yes, Sir. be HILLY en [ Exit, 

At. Well, I find *tis as ridiculous to propoſe pleaſure 

in love without variety of miſtreſſes, as to pretend to be 


a keen ſportſman without a gœod ſtable of horſes : We 


odeſty's a ſtarving virtue, madam, an old 
threadbare faſhion of the laſt age, and wou'd fit as oddly | 
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of may talk what we will, but I ſay we love as we hunt, 
for pleaſure ; and he's likelieſt to ſee moſt of the ſport 
'm fare that has a good led nag in the field: How this 
lady may prove I can't tell, but if ſhe js not a deedy tit at 
the bottom, I'm no jockey. | 


Re-enter Finder. 
Fir. Sir, here are two letters for you. 
At. Who brought 'em ? | 
Fin. A couple of footmen, and they both deſire an 


ET anſwer, 


At. Bid 'em ſtay, and do you make haſte where I or- 
der'd you. | 

Fin. Yes, Sir. | [ Exit, 

At. To Col. Standfaſt—that's Clarinda's hand 


10 Mr. Freeman that muſt be my [zcognita, Ah! I 
have moſt mind to open this firſt : But if other mali- 


cious creature ſhou'd have perverted her growing inclina- 


tions to me, *twou'd put my whole frame in a trembling. 
Hold, I'll gueſs my fate by degrees—this may give me @ 


glimpſe of it. [Reads Clar. Leiter.] Um—um—um—ha! 
to meet her at my Lady Sadlife's at ſeven o'clock to-night, 
and takes no manner of notice of my late diſowning my- 
ſelf to her—ſomething's at the bottom of all this - now to 
ſolve the riddle: [Reads other Letter.) My couſin Cla- 
rinda has told fame things of you that very much alarm me 
but Iam willing to ſuſpend my belief of them till I ſee you, 
which deſire may be at my Lady Sadlife's at ſeven this 
evening. 
1hedevil! the ſame place! 

As you value the real friendſhip of your Incognita. 
So now the riddle's out, the rival queens are fairly 
come to a reference, and one or both of em I muſt loſe, 
that's poſitive Hard | 


Enter Clerimont. 


Hard fortune ! now poor impudence, what will become 
of thee ! O Clerimont ! ſuch a complication of adventures 
lince I ſaw thee, ſuch ſweet hopes, fears, and unaccoun- 
table difficulties, ſure never poor dog was ſurrounded 


with. 
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Cher. O, you are an induſtrious perſon, you'll get 38 
over 'em, t pray let's hear. 7 
At. To begin then in the climax of my misfortunes: 
in the firſt place, the private lodgings that my Incegnita © 
appointed to receive me in, prove to be the very indivi- 
# dual habitation of my other miſtreſs, whom (to compleat 
'F the blunder of my ill-Juck) ſhe civilly introduced in per- 


F ſon to recommend me to her better acquaintance, 1 
x Cler. Ha! ha! Death! how cou'd you ſtand *em both RR 
# together ? Bt | 85 9 
4 At. The old way Buff I ſtack like a burr to 


4 my name of Freeman, addreſs'd my Incognita before the 
4 other's face, and with a moſt unmov'd good breeding, 
harmlefly faced her down I had never ſeen her in my 
life before. | SY 1 

Clir. The prettieſt: modeſty Jever heard of. Well, 
but how did they diſcover you at laſt ? {4 = 
At. Why faith, the matter's yet in ſuſpenſe, and Ifind i 
5 by both their letters they don't yet well know what to 
think; (but to goon with my luck) you muſt know they 
; Have ſince both appointed me, by ſeveral names, to 
5 meet em at one and the ſame place at ſeven o'clock RF 
bl this evening. | 5 
1 Cler. Ah! | | 

At. And laftly to crown my fortune, (as if the devil 
himſelf moſt triumphantly rode a ſtraddle upon my ruin) 
the fatal place of their appointment happens to be the 
very houſe of a third lady, with whom I made an ac- 
quaintance ſince morning, and had juſt before ſent word 
I wou'd viſitnear the ſame hour this evening. | 

Cler. O! murder! poor Atall! thou art really fallen 
under the laſt degree of compaſhon. 

At. And yet, with a little of thy. affiſtance, in the 
middle of their ſmall ſhot, I don't ſtill deſpair of holding 
my head above water, 

Cler. You mult think me barbarous indeed, if in ſuch 
diſtreſs I ſhou'd not throw out a rope to fave you———not 
that I can imagine what you propoſe; for I dare ſwear 
| thou doit not — to marry any one of em. 
| | At, Shou'd my Incagnita's birth prove equal to her ( 
| uty, I tremble to tell thee what might become of me. 
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, == Ctr. Why then you had as good quit her friend, now. 
4... No, no, | that is not ſafe neither—and if I don't 

keep in with her, intimacy will certainly give her oppor- 

EZ tunities of ſpoiling my market with her rival. 

"X Chr. Death! but you can't meet 'em both, you muſt 

®Zloſe one of 'em, unleſs you can ſplit yourſelf, 

9 At. Pr'ythee don't ſuſpect my courage or my modeſty, 

for I'm reſolv'd to go on, if you will ſtand by me. 

= Cler. Faith, my very curioſity would make me do that 

but what can I co? 

At. You muſt appear for me upon occaſion in perſon, 

Cler. With all my heart — What elſe? N 

At. I ſhall want a queen's meſſenger in my intereſt, or 

rather one that can perſonate one. 

Cler. That's eaſily found but what to do? 

At. Come along, and Pl tell you for firſt I muſt 

anſwer their letters. | 24 

Cu. Thou art an original, faith, [ Exeunt, 


The SCENE changes to Sir Solomon's, 
mer Sir Solomon leading Lady Sadlife, and Wiſhwell 


her woman. 


= Sir Sol. There, Madam, let me have no more of theſe © 
W airings no good I'm ſure, can keep a woman five 
Wor ſix hours abroad in a morning, 
= Lady Sad. You deny me all the innocent freedoms of 
life. 
W Sir Se. Hah! you have the modiſh cant of this end 
Jef the town, I ſee: Intriguing, gaming, gadding, and 
Wparty-quarries with a pox to em, are innocent freedoms, 
forſooth. 
Lady Sad. I don't know what you mean, I'm ſure 
ve not one acquaintance in the world that does an 
Ul! thing. E | ; | 
Sir 8 They muſt be better look'd after than your 
Ladyſhip then; but 1] mend my hand as faſt as I can: 
Do you look to your reputation henceforward, and III 
take care of your perſon. 

Lady Sad. You wrong my virtue with theſe unjuſt 
ſuſpicions, $ 
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Sir Sol. Ay, it's no matter for that; better I wrong it 
than you, I'Il ſecure my doors for this day at leaſt, [Ex, 
Lady Sad. O, Wiſhwell! what ſhall 1 do ? „ 
Wiſh. What's the matter, Madam ? 
Lady Sad. I expect a letter from a gentleman, every bl 
minute, and if it ſhould fall into Sir Sclamon's bands, 
Im ruin'd paſt abe A 
Miß. He won't ſuſpect it, Madam, ſure, if they are 4 : 


directed to me, as —4 us'd to be. 


Lady Sad. But his jealouſy? s grown ſo violent of late, | 
there's no truſting to it now; if he meets it I ſhall be | 3: 
lock'd up for ever. 

+ O dear Madam! I vow your Ladyſhip 20 1 | 
Why, he*ll kill me for keeping counſel, 79 

* Sad. Run to the window, quick, and watch the | 
meſſenger. [Exit Wiſh.) Ah! there's my ruin near, 
II feel ii [[A knocking at the door.] What ſhall #3 — 
do ?——Þe very inſolent, or very humble, and cry, 1 
have known ſome women, upon theſe occailons, out- 
ſtrut their huſband's jealouſy, and make 'em aſk pardon 
for finding em out O Lud! here he COMES ID 
can't do't, my courage fails me I muſt ev'n ſtick to 
my handkerchief, and truſt-to nature. 7 


Re-enter Sir Solomon, taking @ letter from Finder, 


Sir So/. Sir, I ſhall make bold to read this letter; and 
if you have a mind to fave your bones, there's your way 
out. 

Find. O terrible! I ſhan't have a whole one in my 
ſkin when I come home to my maſter. [ Exit Finder. 

Lady Sad. | 4fide.] Pm loſt for ever. 

Sir Sol. [Reads.) Pardon, moſt divine creature, 
| „the impatience of my heart; 
Very well! theſe are her innocent freedoms ! ah, 
Cockatrice ! Which languiſhes for an oppor- 
„ tunity to convince you of its fin- 

4 cerity 
o the tender don of a whore! 
« which nothing cou'd eye but 
| the ſweet hope of ſeeing 28 thi 
5 « evening, | 
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it Poor Lady! whoſe virtue I have wrong'd with unjuſt 
ſuſpicions! ö 

Lady Sad. I'm ready to fink with apprehenſion! 
Sir Sal. «© To night at ſeven expect your 
Ft © dying Strephon. 
Die, and be damn'd; for I'll remove your comforter, 
by cutting her throat I cou'd find in my heart to 


are ram his impudent letter into her windpipe Ha! 
what's this! « To Mrs. Wifhwell, my Lady 

te, % Sadlife's woman,” 

be Ad, I'm glad of it with all my heart What a 


= happy thing 'tis to have one's jealouſy diſappointea ! 
8 ws e. * I been curſing my poor ite for the 
=X miſtaken wickedneſs of that trollop—”Tis well I kept my 
WE thoughts to myſelf: , for the virtue of a wife, when 
ear. wirongfully accus'd, is moſt unmercifully infolent—come, - 
I'll do a great thing—l'll kiſs her, and make her amends 
== ——what's the matter, my dear? has any thing fright- 
ed you ? | | 
Lady Sad. Nothing but your hard ufage. | 

== Sir Sol. Come! come! dry thy tears, it ſhall be fo 
no more——but, hark ye! I have made a diſcovery 
here —your Wiſuell Pm afraid is a flut—ſhe has an 
intrigue, 

Lady Sad. An intrigue ! heavens, in our family ! 
Sir Sol. Read there! wiſh ſhe be honeſt— 


1 Lady Sad. How !—if there be the leaſt ground to 
"WE think it, Sir Solomon, poſitively ſhe ſhan't ſtay a minute 
7 in the houſe—impudent creature—have an affair with a 
man! 
ver Sir Sol. But hold my dear—don't let your virtue cen» 
HO ſure too ſeverely neither. | 
* 1 Lady Sad. I ſhudder at the thoughts of her, 


Sir Sel. Patience, I ſay, how do we know but his 
courtſhip may be honourable ? p 
6" Lady Sad. That, indeed, requires ſome pauſe, 

Wiſp. [ Peeping in.] So! all's ſafe I fee—— 


He thinks the letter's to me——O good madam—that 
e but etter was to me the fellow ſays——1 wonder, Sir, how 
Yu thit yeu cou'd ſerve one ſo ; if my ſweetheart ſhou'd hear you 
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had open'd it, I know he wou'd not have me; ſo he 
wou'd not. ; 1 

Sir Sd. Never fear that, for if he is in love with you, 
he's too much a fool to value being laugh d at. 8 
Lady Sad. If it be your's, here take your ſtuff; and 
next time bid him take better care, than to ſend his 
letters ſo publicly. 8 | 

Wiſh. Yes, Madam ; but now your Ladyſhip has read 

it, I'd feign beg the honour of Sir Solomon to anſwer it 
for me; for I can't write. 

Lady Sad. Not write! | 

Sir Sal. Nay, he thinks ſhe's above that I ſuppoſe; 
for he calls her divine creature—a pretty piece of divinity 
truly——=But come, my Dear——Egad, we'll anſwer it 
for her. Here's papet—you ſhall do it. 

Lady Sad. I, Sir Solomon“ Lard, I won't write to 
fellows, not I-———I hope he won't take me at my 
word, | LAlde. 

Sir Sol. Nay, you ſhall do it come, *twill get her a 
good huſband. | 

Wiſh. Ay, pray good Madam, do 

Sir Sol, Ah! how eager the jade is | 

Lady Sad, I can't tell how to write to any body but 
you, my dear, oY 

Sir Sl. Well! well! I'll dictate then=—Come 
begin : 

Lady Sad. Lard! this is the oddeft fancy! 
TY | [ Sits to aurite. 

Sir Scl. Come! come! Dear Sir; (for we'll be as 
loving as he for his-ears.) | 

Wiſh. No, pray, Madam, begin dear honey, or my 

_ deareſt angel, | 
Lady Sad, Out! you fool! you muſt not be ſo fond 
Dear Sir is very well. I[VVrites. l 
Sir Sel. Ay, ay, ſo tis! but theſe young fillies are 
for ſetting out at the top of their ſpeed—But pr*ythee, | 
Wifhwell, what is thy lover? for the ſtyle of his letter 
may ſerve for a counteſs. 5 
Miß. Sir, he's but a butler at preſent; but he's a | 
good ſchollard, as you may ſee by his hand-writing ; 
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and in time may come to be a ſteward; and then we 
ſhan't be long without a coach, Sir. 2 

Lady Sad. Dear Sir——what muſt I write next? 

Sir Sol. Why—— [Mufing. 

Wiſh. Hoping you are in good health, as I am at this 
preſent writing. 

Sir Sol. You puppy, he'll laugh at you. 

Wiſh. Lm ſure my mother us'd to begin all her let» 
ters ſo, 

Sir Se/. And thou art every inch of thee her own 
daughter, that PII ſay for thee. 

Lady Sad. Come, I have done't. [Reads.] „Dear 
« Sir, ſhe muſt have very little merit that is inſenſible 
© of your's, 

Sir Sol. Very well, faith! write all yourſelf. _ 

Wiſh. Ay, good Madam, do; that's better than mine. 
But pray, dear Madam, let it end with, So [ref 


your deareſt loving friend, till death us do part. 


Lady Sad. [Afide.) This abſurd flut will make me 
laugh out. | | 

Sir Sol. But hark you, huſſy; ſuppoſe now you 
ſhou'd be a little ſcornful and inſolent to ſhew your 
breeding, and a little ill-natur'd in it to ſhew your 
wit. 

Wiſh. Ay, Sir, that is if I deſign'd him for my gal- 
lant: But fince heis to be but my huſband, I muſt be 
very good- natur'd and civil before I have him; and huff 
him and ſhew my wit after. | IE 

Sir Sel. Here's a jade for you! [ Aſide.] But why muſt 
you huff your huſband, huſly ? 

Wiſh. O, Sir, that's to give him a good opinion of 
my virtue; for you know, Sir, a huſband can't think 
one cou'd be ſo very domineering, if one were not very 
honeſt. 

Sir Sol. *Sbud ! this fool on my conſcience, ſpeaks 
the ſenſe of the whole ſex, | Aſide. 

Wih. Then, Sir, I have been told, that a huſband 
loves one the better, the more one hectors him, as a Spa- 
niel does the more one beats him. 


Sir S/. Hah! thy huſband will have a bleſſed time 
on't. 


C 
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Lady Sad. So! I have done. 

Miß. O pray, Madam, read it. 1 

Lady Sad. | Reads. ] * Dear Sir ſhe muſt have 
« very little merit that is inſenſible of your's; and 
„% while you continue to love, and tell me ſo, 
« expect whatever you can hope from ſo much wit, 
« and ſuch unfeign'd fincerity—At the hour yon 


hd". 


„ mention, you will be "oY welcome to your 4 

« paſlionate : 
Miß. Oh, Madam! it is not half kind enough; pray i 
put in ſome more dears. | 
Sir Sol. Ay, ay, ſweeten it well—let it be all Grop-|i 3 
with a pox to her, 8 
Wh. Every line ſhould have a dear ſweet Sir in it; 1 
ſo it ſhould He'll think I don't love him elſe. 1 1 
Sir Sol. Poor Moppet ! ! 8 


Lady Sad. No, no, tis better now 
muſt be at the bottom to anſwer Strephon? 
Sir Sol. Pray let her divine ladyſhip ſign Abigail. 
Wiſh. No; pray N put down Liſpamintha. 
Sir Sol. Liſdamintha ! 9 
Lady Sad. No, come — I'll write Cælia. Here, 80 1 
in and ſeal it. ot 
Sir Sel, Ay, come —I'II lend you a wafer, that he} i A 
mayn't wait for your divinityſhip. 4 
Wiſh. Pſhah ! you always flout one fo. 
[Exit Sir Sol. and Wiſh, Wi 
Lady Sad. So! this is luckily over—Well ! I ſee a 
woman ſhould never be diſcourag'd from coming off at 
the greateſt plunge: For tho* I was half dead with the 
fright, yet now Pm a little recovered, I find 


That apprehenſion does the bliſs endear; 
The real danger's nothing to the fear. [ Exit, 


Well, what 
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„ ACT 1v. SCENE I. 


nd 
5 ** Sir Solomon's, 
1 x x 


oor Eater Lach Sadlife, Atall, and Wiſhwell, with lights 
Lady SADLIPFE. 


: HIS room, I think is pleaſanter; if you pleaſe, 
we'll fit here, Sibel! Shut the door, and take 
it; Ihe key o'th' inſide, and ſet chairs. | 
_< 7:5. Yes, Madam. 
Lady Sad. Lard ! Sir, what a ſtrange opinion you muſt 
hat Wave of me, for receiving your viſits upon ſo ſlender an 
=Wcquaintance, 


y 


il. At. I have a much ſtranger opinion, Madam, of your 
©: ering your ſervant to lock herſelf in with us. 
Lady Sad. O! you would not have us wait upon our- 
0: ves. 22 
* A.. Really, Madam, I can't conceive that two lovers 
: he one have much occaſion for attendance, [They fits N 
Lady Sad. Lovers! Lard! how you talk! Can't peo- i 
e c converſe without that ſtuff ? 7 f 
iſh, 8 4. Um !—yes, Madam, people may ; but without a x 
ee a itle of chat ſtuff, converſation is generally very. apt to 4 
F at e inſipid. i 
the Lady Sad. Pooh! why we can ſay any thing without i 
Wer hearing, you ſee. | 
At. Ay, but if we ſhould talk ourſelves up to an | 
i ccaſion of being without her, it would look worſe to 
TILL 


nd her out, than to have let her wait without when the 

s Out. 

Lady Sad, You are pretty hard to pleaſe, I find, Sir: 

dme men, I believe, would think themſelves well us'd, 

d fo free a reception as your's. | 
At. Hah! I ſee, this is like to come to nothing this 

me; ſo Pll e'en put her out of humour, that I may 


C2 


= — * —— — 
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get off in time to my Incognita. [Afide.] Really, Ma- j 4 
dam, I can never think myſelf free, where my hand and 
my tongue are ty'd. Pointing to Wiſhwell. 

Lady Sad. Your converſation, I find, 1s very differen | 1 
from what it was, Sir. | 

At, With ſubmiſſion, Madam, I think it very pro- 1 
per for the place we are in. If you had ſent for me, 

— to ſip tea, to ſit fill, and be civil, with my hat? 

er my arm, like a ftrange relation from Ireland, or 
fo, why was I brought hither with ſo much caution ani | 
privacy 7 | # 

Lady Sad. Suppoſe [ had a favourable thought of you; 
does that give you a title to treat me as if it was not iu 

my power to refuſe you any thing? J ; 

At. Come, Madam, I'Il be plain with you—I wou't Jp 

not have you to think me ignorant of all the tenderei 
forms that ought to approach a lady's favours ; but wha 2 : 

a woman breaks the ſeeming promiſe of her eyes, with 3X 3 
me ſhe loſes all pretence to 'em. (Your woman's being Y | 
with us is ridiculous ;) I had a lover's honeſt reaſon, 
to expect you here alone; but ſhe that thinks to make 
me dance attendance to her pride, to fit at a diſtance 
and tamely talk myſelf to a ſubmiſſive flame for her; a 
while ſhe with eyes inſenſible receives it, and e' 

ſwells her ſated vanity, to a deſpifing ef her eaſy conj 
queſt, before ſhe- enjoys it; let me tell you, Madan 
in very conciſe terms, that woman—1s moſt conſumed) 

_ miſtaken, 

Lady Sad. You have a very odd way of treating pe 

ple; you men are the ſtrangeſt creatures! Is there n 
ſuch thing as patience in your compoſition ? 

At. O yes, Madam, abundance ; for if you pleat 
but to order Madamoiſelle to get the tea ready, to be 
it a great while, and ſtay till it's done, you ſhall find 
can yet change the air of my approaches. | 

Lady Sad. I don't know how to make her do 20 | 
ſuch thing, not I; Lard! ſhe knows I have had il ; 
guſt now. 

At. I have not; and ſo your humble ſervan 
Madam. 

Lady Sad. Hold ! 


"#8 
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141. Really, Madam, my ſtomach won't ſtay ; and if 
a. your Ladyſhip's tea is not ready, I mult beg leave to 
n4 take a diſh at the coffee-houſe. 
ell. [As he ts going, Sir Solomon &nacks at the door. 
ent Mißb. O heavins! my maſter, Madam, 

gSGir Sol. Open the door, there, (within.) 
ro. Lady Sad. What ſhall we do? 

A.. Nothing now, I'm ſure, 


me, 
ba. Lady Sad. Open the door, and ſay, the gentleman 
or came to you. 


Wißß. O lud! Madam, I ſhall never be able to 
manage it at ſo ſhort a warning We had better ſhut 
the gentleman into che cloſet, and ſay, he came to no- 
body at all. | | | 
Bar Sad, In! in then, for mercy's ſake, quickly, 

ir! 

At. Soh ; this is like to be a very pretty buſineſs ! 
Oh, ſucceſs! and impudence! thou haſt quite forſaken 
me. | [ Enters the clejets 

Wifb. Do you ſtep into your bed-chamber, Madam, 


and leave my maſter to me, Exit Lady Sadlife. 
make [Wiſkwell opens the door, &c. 
ance, 


Enter Sir Solomon. 


Sir Sol. What's the reaſon, miſtreſs, I am to be lock'd 
out of my wife's apartment. 

Wiſh. Sir, my Lady was waſhing her 
Neck, Sir, and I could not come any ſooner. 

Sir Sol. I'm ſure I heard a man's voice. [ Aſde. 
Bid your Lady come hither, ——He muſt be here- 
abouts ; *tis ſo! all's out, all's over now: The devil 
has done his worſt, and I am a cuckold in ſpight of my 
wiſdom. *Sbud now an 7talian would poiſon his wife 
for, this, a Spaniard would ſtab her, and a Turk would 
cut off her head with a ſcimitar ; but a poor dog of an 
Engliſh cuckold now, can only ſquabble and call 
names. Hold ! here ſhe comes. I muſt ſmether 
my jealouſy that her guilt mayn't be upon its guard, 


he: 
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Enter Lady Sadlife, and Wiſhwell. 


Sir Sol, My dear! how do you do? Come hither, 

and kiſs me, 

: Lady Sad. I did not expect you home ſo ſoon, my 
car. 

Sir Sol. Poor rogue» T don't believe you did 
with a pox to you. [4/iar.] Wifhwell, go down, 
I have buſineſs with your Lady. | : 

Wife. Yes, Sir 
afraid this good-humour has miſchief at the bottom of 


1 | [ Retires. 
Lady Sad. I ſcarce know whether he's jealous or not. 
Sir Sal. Now dare not I go near that cloſet door, 

leaſt the murderous dog ſhould poke a hole in my guts 

thro' the key-hole.——Um--] bave an old thought in 
my head—ay ! and that will diſcover the whole bottom ⁵⁶ 
| Tis better to ſeem not to know one's 
diſhonour,- when one has not courage enough, to re- 


of her affair 


venge it. | | 
Lady Sad. I don't like his looks, methinks. 


Sir Sol. Odſo! what have I forgot now—Pr'ythee, 
my dear, ſtep into my ſtudy, (for I am ſo weary !) and 
in the upermoſt parcel of letters, you'll find one that 
J receiv'd from Yortfrire to-day, in the ſcrutore; bring 


it down, and ſome paper; I will anſwer it while I 
think on't. = 
Lady Sad. If you pleaſe to lend me your key—but 
had not you better write in your ſtudy, my dear? 1 
Sir Sol. No! no! I tell you, I'm ſo tir'd, I am not 
able to walk. There ! make haſte. 4 
Lady Sad. Word all were well over. [ Exit Lady Sad. 
Sir Sol. *Tis ſo by her eagerneſs to be rid of me. 


Well, ünce I find I dare not behave myſelf like a man 


of honour in this buſineſs, I'Il at leaſt act like a perſon 
of prudence, and penetration: For ſay, I ſhould clap 


a brace of ſlugs now in the very bowels of this raſcal, 


it may hang me; but if it does not, it can't divorce 
me : No, I'll e'en put out the candles, and in 2 
ſoft, gentle whore's voice, deſire the gentleman 0 


but I'll watch you: For lm 1 
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! 4 alk about his buſineſs; and if I can get him out 
"before my wife returns, I'll fairly poſt myſelf in his 
room: and ſo, when ſhe comes to ſet him at liberty, 


r, iin the dark, I'll humour the cheat, 'till I draw her 
into ſome caſual confeſſion of the fact; and then this in- 
iy Jur'd front ſhall bounce upon her, like a thunderbolt. 


We | [ Puts out the candle. 
d #8 7/6. [ Behind.) Say you ſo, Sir? VII take care my 
1, *RLady ſhall be provided for you. [ Exit. 
Sir Sol. Hiſt! hiſt! Sir! Sir! 


of 8 Enter Atall from the claſet. 


[ 5 At. Is all clear? may I venture, Madam? 

r, ir Sol. Ay! ay! quick! quick! make haſte before 
Sir Solomon returns. A ſtrait- back'd dag, I warrant him. 

in [ Aſde.] But when ſhall I ſee you again ? 


m At Whenever you'll promiſe me to make a better uſe 


e's of an opportunity. 

re- Sir Sol. Ha! then 'tis poſſible he mayn't yet have put 
the finiſhing ſtroke to me. 
A.. Is this the door ? 

ee, Sir Sol. Ay! ay! away! [Exit Atall.] Soh! now 

ind che danger of being murder'd is over; I find, my cou- 

hat Frage returns: And if I catch my wife but inclining to 

ing be no better than ſhe ſhould be, I'm not ſure that bloo 

e I Evo'n't be the conſequence. | 

_ [ He goes into the cloſet, and Wiſhwell enters. 

but RS 77:4. Soh! my Lady has her cue; and, if my wiſe 


WE maſter can give her no better proofs of his penetration 
not chan this, ſhe'd be a greater fool than he, if ſhe ſhou'd 

not do what ſhe has a mind to. Sir! Sir! Come! you 
zad. may come out now. Sir Solomon's gone, | 
man 


Enter Sir Solomon from the cloſet. 


clap Sir Sol. So! now for a ſoft ſpeech, to ſet her impu- 

ſcal, dent blood in a ferment, and then let it out with my 

orce penknife. [ Aſae.] Come, dear creature, now let's 

in 2 make the kindeſt uſe of our en a 
5 4 
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Wik. Not for the world! if Sir Solomon ſhou'd come 


again, I ſhould be ruin'd——Pray be gone PII ſend & 
to you to-morrow. 5 
Sir So. Nay, now you love me not You would | 


not let me part elſe thus unſatisfied, 40 

#i/p. Now you're unkind, You know I love you, 
or. I ſhould not run ſuch hazards for you. A 

Sir Sol. Fond whore! [ Afde.] But I'm afraid you 
love Sir Solomon, and lay up all your tenderneſs for him, 
Miß. O ridiculous! how can ſo ſad a wretch give 
1 Sag leaſt uneaſy thought? I loach the very fight 7 
of him, | * 


£ * 
4 
* 


Sir Sal. Damn'd infernal ſtrumpet— I can bear no 


* 


longer—Lights! lights! within there. [ Serzes her. 
Wiſh. Ah! [Shreks.] Who's this, help! murder! 
Sir Sl. No, traitreſs, don't think to *ſcape me; for 
now T've trapp'd thee in thy guilt, I could find in my 
heart to have thee flea'd alive, thy ſkin ſtuff' d, and 4 
hung up in the middle of Guild-Hall, as a terrible con- 


Tequence of cuckoldom to the whole city—Lights there! 


Euler Lady Sadlife avitb a light. 


Lady Sad. O heav'ns! what's the matter! .Þ 
| ; . [Sir Solomon looks atoni/hed. 
Ha! what do I ſee ! my ſervant on the floor, and Sir 
Solomon offering rudeneſs to her! O! I can't bear 
ii | [Falls into a chair. 

Sir Sol. What has the devil been doing here ? .- 

Lady Sad. This the reward of all my virtue! O re- 
venge! revenge! | 5 

Sir Sol. My dear! my good virtuous injur'd dear, be 

atient; for here has been ſuch wicked doings.— 

Lady Sad. O torture! do you own it too ! "tis well 
my love protects you——but for this wretch ! ths 
monſter! this ſword ſhall do me juſtice on her. 

Runs at Wiſhweli avith Sir Solomon's favord. 

Sir Sel. O hold! my poor miſtaken dear !—This 
horrid jade, the gods can tell, is innocent for me; but 
ſhe has had, it ſeems, a ſtrong dog in the cloſet here: 


6 etwas his jealouſy of me 
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F Which I ſuſpecting, put myſelf into his place, and 
nad almoſt trap'd her in the very impudence of her 


= iniquity. 


Lady Sad. How !—I'm glad to find he dares not own 
[Alide. 

Wiſh. (Kneeling | Dear Madam, I hope your Lady ſhip 
will pardon the liberty I took in your abſence, in bring- 
ing my lover into your Ladyſhip's chamber; but I did not 
think you woa'd come home from prayers ſo ſoon, and ſo I 
was forc'd to hide him in that cloſet: but my maſter ſuſ- 
pecting the buſineſs, it ſeems, turn'd him our unknown to 
me, and then put himſelf there, and ſo had a mind to dif- 
cover whether there was any harm between us; and ſo 
becauſe he fancy'd Thad been naught with him. — 

Sir Sel. Ay, my dear; and the jade was ſo confound- 
edly fond of me, that I grew out of all patience, and fell 


W upon her like a fury. 


Lady Sad. Horrid creature, and does ſhe think toſtay 
2 minute in the family, after ſuch impudence ! 
Sir Sl. Hold, my dear—for if this ſhould be the man 


3 that is to marry her—you know there may be no harm 
done vet. | | 


Wiſh. Ves, it was he indeed, Madam. | 
Sir Sel. | Afde.] I muſtnot let the jade be turn'd away, 
for fear ſhe ſkou'd put it in my wife's head, that I hid 
myſelf to diſcover her ladyſhip, and then the devil wou'd 
not be able to live in the houſe with her. | 
Wife. Now, Sir, you know what I can tell of you. 
| [Ala to Sir Solomon. 
Sir So]. Mum! that's a good girl! there's a guinea 

for you, | | 
Lady Sad. Well upon your interceſſion, my dear, PN 
Pardon her this fault; but pray, miſtreſs, let me hear 
of no more ſuch doings, I am ſo diſorder'd with this 
fright——-fetch my prayer-book, I'll eadeavour to com- 
poſe myſelf, | {Exit Lady Sadlife. 
Sir Sol. Ay, do ſo! that's my good dear—what two 
bleſſed eſcapes I have had! to find myſelf no cuckold at 
laſt, and, which had been equally terrible, my wife not 


know I wrongfully nr her.— Well! at length Iam 
5 | "FEW 


0 
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fully convinc'd of her virtue — and now if I can but cut of | 


the abominable expence, that attends ſome of her i imper- 
tinent acquaintance, I ſhall ſhew myſelf a Machiavel. 


Re-enter Wiſhwell. 


"Wi Wh. Sir, here's my Lady Dainty come to wait upon | 

my. lady. 

oth Sir Sol. I'm ſorry for't with all my heart—why did you * 
il Hay ſhe was within ? 9 

| Wiſh. Sir, ſhe did not aſk if ſhe was; but ſhe's never 


deny'd to her.. 4 
Sir Sol. Gad ſo! Why then if you pleaſe to leave ber 


if ladyſhip to me, PI begin with her now. 1 I 


Wiſhwell brings in Lady Dainty. * 
Lady D. Sir Solomon, your very humble ſervant. 1 
Sir S/. Your's, your's, madam, 3 ; 
Lady D. Where's my lady ! 7 
Sir Sl. Where your ladyſhip very ſeldom - is—at 1 
prayers. 
Lady D. Huh! huh! you keep your old humour ſtill 
I fee of endeavouring to ſpeak home truths ; but I think i 
yo commonly gueſs wrong: For you muſt know that 
have bought me the prettieſt atlas cuſhions with gold ö 
taſſels on purpoſe to kneel upon. 
Sir Sol. Not unlikely madam: you fine ladies have 
a great many fine things, that you never uſe—for I don't | 
remember I have feen you, or your cuſhions, at church 


theſe three weeks. 

Lady D. Never miſs, never miſs, if I am in any ſort of 
condition to, huh, huh, endure the air: Tho' indeed 
a Sunday is very apt to give one the ſpleen, or the va- 
pours but if I am not there myfelf, I conſtantly ſend 
my woman to ſee how the faſhions alter, 

Sir Sol. I cry your mercy, Madam, I did not kane 

that was your mode-market day before. 

Lady D. Sir, the greateſt diſtinction of people of qua- 
lity is, that they make every thing eaſy to em. 

Sir Sol. Les, yes, being in the mode, I ſee, will let | 


one into notable Priviledges. 
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pe i Enter Lady Sadlife. 
| Lady Sad, My dear Lady Dainty. 
Lady D. Dear Madam, I am the happieſt perſon alive 
in finding your Ladyſhip at home. 
Sir S/. So! now for a torrent of impertinence. 
on Lady Sad. Your Ladyſhip does me a great deal of 
Ka hboncur. 


Lady D. I'm ſure I do myſelf a great deal of plea- 

ſure: I have made at leaſt twenty viſits to-day, and not 
above five of them were at home: and meeting with a 
RT reaſonable creature at laſt, is like the pleaſure of unla- 
XX cing, after being ſqueez'd up in a ſtrait pair of ſtays at 
a birth-day. | 

Lady Sad. Some viſits are indeed ſtrangely fatiguing. 

Lady D. O! I'm quite dead! not but my coach is 
very eaſ yet ſo much perpetual motion you know. 
4 Sir S. Ah, pox of your diſorde if I had the 
providing your equipage, ods-zOoks you ſhould rumble 
do your viſits in a wheel-barrow. [ 4/7. 

Lady Sad. Was you at my Lady Dutcheſs's? 

Lady D. A little while. 

Lady Sad. Had ſhe a great circle? | 

Lady D. Extream—I was not able to bear the breath 
of ſo much company. 

Lady Sad. Pray who had you? | 

Lady D. Every body—my Lady Toilet, Lady Patchit, 
Mrs. Peepers, Lady Whitewaſh, Mrs. Layiton, Lady 
Steinkirk, both the Miſtreſs Favourites, Lady Jumps, and 
the Dutcheſs of Falbala. | 3 


t of Lady Sad. Vou did not dine there? | 
eed Lady D. Oh! I can't touch any body's dinner but 
Va- my own—and I have almoſt kill'd myſelf this week for 


want of my uſual glaſs of Tokay after my Qrtalans, and 
Muſcouy duck eggs. 
Sir Sol. *Sbud if I had the feeding of you, I'd bring 
ou in a fortnight to neck-beef, and a pot of plain 
ub, ae. 
Lady D. Then I have been ſo ſurfeited ws 
ght of a hideous city 8 to-day at my 


1 


"BY 


bo The Dovstz GALLANT: Or, 


Lady Cormerant's, who knows no other happineſs, or 1 | 
way of making one welcome, than eating, or drinking; 
I was ready to ſwoon at the fight of her table, being juſt 
come out of the freſh air. | v1: 
Lady Sad. Pray how was it fill'd, Madam? Af 
Lady D. At the upper end ſat her Ladyſhip, and at 
each elbow a daughter, with arms like ploughmen, 
freckled like Turkey-eggs, and cheeks like catherine 
pears— they were enough to beat one down with the 
coarſe pores of their ſkin! Huh! huh!  -» nm 
Lady Sad. O, frightful !—but pray go on. *þ 


#0 Sir Sol. On my conſcience, their daily converſation v 
i made up of nothing but impudent fleering at honeſt peo- 
ik ple, that don't know as many ways of being foppiſhly H f 


0 vicious 48 themſelves. | Aldi. A £ 
| Lady D. At the lower end was an unlick'd thing, the 


Wil call'd ſfon—I ſuppoſe by her - firſt venter; that ſ« , 
lh all the while with his mouth gaping wide, not having 
lil from nature wit enough to fetch his breath through he 
I ' noſe, FRM =, 3 
10 Lady 'Sad. Ha, ha! I 
| 9 Lady D. The table, or rather larder, was fill'd with 
9 c hams, roaſted pullets, and Turkey- pyes, with a great 
Fr it Cheſhire cheeſe in the middle, that rivall'd every one in 
p51 bulk but her Ladyſhip ; and a large tankard of ſtronzg 
4 1 beer, nutmeg and ſugar, enough to fuddle a grand jury, + 
13 or carry an intereſt at a election. 8 78 
To Lady Sad. A true Englifþ home-bred family. A 
WW. Lady D. In every circumſtance: for tho* ſhe ſaw I 
5 was jult fainting at her vaſt limbs of butchers meat- ye 
14 | the civil ſavage forc'd me to fit down, and heap' BY 
01 enough upon my plate to victual a fleet for an EaI-Indi 
f voyage. | | 7 
Wi! Lady Sad. How could you bear it? ha! ha! i 
FAG Sir Sol. *Sbud ! I han't patience—pray, Madam, i 
Io it among the rules of your this end of the town breeding, 


— —— 


— — 
- — 
— 


1100 to laugh at your friends for making you heartily welcome 
Win Lady D. Sir Solomen / *tis impoſſible to ſee the title 

| of quality join'd with ſuch mob diſpoſitions, without 
raſing one's ſpleen a little: And nothing diſtinguiſh 


— 
— 


— — — 
— — 7 
2 — —-— — 
— ** 
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he commons ſo much as their groſs feeding: I never 
ng; knew a true plebeian, that had not an odious vaſt ſte- 
quit , mach——huh ! huh ! | 

Sir Sol. Your Ladyfhip knows the elegance of life. 
Lady Sad. Does your Ladyfhip never go to the play? 
Lady D. Never but when I beſpeak it myſelf, and 
then not to mind the actors; for it's common to love 
ſights: My great diverſion is in a repos'd poſture to turn 
my eyes upon the galleries, and bleſs myſelf to hear the 
happy ſavages laugh——or when an aukward citizen 
crouds herſelf in among us, ds an unſpeakable pleaſure to 
contemplate her airs and dreſs And they never 
ſcape me—for 1 am as apprehenſive of ſuch a creature*s 
coming near me, as ſome people are when a cat 
is in the room but the play 1s begun, I believe, 
and if your Ladyſhip has an inclination, Pll wait 
upon you. 

Lady Sad. I think, Madam, we can't do better; 
and here comes Mr. Carele/s, moſt opportunely to 
= ſquire us | | 
1 Sir Sol. Careleſs! I don't know him, but my wife 
does, and that's as well! 


Enter Careleſs. 


Care. Ladies, your ſervant—ſeeing your coach at the 
door, Madam, made me not able to reſiſt this oppor- 
tunity to to- you know, Madam, there's no time 
to be loſt in love. Sir Solomon, your ſervant | 

Sir el. O yours! yours, Sir! A very impudent fel 
low, and I'm in hopes will marry her. [ 4/ige. 

Lady D. The aſſurance of this creature almoſt grows 
diverting; all one can do, can't make him the leaſt ſen- 
ſible of a diſcouragement. | 

Lady Sad. Try what compliance will do; perhaps that 
may fright him. 6 : 

Lady D. If it were not too dear aremedy—one wou'd 
almoſt do any thing to get rid of his company. 

Care. Which you never will, Madam, till you marry 
me, depend upon't; Do that, and I'll trouble you no 
More, 1 
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Sir Sol. This fellow's abominable! He'll certainly 


have her. FN 


Lady D. There's no depending upon your word, or | 


elſe I might : tor the laſt time I ſaw you, you told me 


then you would trouble me no more. 


Care. Ay, that's true, Madam ; but to keep one's 
word, you know, looks like a tradeſman. 

Sir Sol. Impudent rogue! but he'll have her—[ A/ze, 

Care. And is as much below a gentleman, as paying 
one's debts. 5 * | 

Sir Sal. If he is not hang'd firſt. [ 4jfae. 

Care. Beſides, Madam; I conſider'd that my abſence 


might endanger your conſtitution, which is ſo very ten- 


der, that nothing but love can ſave it, and ſo I would 
e'en adviſe you to throw away your juleps, your cor- 
dials, and flops, and take me all at once. 


Lady D. No, Sir, bitter portions are not to be taken | 


ſo ſuddenly, _ | | 
Care. Oh! to chuſe, Madam ; for if you ſtand making 


of faces, and kecking againſt it, you'll but encreafe your 
averſion, and delay the cure. Come, come, you muſt 


[Preffng ler. 


be advis'd. | 
Lady D. What mean you, Sir ? 
Care. To baniſh all your ails, and be myſelf your 
univerſal medicine. | | 
Sir Sal. Well ſaid! he'll have her. 
Lady D. Impudent robuſt man; I proteſt did not J 


know his family, I ſhou'd think his parents had not liv'd a 1 


in chairs and coaches, but had us'd their limbs all their 
lives— Huh! huh! but I begin to be perſuaded health 


is a great bleſſing, _ [ A/ede. 
Care. My limbs, Madam, were convey'd to me trom 


before the uſe of chairs and coaches, and it might 


leſſen the dignity of my anceſtors, not to uſe them as 


they did. N | | 
Lady D. Was ever ſuch a rude underſtanding ? to va- 


lue himſelf upon the barbariſm of his fore-fathers—— 


Indeed 1 have heard of kings that were bred to the 
plough, and I fancy you might deſcend. from ſuch a 
race; for you court as if you were behind one— 
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uh! huh! huh ! To treat a woman of quality like 
n exchange-wench, and expreſs your paſſion with your 


or arms; unpoliſh'd man! 

me Care. 1 was willing, Madam, to take from the vulgar 
Ine only deſirable thing among 'em, and ſhew you 

e's how they live ſo healthy——for they have no other 

de. Lady D. A very rough medicine! huh ! huh! 

ng Care. To thoſe that never took it, it may ſeem ſo 

+ | Lady D. Abandon'd raviſher ! Oh! [ Struggling. 

de. Sir Sol. He has her, he has her. [ Aide. 

ace Lady D. Leave the room, and ſee my face no more, 


Care. [ Bows and is going | 
Lady D. And, hark ye, Sir, no bribe, no mediations 
o my woman. 4 
Care. [ Bews and /ighs. | 
Lady D. Thou profligate! to hug! to claſp! to em- 
brace and throw your robuſt arms about me like a vulgar, 


ing and indelicate! Oh! I faint with apprehenſion of ſo 
our groſs an addreſs. [She faints, and Care. catches her. 
uſt Care. O my offended fair. N 

ber. Lady D. Inhuman ! raviſher! Oh! 


Care. carries ber off, 
Sir 89“. He has her! ſhe's undone! he has her! 

IG | Exit after them. 
= Lady Sad. This is one of the moſt extraordinary love- 
ſeenes I ever ſaw.: I never could find a woman's fan- 
ask would run high enough to oppoſe her ſecret incli- 
nation before: But I fancy by this time her Ladyſhip's 


ith delicacy would be glad to compound for a little of the 
ide. | vulgar, [ Exit, 
om | | ; 

ght Enter Clarinda and Sylvia, 

As 


Clar. Well, couſin, what do you think of your gentle- 
man now.? 
Sl. I fancy, Madam, that would be as proper a queſ- 
tion to aſk you: for really I don't ſee any great reaſon to 
alter my opinion of him yet 
Clar. Now I could daſh her at once, and ſhew it her 
under his own hand that his name's Szandfaft, and he'll 
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be here in a quarter of an hour — but let her go 0 3 


a little. | Alu., 
Sy. Pray, couſin, have you any particular reaſon 
be ſo chearful ? | 1 
Clar. You'll pardon me if I own a little of my ſex! 
analice, my dear: for a woman that won't be 
convinc'd of the infidelity of her lover, when he 
friend aſſures her of it from her own knowledge, 1 
to me the moſt unfortunate figure in nature! Ha! ha! ha 
yl. I have two or three lines in my pocket tha 
wou'd ſtrangely damp this pertneſs ; but I rather think 
it affeQed, and won't fhew it *till I'm ſure [ 444: 
Methinks, couſin, we need not either of us give our. 
ſelves any of theſe violent airs ; for I fancy the gentle. 
man's next appearance will extremely take down th 
vanity of one of us. M 
Clar. Ha! ha! Ay! ay! that it will, I'm poſitive, 
$31. You muſt certainly be deceiv'd into ſome ſecte 
reaſon for your being ſo very poſitive. MW 
lar. Deceiv'd, Madam If I had no reaſon bu 
what's writ in my face, I fancy, with ſubmiſſion (% 
your Ladyſhip's beauty, that alone might juſtify my 
confidence. BH 
© $yl. Your face And have you really no bette, 
ſecurity ? 1 
Clar. Better! ha! ha! Yes, yes: I have a better 1 
Madam, I have your face Look but in the ho- 
neſt glaſs, and tell me what I ſhonld be afraid on 
Ha! ha! ha! 4 
Sy]. No, Madam, I need not do that; I remember 
enough of my face to know it is not in any one chara 
like yours—Thanks to indulgent nature. | 
Lifting up her hands and eye. 
Clar. Really, couſin, you have one quality I envy youll 
for: For to be extravagantly vain, is certainly che ft 
ſtate of happineſs. p ry 
$yl. Really I think ſo too, and therefore won't unde- 
ceive your vanity, becauſe *twou'd be giving my friend 
too barbarous a mortification.. 


Clar. Well! we are ſtrangely good-natur'd; for ll 
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e, ine die, child, if I have not juſt the ſame tenderneſs 


Aid. : 
n o ; Jer you. I 
"XX $)/. Lard ! how ſhall we do to requite one another? 

n lar. I vow I don't think I ought to refuſe you 

T Iny ſervice in my power; therefore if you think it 
6 ber! Forth your while not to be out of countenance when the 
1 Colonel comes, I would adviſe you to withdraw now; 
15 l | or if you dare take his own word for it, he will be here 
4 eo "Ra three minutes, as this may convince you. 
bink [ Gives a letter. 
16.18 v4 What's here? a letter from Colonel Standfaft ? 
** Really, coufin, I have nothing to ſay to him Mr. 
1. Freemans the perſon I'm concern'd for, and I expect to 
y by Wee him here in a quarter of an hour. 


XE Clear. Then you don't believe them both the ſame 
perſon ? | 
XE $y/. Not by their hands or ſtyle, I can aſſure you, as 
this may convince you. | [ Gives a letter. 
Car. Ha! The hand is different indeed! ſcarce 
XZ now what to think, and yet I'm ſure my eyes were not 
4. oy 4 deceiv'd. . 
V m $y/. Come, couſin, let's be a little cooler ; *tis 
m_lm not impoſſible but we may have both laught at one 
another to no purpoſe for I am confident they are two 
= perſons. | 
. I can't tell that, but I'm ſure here comes one 
. 'em. g 


Enter Atall, as Colonel Standfaſt. 

S. Ha! | 

At. Hey! bombard, (there they are, faith!) bid the 
Chariot ſet up, and call again about one or two in the 
morning—Y ou ſee, Madam, what *tis to give an impu- 
dent fellow the leaſt encouragement : I'm reſolv'd now 
to make a night on't with you. N 

Clar. I am afraid, Colonel, we ſhall have much ado 
to be good company, for we are two women to one 
man, you ſee; and if we ſhould both have a fancy to 
have you particular, I doubt you'd make but bungling 
work on't, | | | 


ways particular to that lady 


danger. 
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wY 


+ 3 


two ladies and one man; the prettieſt ſet for ombre in 


and tea, that I inſiſt upon. 9 
Clar. Well, Sir, if my couſin will make one, I wont 
balk your good- humour. [Turning Syl. to face him. 
At. Is the lady your relation, Madam? I beg the 
honour to be known to her. N 
Clar. O, Sir! that I'm ſure ſhe can't refuſe you——— 7 
couſin, this is Colonel Standſaſt. | Laughs aſede.] I hope 
now ſhe's convinc'd. 1 
At. Your pardon, Madam, if I am a little particular 
in my deſire to be known to any of this lady's rela- 
tions. | | - [ Salutes, 7 
Sl. You'll certainly deſerve mine, Sir, by being al- be 


x: 
8 


At. Oh, Madam! Tall, lall. [Turns away, and ings. 
Sy. This aſſurance is beyond example. Aae. 
Clar. How do you do, couſin ? | —_ 
Hl. Beyond bearing but not incurable. [Alu. 
Clar. [ Aſide.] Now can't I find in my heart to give AH 
him one angry word for his impudence to me this morn- 
ing; the pleaſure of ſeeing my rival mortified makes me 
ſtrangely good-natur'd. vg | 11 
At. [Turning familiarly to Clar.] Upon my ſoul 
you are provokingly handſome to-day. Ay gad! why 
is not it high treaſon for any beautiful woman to 
marry, FAY 
Clar. What, would you have us lead apes? 
At. Not one of you, by all that's lovely——Do 
ou think we could not find you better employment? 
eath! what a hand is here! Gad! I ſhall prov 
fooliſh ! | | 
'Clar. Stick to your aſſurance, and you are in no 


At, Why then, in obedience to your commands, 
pry*thee anſwer me ſincerely one queſtion—How long do 
you really defign to make me dangle thus ? 

Clar. Why really 1 can't juſt ſet you a time; 
but when you are weary of your ſervice, come ta me 
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ich a fix-pence and modeſty, and I'll give you a 
charge. 

A.. Thou infolent, provoking handſome tyrant. 

"RE Clar. Come! let me go——this is not a very civil 
on't ay of entertaining my couſin, methinks. 


bin. At. I beg her pardon indeed. | Bowing to Sylv.] But 
the vers you know, Madam, may plead a fort of excuſe 
rr being ſingular when the favourite fair's in company. 
— but we were talking of cards, Ladies. 
1ope 28 Car. Couſin, what fay you? 
S.. I had rather you would excuſe me, I am a little 
ular Wn t.c for play at this time. 
ela. A.. What a valuable virtue is aſſurance! Now am I 
(utes, 1 intrepid as a lawyer at the bar. l Alas. 
J al- J = Clar. Bleſs me! you are not well 
XX $/. I ſhall be preſently=————Pray, Sir, give me 
engt. ave to aſk you a queſtion. | 
72 At. So! now it's a coming. [Aue.] Freely, Madam. 


9. Look on me well: Have you never ſeen my face 
Mefore? 
. Upon my word, Madam, I can't recollect that I 


orn- Wave. 
s me 5. IJ am fatisfied. | 
At. But pray, Madam, why may you aſk ? 
ſoul H.. Pm too much diſorder'd now to tell you But 
Why I'm not deceiv'd, I'm miſerable. [Weeps. 


At, This is ftrange——How her concern tranf- 
dorts me! | . 
Car. Her fears have touch'd me, and half perſuade 
e to revenge em Come, couſin, be eaſy; I ſee 
du are convinc'd he is the ſame, and now I'll prove 
y ſelf a friend. | 
H.. I know not what to think —my ſenſes are 
on founded: Their features are indeed the ſame 
nd yet there's ſomething in the air, their dreſs 
d manner, ftrangely different: But be it as it will, 
ng do WF! right to him in preſence I diſclaim, and yield to 
ou for ever, 
ime; A.. O charming! joyful grief! [ Aide. 
d me Car. No, couſin, believe it, both our ſenſes cannot 
e deceiv'd, he's individually the ſame; and ſince he 
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dares be baſe to you, he's miſerable indeed, if flatter'd 
with a diſtant hope of me; I know his perſon and his 
falſhood both too well; and you ſhall ſee will, as be- 
comes your friend, reſent it. | 

At. What means this ſtrangeneſs, Madam ? 

Clar. I'll tell you, Sir; and to uſe few words, know 
then, this Lady and myſelf have borne your faithleſs 
inſolence and artifice too long: But that you may not 
think to impoſe on me, at leaſt, I defire you would 
leave the houſe, and from this moment never ſee me 
more. | 
At. Madam! what! what is all this? Riddle me 
Tiddle me re, 

For the devil take me, 
For ever from thee, 
Flv can divine what this riddle can be! 

Hl. Not mov'd ! I'm more amaz'd. 

At. Pray, Madam, in the name of common ſenſe, 
let me know in two words what the real meaning of 
your laſt terrible ſpeech was; and if I don't make youa 
plain, honeſt, reaſonable anſwer to it, be pleas'd the 
next minute to blot my name out of your table-book, 
never more to be enroll'd in the ſenſeleſs catalogue of 
thoſe vain coxcombs, that impudently hope to come into 
your favour, 


Clar. This inſolence grows tedious : What end can 


you propoſe by this aſſurance ? 
At. Hey-dey ! | 
$zl. Hold, couſin———one moment's patience : I'll 
ſend this minute again to Mr. Freeman, and if he does 
not immediately appear, the diſpute will need no farther 
argument. 
At. Mr. Freeman! Who the devil's he! what have [ 
to do with him? 
Hl. I'll ſaon inform you, Sir. 
[ Going, meets Wiſhwell entering. 
Wiſh. Madam, here's a footman mightily out of 
breath, ſays he belongs to Mr. Freeman, and deſires 
very earneſtly to ſpeak with you. | 
Sl. Mr. Freeman Pray bid him come in— What 
can this mean? 
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At. You'll fee preſently. I[Alde. 


Re-enter Wiſhwell with Finder. 
Clar. Ha! 
Sy/. Come hither, Friend; do you belong to Mr. 
Freeman ? 
Find. Yes, Madam, and my poor maſter gives his 
humble ſervice to your ladyſhip, and begs your pardon 


for not waiting on you according to his promiſe ; which 


he would certainly have done, but for an unfortunate 
accident, | 

Hl. What's the matter? 

Find, As he was coming out of his lodgings to pay 
his duty to you, madam, a parcel of fellows ſet upon 
him, and ſaid they had a warrant againſt him; and ſo, 
becauſe the raſcals began to be ſaucy with him, and my 
maſter knowing he did not owe a ſhilling in the world, 
he drew to defend himſelf, and in the ſcuffle the bloody 


villains run one of their ſwords quite through his arm; 


but the beſt of the jeſt was, madam, that as ſoon as they 
got him into a houfe, and ſent for a ſurgeon, he prov'd 


to be the wrong perſon ; for their warrant it ſeems was 
againſt a poor ſcoundrel, that happens they ſay to be 


very like him, one Colonel Szandfaff. 

At. Say you ſo, Mr. Dog—if your maſter had been 
here I wou'd have given him as much. 

[ Gives him a box on the Ear. 

Find. O Lord! pray, madam, ſave me—I did not 
ſpeak a word to the gentleman—O the devil! this muſt 
be the devil in the likeneſs of my maſter. 

Clar. Tam ſtartled! 

Syl. Is this gentleman ſo very like him, ſay you? 

Find. Like, madam ! ay, as one box of the ear is to 
another; only I think, madam, my maſter's noſe is a 
little, little higher. | 

Sy]. Now, ladies, I preſume the riddle's ſolv'd. 

At. Hark you, where is your maſter, raſcal ? 

Find. Maſter, raſcal ! fir, my maſter's name's Free- 
man, and I'm a free-born Enghfeman; and I muſt tell 


you, Sir, that I don't ule to take ſuch arbitrary ſocks 
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of the face from any man that does not pay me wages; 
and ſo my maſter will tell you too when he comes, Sir, 
Hl. Will he be here then ? | 
Find. This minute, madam ; he only ſtays to have 
his wound dreſs'd. 1 
At. I'm reſolv'd Ill ſtay that minute out, if he does 
not come till midnight. 2 
Find. A pox of his mettle——when his hand's in he 
makes no difference between jeſt and earneſt, I find 
if he. does not pay me well for this, *egad he ſhall 


tell the next for himſelf * [ 4/4. 
Find. Has your ladyſhip any commands to my waiter, 
madam ? | 


51. Yes, pray give him my humble ſervice, ſay I'm 
| ſorry for his misfortune ; and if he thinks *twill do his 
wound no harm, I beg by all means he may be brought g 
hither immediately. ö 
Find. Shah! his wound, FD ea I know he does 
not value it of a ruſh; for he'II have the devil and all 
of actions againſt the rogues for falſe impriſonment, and 
ſmart-money—ladies, I kiſs your hands Sir I—no- 
thing at all (Exit. 1. 
At. [ Aſide.] The dog has done it rarely; for a lye : 
upon the ſtretch I don't know a better raſcal in Zurope. | q 


Enter an Officer. 
OF. Ay! now I'm ſure I'm right Is not your name ne 

Colonel Standfaſt, Sir? | Im 

At. Ves, Sir; what then? vo 
OF. Then you are my priſoner, Sir—— 

At. Your priſoner ! who the devil are you? a. bailiff ? Yo 
| I don't owe a ſhilling. | pa 
A OF: I don't care if you don't, FI ; I have a warrant 
| againſt you for high treaſon, and J muſt have you away {Mob 
this minute. | 

At. Look you, Sir, depend upon't, this is but ſ6me 
impertinent malicious proſecution: You may venture 
to ſtay a quarter of an hour I'm ſure; I have ſome 
| buſineſs here till then that concerns me nearer than my 
| life— 
| Clar. Have but ſo much patience, and 111 ſatisfy you 
for your civility, 
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Of. I cou'd not ſtay a quarter of an hour, madam, 
if you'd give me five hundred pound. 
$yl. Can't you take bail, Sir? 
Of. Bail! no! no! 
C/ar. Whither muſt he be carried? 
Of. To my houſe, till he's examin'd before the 
council, = 
Clar. Where 1s your houſe ? 
OF. Juſt by the Secretary's office; every body knows 
Mr. Lockum the meſſenger—come, Sir. 
At. J can't ſtir yet, indeed, Sir. 
| [ Lays his hand on his ſword, 
Of. Nay, look you, if you are for that play—come 
in gentlemen, away with him, 
Enter Muſqueteers, and force him.off, 
Sy]. This is-the ſtrangeſt accident; I am extremely 
ſorry for the Colonels misfortune, but I am as heartily 
glad he is not Mr. Freeman. 


es Clar. I'm afraid you'll find him ſo—I ſhall never 
all BY change my opinion of him *till I ſee 'em face to face. 

nd Sy/. Well, couſin, let 'em be two, or one, I'm reſolv'd 
18 to ſtick to Mr. Freeman; for to tell you the truth, this 
Me laſt ſpark has too much of the confident rake in him to 


pleaſe me, but there is a modeſt ſincerity in t'other's 
converſation that's irreſiſtible. 
Clar. For my part I'm almoſt tir'd with his imperti- 
nence either way, and cou'd fin1 in my heart to trouble 
myſelf no more about him; and yet methinks it pro- 
vokes me to have a fellow out face my ſenſes. 
Hl. Nay, they are ſtrangely alike I own; but yet if 
you obſerve nicely, Mr. Freeman's features are more 
pale and penſive than the Colonel's. | | 
Clar. When Mr. Freeman comes, I'll be cloſer in my 
oblervation of him in the mean time, let me confider 
what I really propoſe by all this buſtle I make about him: 


me 


ff? 


ant 
vay 


;me ſuppoſe, (which I can never believe) they ſhould prove 
ture wo ſeveral men at laſt, I don't find that I'm fool 
me enough {to think of marrying either of 'em; nor 


my ohatever airs I give myſelf) am I yet mad enough 
o do worſe with em Well! ſince I don't deſign to 
you eme to a cloſe engagement myſelt, then, why ſhou'd 1 


— — — = 


: 
| 
| 
: 
| 
' 


not generouſly ſtand out of the way, and make room for 5 


We; for the Colonel, that ſtrange image of you, wi 
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one that wou'd ? no, I can't do that neither—I want, 
methinks to convi& him firſt of being one and the ſame 
perſon, and then to have him convince my coufin, that 
he likes me better than her Ay, that wou'd do! and 
to confeſs my infirmity, I ſtill find (tho? I don't care this 
for the fellow) while ſhe has the aſſurance to nouriſh the 
leaſt hope of getting him from me, I ſhall never be hear- 
tily eaſy, till ſhe's heartily mortified. [Ala 
Syl. You ſeem very much concern'd for the Colonel's 
misfortune, couſin. | 

Clar. His misfortunes ſeldom hold him long, as you 
may ſee; for he comes, h 


Enter Atall, as Mr. Freeman. 


H.. Bleſs me 

At. 1 am ſorry, mad am, I cou'd not be more punQuual 
to your obliging commands: But the accident that pre- 
vented my coming ſooner, will, I hope, now give me 
a pretence to a better welcome than my laſt; for now, 1 
Madam, [zo Clar.] your miſtake's ſet right, I preſume, « 
and I hope you won't expect Mr. Freeman co anſwer for c 
all the miſcarriages of Colonel Standfaſt. | 

Clar, Not in the leaſt, Sir: The Colonel's able to » 
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anſwer for himſelf, I find! ha! ha! ha! a 
At. Was not my ſervant with you, madam ? - 10 
[To Sylvia. u 


Fl. Ves, yes, Sir, he has told us all. I'Il ſeem u 
believe any thing rather than not engage him fron 
her. [ Aide.] And J am ſorry you have paid fo den 
for a prope of your innocence : Had you come two mi- 
nutes ſooner, you would have been as much ſurpriz'd a 


here. 
At. O dear madam, why would you part with hin 
when I had ſent you word before, I wou'd be with yo! 
as ſoon as my wound was dreſt. 

Sl. Twas not in our power to keep him, Sir; f 
it ſeems the ſame officer that miſtook you for him, pus 
ſu'd him hither, and hurried him away to priſon. 


At. I'd give the world methinks to ſee him! Wha 
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fay you, Madam, have you curioſity enough to take 
coach immediately, and carry me to him ? 

Sy/. You'll excuſe me if I don't defire to bring you to- 
gether ; eſpecially while the ſmart of the wound you 
receiv'd upon his account is ſo freſh upon you; I wou'd 
not hazard you in a new quarrel. 

Clar. Lard ! how happy the creature is, [ Aide. 

At, O fy! Madam, upon my faith, I have not the 
leaſt malice in the world to the gentleman. 

Clar. Nor the gentleman to you, I dare ſwear, Sir! 
ha! ha! ha! for aſſurance and credulity—l thank my 
tars I never ſaw a couple better match'd in my life be- 
fore! ha! ha! Why won't you go to the meſſenger's, cou- 
fin, and prove me in the wrong ? you'll ſee no danger of 
2 new quarrel, take my word for't; for Pm ſtrangely 
afraid that the only way 1n nature to bring this gentleman 
and the Colonel face to face, is to hold him a looking 
glaſs! ha! ha! | 

At. T hope, madam, you won't take it ill, if the fury 
of this accuſation ſhou'd not raiſe me to a deſire of con- 
vincing you of my innocence ; while this lady's ſatisfy'd 
of it, you'll pardon me, if I am not under the leaſt degree 
of concern about it. 

Syl. And for me, couſin, I ſhall make but few words 
with you; you may endeavour as much as you pleaſe, to 
amuſe and confound me with fears, doubts, and jea- 
louſies of perſons, but neither all the truth, or artifice 
under heaven, will be able to convince me, that this 
gentleman is not this geatieman—and therefore ualeſs 
you can prove him to be nobody at all, I'd adviſe you to 
ſet your heart at reſt; for what I deſign, you'll find, I 
ſhall come to a ſpeedy reſolution in. 

At. O generous reſolution ! 

Clar. Well, madam, fince you are ſo tenacious of 
your conquelt, I hope you'll give me the ſame liberty; 
and not expect the next time you fall a crying, at the 
Colonel's gallantry to me, that my good-nature ſhou'd 
give you up my pretenſions to him. And for you, Sir, 
I ſhall only tell you, this laſt plot was not ſo cloſely 

Vol. III. | D 
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laid, but that a woman of a very ſlender capacity, you'll 7% 
find, has wit enough to diſcover it. IExit Clar. 
. At. So! ſhe's gone to the meſſenger's, I ſuppoſe— 
but, poor ſeu], her intelligence there will be extreamly i 
ſmall. [ de.) Well, madam, I hope at laſt your ſcruples 
are over. | | ES 

HJ. You can't blame me, Sir, if now we are alone, 
J own myſelf a little more ſurpris'd at her poſitiveneſs, 
than my woman's pride wou'd let me confeſs before her 
face; and yet methinks there is a native honeſty in your 
look, that tells me I am not miſtaken, and may truſt you 
with my heart. ; | | : 

At. O! for pity ſtill preſerve that tender thought, and 
ſave me from deſpair. : 


Enter Clerimont. 


Cler. Ha! Freeman again! is it poſlible ? 

At. How now, Clerimont, what are you ſurpriz'd at? 
Chr. Why to ſee thee almoſt in two places at one 
time; *tis but this minute, I met the very image of thee 
with the mob about a coach, in the hands of a meſſen- 

er, whom I had the curioſity to ſtop and call to; and 


ad no other proof of his not being thee, but that the 
{ſpark wou'd not know me! I 
Hl. Strange! I almoſt think I'm really not deceiv'd. 0 
_ Cher. Twas certainly Clarinda I ſaw go out in a Chair A © 
juſt now it muſt be ſhe= the circumitances ate 1 
too ſtrong for a miſtake. _ [ Afar, T 
$y/. Well, Sir, to eaſe you of your fears, now I dare 
own to you, that mine are over. [To Atail ow © 
Cler. What a Coxcomb have I made myſelf, to ſerve g 
my Rival e'en with my own Mittreſs? but 'tis at leaf hit 
ſome eaſe to know him: All I have to hope is, that he, 
does not know the aſs he has made of me—that might] le 


indeed be fatal to him. : UAA. 


Enter Sylvia's Aunt. 
Aunt. O, my dear Niece, I'm glad I've found you: ly 
your father and I have been hunting you all the tow! 


over. | | 
Hl. My father in town? | 


are 
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Aunt, He waits below in the coach for you: He muſt 
needs have you come away this minute; and talks of ha- 
ving you married this very night to the fine Gentleman he 
ſpoke to you of, 

Hl. What do I hear? 

At. If ever ſoft compaſſion touch'd your ſoul, give me 
a word of comfort in this laſt diftreſs, to ſave me from the 
horrors that ſurround me, 

Sy]. You ſee we are obſerved—but yet depend upon 
my faith, as on my life—in the mean time, ll uſe my ut- 
moſt power to avoid my father's haſty will: In two hours 
you ſhall know my fortune and my family-—Now don't 
follow me, as you'd preſerve my friendſhip. Come—ma- 
dam, [eExit with Aunt. 

At. Death! how this news alarms me! I never felt 
the pains of love before. 

Cler. Now then to eaſe, or to revenge my fears—this 
ſudden change of your countenance, Mr. Atall, looks as 
if you had a mind to banter your friend into a belief of 
your being really in love with the lady that juſt now left 

ou. 

At. Faith, Clerimont, I have too much concern upon 
me at this time, to be capable of a banter; or if I were, 
don't fee any uſe it would be of in this affair: but to 
deal at once ſincerely with you, there's ſomething in this 
creature's beauty and ſoft temper, that ſtirs my very rea- 
ſon into a tenderneſs, that all her glittering ſex could 
never raiſe me to. 

Cler. Ha! he ſeems really touch'd, and I begin now 
only to fear Clarinda's conduct Well, Sir, if it be fo, Pm 
glad to ſee a convert of you; and now in return to the 
little ſervices I have done you, in helping you to carry on 
your affair with both theſe ladies at one time, give me 
leave to aſk a favourof you—Be- ſtill fincere, and we may 
{il be friends. | 

At. You ſurpriſe me—but uſe me as you find me. 

Cler, Have you no acquaintunce with a certain lady, 
whom you have lately heard me own I was unfortunate- 
ly in love with ? 

A.. Not that I know of, I'm ſure not as the lady you 
ae in love with: but pray why do you alk ? 
2 
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Chr. Come, I'll be ſincere with you too: Becauſe I 
have ſtrong circumſtances, that convince me 'tis one of 
thoſe two you have been ſo buſy about. 

At. Not ſhe you ſaw with me, I hope. 

Cler. No, I mean the other— -But, to clear the 
doubt at once, 1s her name Clarinda ? 

At, I own it is: But had I the leaſt been warn'd of 
your pretences— | 1 

Cler. Sir, I dare believe you, and tho' you may have 
prevailed even againſt her honour, your ignorance of 
my paſſion for her makes you ſtand at leaſt excus'd to 
me. 

At. No, by all the ſolemn proteſtations tongue can 
utter, her honour 1s untainted yet for me; nay, even 
unattempted: Nor had I ever an opportunity, that 
cou'd encourage the moſt diſtant thought againſt it. 

2 G. Tou own ſhe has receiv'd your gallantries at 
alt: 
At. Faith, not to be vain, ſhe has indeed taken ſome 
Pains to pique her couſin about me; and if her beautiful 
couſin had not fallen in my way at the ſame time, 1 
muſt own 'tis very poſſible, I might have endeavour'd 
to puſh my Fortune with her: But ſince I now know 
your heart, put my friendſhip to a trial. 

Cler. Only this If I ſhou'd be reduc'd to aſk 
it of you, promiſe to confeſs your impoſture, and your 
paſſion to her couſin, before her face, | 

At. There's my hand, — I'll do't, to right my friend 
and miſtreſs. But, dear Clerimont, you'll pardon me, 

if I leave you here: For my poor Incognita's Affairs at 
this time are in a very critical condition. 

Cler. No ceremony) I releaſe you, 

Ar. Adieu. | | 

Cler. Women! What crazy veſſels do we truſt our 
fortunes in? 

Now will I reproach her, humble her into ſhame ; 

Deſpiſe and leave her to her vanities for ever. 

Ha! ſhe's here. 


Enter Clarinda. | f 
Clar. I am more confounded now than ever, —l : 
ſcarce know what to think——T te meſſenger con feſſes 


at 


our 
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the colonel is ſtill his priſoner, but that his orders are 
to give no ſoul admittance to him Ha! Clerimont ! 
pray Heav'n he has not diſcovered me: 

Cler. You ſeem diſorder'd, Madam 
diſappointment has, I fear, befallen you. 

Clar. Tis ſo! I ſee by his aſſurance O guilt ! what 
cowards doſt thou make of us But let him not 
inſult too far. [ Afede, 

Cler. What! not a word? Are you conſcious of any 
wrong you have done me, Madam, that you ſtand thus 
confounded at the ſight of me ? 

Clar. You have a very familiar way of expreſſing 
yourſelf, Sir! | | 

Cler. *Twas my opinion of your virtue, Madam, 
that kept me humble: But now that's loſt, methinks, 
you ſhou'd expect to be treated as you are — 

Clar, What do you mean! 

Cler. That two lovers and reputation are incon- 
ſiſtent. | 

Clar. What! has your vanity then flatter'd you, to 
ſuppoſe I receiv'd you for one? 

Cler. Oh! Why truly, Madam, confidering the con- 
verſation that has paſs'd between us, I do ſtill inſiſt, 
that I might pretend to the poſt : But in love, as in 
war, a man of honour can't ſee another put over his 


ſome cruel 


head, without laying down his commiſſion at leaſt : 


For, 'twere as infamous to ſerve you now, as *twould 
have once been glorious, 

Clar. Tis falſe! you never thought ſo The man 
that really loves, wou'd not dare to ſee the faults you 
tax me with; much leſs with ſuch malicious inſolence 
to tell me of 'em, | 

Cler. Come! Come! you know I lov'd you to a fol- 
ly, or you had never dar'd to uſe me thus. 

Clar. The man that ſcorns to ſtand a woman's idle 
trial of his temper, gives better proofs of diſcerning 
malice, than his paſſion. | 

Cler. He that fears to upbraid a woman for aban- 
don'd liberties, like yours, may by his ſilence (what- 
ever her pretence is) encourage her to make a real uſe 
of 'em. D 3 
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Clef, A Good-nature would at leaſt impute the fault 
rather to want of judgment, than of virtue : But I am 
glad I am fo early warn'd againſt your temper; had [ 
never try'd it, my truſting it too far, as once my folly 
thought to do, might have made me miſerable for ever. 

Cler. How ſubtilly that ſoft thought melts down my 
anger! I dare not look on her. [ Afede. 


Enter Wiſhwell. 


Wiſh. Madam, Sir Solomon deſires to ſpeak with you, 
he has juſt received a letter out of Yorkfire from the 
gentleman's father, that is propos'd to marry you, 

Clar. Coming, IExit Wiſh. 

Cher. You muſt not, ſhall not — cannot ſtir on 
this occaſion, 

Clar I'll go, by all the injuries I have borne from 
you'll do at leaſt a juſtice to my fame, and wed the 
grofſeſt fool alive, rather than not revenge me on the 
ſaucy jealouſy that durſt attaint it. 

(Ar. Hear me but one word. 

Clar. Never, but for your greater torment know 
You've loſt a heart that wounds itſelf for you. [| Exit, 

Cler. O cruel kindneſs! why ſo late confeſs'd ? What 
wou'd not this ſecret told in gentler terms have wrought 
me to! But *tis the ſex's nature to be vainly cruel, 


Theſe kind Thoughts oavn'd in ſpite, too plainly prove, 
Revenge with them has ſweeter charms than love. 


Exit. 
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Enter Clerimont ad Careleſs. 


Cler, N D ſo you took the opportunity of her 


fainting, to carry her off : Pray. how long 
did her fit laſt ? 


Care. Why, faith, I ſo kumour'd her affeQation, that 'tis 


hardly over yet ; for I told her, her life was in danger, 
and ſwore, if he wou'd not let me ſend for a Parſon to 
marry her, before ſhe died, I'd that minute ſend for a 
ſhroud, and be buried alive with her in the ſame coffin : 
But, at the apprehenſion of ſo terrible a thought, ſhe 
pretended to be frightened into her right ſenſes again; 
and forbid me her fight for ever ſo that in ſhort, my 
impudence is almoſt exhauſted, her affectation is as un- 
ſurmountable as another's real virtue, and I muſt e'en 
catch her that way, or die without her at laſt, 

Cler. How do you mean? 

Care. Why, if 1 find I can't impoſe upon her by 
humility, which I'll try, I'll e'en turn rival to myſelf 
in a very fantaſtical figure, that Pm ſure ſhe won't be 
able to reſiſt, Sc. You muſt know ſhe has of late been 
gatter'd that the Muſcovite Prince Alexander is dying for 
her, though he never ſpoke to her in his lite. 

Cler. I underſtand you: ſo you'd firſt venture to pique 
her againſt yeu, and then let her marry you 12 another 
perſon, to be reveng'd of you. 

Care. One of the two ways, I am pretty ſure to ſue- 
ceed. 

Cler, Extravagant enough! Pr'ythee, is Sir Sale 
in the next room? 

Care. What, you want his aſſiſtance? mm, in 
her airs again! 
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Cler. Faith, Carele/5, I am almoſt aſhamed to tell you, 
but I muſt, needs ſpeak with him, 
Care. Come along then, [ Exeunt, 


Enter Supple, and Captain Strutt. 4 
Sup. If you pleaſe to walk in, Sir, my Maſter will 
wait upon you preſently Here he is— A 


Enter Sir Solomon. 


Capt. Your ſervant, Sir. 8 

Sir Scl. Oh! yours, Sir. Have you any commands 
for me ? 

Capt. Sir, I hear you are a man of honour, and un- 
derſtand a ſword, 

Sir Sel. Sir, I know a little of the law, and I believe 
that's as weil. g | 

Capt. But men of -honour are above law, Sir, and I 
have been once with you before, Sir; and I come now . 


to tell you, once for all, that if I don't marry your 


niece, you muſt meet me behind Montagu Houſe. - 

Sir Sol. Meet you! for what, Sir? 

Capt. With your ſword in hand, Sir. | 

Sir Sol. By gingo, captain, but I won't — I don't 
like your company ſo well, e 

Capt. Then, Sir, I'll poſt you for a coward, 

Sir Sol. Then, Sir, you'll poſt yourſelf for a mad- I 
man—— For I'm a citizen of Londen, have fined tor 
alderman, and will fight with ne'er a beggarly rake of 
you all, | | 

Capt. Then, I muſt tell you, Sir, you are a pitiful 
putt, and have neither honour nor courage. 

Sir Sol. And I muſt tell you, Sir, I have both; for 
I pay my debts, and fear no bailiff alive, Sir 
which I believe, is more than you can ſay, moſt terrible 
Captain, | 

Capt. Look you, Sir, 111 ſpeil her fortune, T1! fol- 
low her to the church, and the play-houſe ; I'II knock 


every man down that looks at her, and cut every cox- 


comb's throat that pretends to her, | 
Sir Scl. Sir, if you talk at this rate to me, I'l] ſwear 
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the peace againſt you, and bind you to a ſtrange com- 
panion, your good behaviour. 


Enter Clerimont. 

Cl. What's the matter, Sir Solomon? 

Sir Sol. Why, here's an impertinent beggarly fellow, 
ſwears he'll have _y niece, or cut my throat, 

Cler. How, Sir! 

Capt. Sir, I'm in love with his niece, among the reſt 
of the great fortunes of the town : Sir, I have followed 
her at a diſtance theſe twelve months, and have ſpentan 
hundred pounds after her in fair perriwigs, red ſtockings, 
and ſword knots. 

Cler. Did you ever ſpeak to her, Sir ? 

Capt. No, Sir, but I have done all that's neceſſary, 
or uſual with ſoldiers. I have toaſted her, bow'd to her, 
walk'd with my arms acroſs, and ogled her. 

Cler. [Locking nearly on him] Hum! is not your name 
Strutt ? 

Capt. Ay, Sir, Capt. Strutt, and as good a family— 

Cler. As ever was kick'd, Sheval | ! Was nat you my 


father's footman at the revolution ? I'Il cool your love, 
Mr, Dog. (Kicks him, 


Sir Sol. By Gingo, Captain, I did not know you 
would take a beating There now, ha'n't I cou- 


rage, Captain ? | 
Capt. Sir, as I was your father's footman, I take 


theſe blows; but as a I am a Captain of the militia 

Cler. You'll take *em better, Iknow—{ Kicks bim again. 

Capt. Blood! Sir don't think, Sir, —damme, 
Sir, I ſhall expect ſatisfaction. [ Exit, 

Sir Sol. O dear Mr. Clerimont, I'm perſuaded he'll 
fight yet. 

Cler. Never apprehend it, Sir. I'vow I did not know 
the rogue, he was ſo alter'd. 

Sir Sol, Really, Sir, my niece and I are extreamly 
oblig*d to you for this: and to ſhew you I'm in earneſt, 
if you like the conditions I told you of, ſhe's your's. 

Cler. That indeed was my buſineſs to you now, Sir, 
and if you pleaſe—— 
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Sir Sol. Here's company, come into the next room. 
h | \ [ Exeunt, 7 


Enter Lady Dainty, Lady Sadlife and Careleſs. 3 
Lady D. This rude boiſterous man has given me a 
thouſand diſorders; the cholick, the ſpleen, the palpi. WM 
tation of the heart, and convulſions all over—huh ! hub! 
—I muſt ſend for the doctor. I 
Lady Sad. Come, come, madam, e'en pardon him, an! 
let him be your phylician—do but obſerve his penitence Ml 
ſio humble he dares not ſpeak to you. 3 
Care. [Folds his arms and fighs.)] Oh! 
Lady Sad. How can you hear him ſigh fo ? 3 
Lady D. Nay let him groan—for nothing but bi 
pangs can eaſe me. , 
Care, ¶ Kneels and preſents her his drawn Sword ; openig 
His breaſt.) Be then at once moſt barbarouſly juſt, and 
take your vengeance here, +3 : 
Lady D. No, I give thee life to make thee miſerable; 
"live, that my reſenting eyes may kill thee every hour. 
Care. Nay then, there's no relief but—this— | 
[ Offering at his ford, Lady Sadlife holds hin 
Lady Sad. Ah! for mercy's ſake—barbarous creature, 
how can you ſee him thus ? ; 
Lady D. Why, I did not bid him kill himſelf : but coll 
you really think he wou'd ha' don't? f 
Lady Sad. Certainly, if J had not prevented it. 
Lady D. Strange paſſion ! but ' tis its nature to be vio 
Tent, when one makes it deſpair, | 
Lady Sad. Won't you ſpeak to him? 
Lady D. No, but if your—is enough concern'd to bf 
his friend, you may tell him—not that it really is ſo- 
but you may ſay—you believe I pity him. 
Lady Sad. Sure love was never more ridiculous 01 


both ſides. | 
| Enter Wiſhwell. 
Wiſh. Madam, here's a page from Prince Alexan«e, 
deſires to give a letter into your ladyſhip's own hands. 


Lady D. Prince Alexander! what means my heart? [ 


come to him. . 159 | 
&ady Sad. By no means, madam, pray let him come in 
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Care. Ha ! Prince Alexander“ nay, then I have found 
out the ſecret of this coldneſs, madam, 4195) 


Enter Page. 

Page. Madam, his Royal Highneſs Prince Alexander, 
my maſter, -has commanded me on pain of death, thus 
[ kneeling | to deliver this, the burning ſecret of his heart, 

LadyD. O grace of grandeur! happy, happy, climate } 
where ſuch reipe&t, and high diſtinctions are familiar. 


Reads. | f 
« Mot Divine Lady, | 

« THE fery fate that's darted from the Cannon's 
1% mouth, is not ſo ſure or ſudden, as the ſubtile lightning 
«© of your refulgent eyes : (Enchanting) like death, you level 
% Princes with the peaſant : (Irreſiſtible) 7 beg the imme- 
„ diate eaſe, and honour of kiffing your fair hands in perſon, 
„that I may filence at once all ſaucy rivals hopes, and own 
«© the paſſion of a Prince, whoſe wounds are only worthy the 
„ relief of ſuch immortal beauty. | 


Tranſcendent glory ! this is indeed a conqueſt, worthy 
my ſex's higheſt pride! | | 
Care. So! ſhe bites rarely. 
Lady Sad. She'll ſwallow all, ne'er doubt it. [ 4fiade, 
Lady D. Where 1s the Prince ? | 
Page. Repos'd in private on a mourning pallat, *till 
your commands vouchſafe to raiſe him. 
Lady Sad. By all means receive him here immediately, 
I have the honour to be a little known to his Highneſs, | 
Lady D. The favour, Madam, is too great to be re- 
ſiſted: Pray tell his Highneſs then, the honour of the 
viſit he deſigns me, makes me thankful, and impatient! 
huh ! huh: Exit Page. 
Care, Are my ſufferings, madam, fo ſoon forgot then?! 
was I but flatter'd with the hope of pity ? | 
Lady D. The happy have whole days, and thoſe they 
chooſe. [re/enting.] The unhappy have but hours, and 
thoſe they loſe. Ss | [Exit repeating, 
Lady Sed. Don't you * minute then. xy 
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Care, I'll warrant you—ten thouſand thanks, dear ma- k 
dam, I'll be transform'd in a ſecond | 
[ Exeunt ſeverally, 


Enter Clarinda in Man's Habit. 


Clar. So! Pm in for't now! how I ſhall come off, I 
can't tell: *twas but a bare ſaving game I made with 
Clerimont ; his reſentment had brought my pride to its 
laſt legs, diſſembling : And if the poor man had not 
lov'd me too well, I had made but a diſmal humble 
figure I have us'd him ill, that's certain, and he may 
een thank himſelf for't—he would be ſincere, and I flaw 
I was ſure of him—which was more than I cou'd ſay by 
my double-fac'd Colonel, whom conſequently I was in 
fear of loſing: Beſide, I cou'd not bear to let another 
dreſs up her vanity in any lover of mine, tho? I did not | 
deſign to wear him myſelf—Well, (begging my ſex's 

ardon) we do make the ſillieſt tyrants—we had better 
. reaſonable; for to do 'em right) we don't run half 
the hazard in obeying the good ſenſe of a lover; at 
leaſt, I'm reduc'd now to make the experiment lere 
they come. | 


Enter Sir Solomon and Clerimont. 


Sir So]. What have we here! another captain? if I 
were ſure he were a coward now, I'd kick him before he 
ſpeaks—Is your buſineſs with me, Sir ? | 

Clar. If your name be Sir Solomon Sadlife. 

Sir Sol. Yes, Sir, it is, and I'll maintain it, as antient 
as any, and related to moſt of the families in England. 

Clar. My bulineſs will convince you, vir, that I think 
well of it. 

Sir Sl. And what is your buſineſs, Sir? 

Clar. Why, Sir—you have a pretty kinſwoman call'd 
- Clarinaa. | 

„ ee 

Sir Sol. And what then, Sir——ſuch à Rogue as 
t'other. Aldi. 
l Clar. Now, Sir, I have ſeen her, and am in love with 
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a [ A/iae, 
Clar, And to back my pretenſions, Sir, I have a good 
fifteen hundred pounds a year eſtate, and am, as you ſee, 
a pretty fellow into the bargain. 

Sit Sol. She that marries you, Sir, will have a choice 
bargain indeed. 

Clar, In ſhort, Sir, I'll give you a thouſand guineas 
to make up the match. | 

Sir Sol. Hum [Alide.] But, Sir, my niece is provi- 
ded for. 

Cler. That's well. [ 4/ides 

Sir Sol. But if ſhe were not, Sir, I muſt tell you, ſhe 
is not to be caught with a ſmock face and a feather, Sir 
and and let me ſee you an hour hence. [ Ade. 

Clar. Well ſaid, Uncle. [Alide.I— But, Sir, I'm i 
love with her, and poſitively will have her. 5 

Sir Sol. Whether ſhe likes you or no, Sir ? 

Clar, Like me! ha! ha! I'd feign ſee a woman that 
diſlikes a pretty fellow with fifteen hundred pounds a year, 
a white wig, and black eye-brows, | 

Cler. Hark you, young gentleman, there muſt go 
more than all this, to the gaining of that lady. 

[Takes Clarinda ae. 

Sir Scl. [ Afde]. A thouſand guineas! that's five hun- 
dred more than I propos'd to get of Mr. Clerimont—but 
my honour is engag*d—ay, but then here's a thouſand 
pounds to releaſe 1t—now ſhall I take the money, it 
muſt be ſo coin will carry it. 

Clar. Oh, Sir, if that be all, I'll ſoon remove your doubts 
and pretenſions—— Came, Sir, III try your courage. 

Cler. J am afraid you won't, young gentleman. 
Clar. As young as | am, Sir, you ſhall find I ſcorn to 
turn my back to any man— [ Exeunt Clar. and Cler. 

Sir Sol. Ha! they are gone to fight—with all my 
heart—a fair chance at leaſt for a better bargain: For 
if the young ſpark ſhou'd let the air into my friend 
Clerimont's midriff now, it may poſſibly cool his love 
too, and then there's my honour ſafe, and a thouſand 
gui neas - [Exits 


Cler. Say you fo, Sir II may chance to cure you of 


— — —— — 
— 3 1 x; * *. 


— 
0 


13.4% « —— " 


—_— 


* ad. ; Nr , Og ris. WET 


— 


— n 
4 4 oy * 


86 The DovsLt GALTLANT: Or, 


Enter Lady Dainty, and Lady Sadlife. 


Lady D. Don't you think the Prince long? But great 
perſons ate diſtinguiſh'd by a peculiar ſlowneſs in their 
motion. be 
Lady Sad. Now am I ſurpris'd at your curioſity : For 
I'm confident you won't like him when you ſee him, IM 
Lady D. I have ſeen him en paſſant from my vindow, Wl 
and if the diſtance did not deceive me, I thought there 9 
was ſomething ſo agreeably bizarre in his appearance. 
Lady Sad. Extremely b:zarre indeed, for he has a fierce 
tawny face, and odious whiſkers. 1 
Lady D. Which in ſome countries are allow'd the moſt 
diſtinguiſhing marks of beauty. ; 

Lady Sad. But your ladyſhip, I know, allows no 
beauty, without a certain delicacy and tenderneſs of 
perſon, 

Lady D. Um— that's partly true; but the idea ! 
have conceiv'd of the Prince's figure, has in ſome mea- 
ſure—remoy'd that ſickly weakneſs of my taſte. | 

Lady Sad. I am glad to find your ladyſhip a little re- 
concil'd to the uſeful beauties of a lover but here comes 


the Prince. 


Enter Careleſs as Prince Alexander, 


| Lady D. Your highneſs, Sir, has done me honour in 
| this viſit - 
Care. Madam | { Salutes ber, 


Lady D. A captivating perſon ! | 
Care. May the days be taken from my life, and added 


to yours !--moſt incomparable beauty! whiter than the 
ſnow, that lies the year about unmelted on our 8 | 
mountains. 

Lady D. How manly his expreſſions are—we, are er- 
tremely oblig'd to the Czar for not taking your highnek 


home with him. 
Care. He left me, madam, to learn to be a Ship-Car- 


enter. 
Lady Sad. A very politic accompliſhment ! 
Lady D, And in a prince entirely new, 
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Care. All his nobles, Madam, are maſters of ſome 
uſeful ſcience, and moſt of our arms are quarter'd with 
mechanical inſtruments, as hatchets, hammers, pickaxes, 
and hand-ſaws. 

Lady D. I admire the manly manners of your court. 

Lady Sad. Oh! ſo infinitely beyond the ſoft idleneſs 
of ou's. 

Care. Tis the faſhion, ladies, for the eaſtern princes 
to profeſs ſome trade or other The laſt Grand Seignior 
was a lockſmith 

Lady D. How new his converſation is? 

Care. Too rude I fear, madam, for ſo tender a com- 
poſition as your divine ladyſhip's 

Lady D. Courtly to a ſoftneſs too! 

Care. Were it poſſible, Madam, that ſo much delicacy 
cou'd endure the martial roughneſs of our manners and 
our country, I cannot boaſt; but if a province at your 
teet cou'd make you mine, that province and its maſter 
ſhou'd be yours. 


* 


lady D. Ay! here's grandeur with addreſs; an odious 


native lover now, wou'd have complain'd of the taxes per- 
haps, and have haggled with one for a ſcanty jointure out 
of his horrid lead- mines, in ſome uninhabitable moun- 
tains, about an hundred and fourfcore miles from unheard 
of London, 

Care. I am inform'd, Madam, there is a certain poor 
diſtracted Engliſb fellow, that refus'd to quit his ſaucy 
pretenſions to your all-conquering beauty, tho' he had 
heard J had myſelf refolv'd to adore you. Careleſs, I 
think, they call him. | | 

Lady D. Your highneſs wrongs your merit, to give your- 
ſelf the leaſt concern for one ſo much below your fear. 

Care. When I firft heard of him, I on the inſtant or- 
der'd one of my retinue to ſtrike off his head with a ſcimi- 
tar; but they told me the free laws of England allow'd of 
no ſuch power: ſo that, tho' Iam a prince of the blood, 
Madam, I am oblig'd only to murder him privately. 

Lady D. *Tis indeed a reproach to the ill- breeding of 
our conſtitution, not to admit your power with your per- 
ſon. But if the pain of my entire aegled can end him, 
pray be caſy. | 
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Care. Madam, I'm not revengful; make him but mi- 
ferable——P'm ſatisfy'd. 

Lady D. you may depend upon't. | 

Care. I'm in ſtrange favour with her [4/ide. 
Pleaſe you, ladies, to make your fragrant fingers familiar 
with this box. | | 

Lady D. Sweet or plain, Sir? 

Care. Right Maico, Madam, made of the ſculls of 
conquer'd enemies. 1 

Lady Sad. Gunpowder, as I live? 

Lady D. Every thing manly. 2 

Lady Sad. Will your highneſs pleaſe to amuſe yourſelf 
with a diſh of tea. : 

Care. Excuſe me, Madam, *tis a liquor I never heard 
of, and in my own country I am fam'd for regularity in 
my diet; even after a meal I never exceed a gentle pint 
glaſs of burnt Brandy or Geneva. n 

| [ A noiſe of dogs barking without, 

Lady D. Ah! what noiſe is that? 

Care. Your pardon, Madam; only a harmleſs enter- 
tainment after my own country faſhion, that I deſign'd 
myſelf the honour of preſenting your incomparable lady. 
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Lay Sad. I hope he'll bring in the bears upon her. 
| [ Afrat, 
Lady D. Pray, Sir, what is it? | 
Care. Madam, a ſet of Ruſſias ladies lap-dogs, that 
dance to admiration. 
Lady D. By all means admit 'em —l'm taken with 
the humour. We have had ſomething like 'em here in 
England, Sir; and all people of faſhion grew ſtrangely 
fond of em. | 
Care. They cou'd not be Exgliſb then I have ſeen tir 
all your Eugliſb dancing — Madam, but I obſerv'd 
that's generally perform'd — by——ſad dog:——pleaſe de 
you fit, ladies. 
A Dance to an odd Tune, imitating Mr. Pinkethman's ma 
amous dancing Dogs. | 
Lady D. Infinitely new, and humourous=———þbut his 
room's exceeding hot I'm fainting. 
Cart. Let this arm ſupport you, Madam, 
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Lady Sad. The next is cooler; if your highneſs pleaſes 


we'll withdraw. 
Care. Madam, I am but the needle to this northern 
ſtar: I wait on you. [ Exeunt, 


The SCENE changes to the Field. 


Enter Clarinda and Clerimont. 


Cler. Come, Sir, we are fair enough. 

Clar. I only wiſh the lady were by, Sir, that the con- 
queror might carry her off the ſpot: I warrant ſhe'd be 
mine, | 2 

Cler. That, my talking hero, we ſhall ſoon determine. 
g Clar. Not that I think her handſome, or care a ruſh 

or her, 

Cler, You are very mettled, Sir, to fight for a woman 
you don't value! 

Clar. Sir, I value the reputation of a gentleman, and 
I don't think any young fellow ought to pretend to it till he 
hes talk'd himſelf into a lampoon, loſt his two or three 
thouſand pounds at play, kept his miſs, and kill'd his man. 

Cler, Very gallant indeed, Sir; but if you. pleaſe to 
handle your ſword, you'll ſoon go through your courſe. 

Clar. Come on, Six——1 believe I ſhall give your 
miſtreſs a truer account'of your heart than you have done. 
I have had her heart long enough, and now will have 
your's, | 

Cler. Ha! does ſhe love you then ? 

| | [ Endeawvouring to draw. 

Clar. I leave you to judge that, Sir. But I have lain 
with her a thouſand times; in ſhort, ſo long, till Pm 
tir'd of it, . 

Cler, Villain, thou lyeſt! draw, or Þ'11 uſe you as you 
deſerve, and ſtab you. | 

Clar. Take this with you firſt——Clarinda will never 
marry him that murders me. 

Cler. She may the man that vindicates her honour 
therefore be quick, or 11 keep my word I find your 
lyord is not 2 doing things in haſte, 
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Clar. It flicks to the ſcabbard ſo; 1 believe I did not 7 
wipe off the blood of the laſt man I fought with. "i 
Cler. Come, Sir! this trifling ſhan'r ſerve your turn; 8 
here give me yours, and take mine. 22 
Clar. With all my heart, Sir Now have at you. 
Cher. Death! you villain, do you ſerve me ſo! 1 

[ Cler. draws, and finds only a hilt in his hand. 

Clar. In love and war, Sir, all advantages are fair; 
ſo we conquer, no matter whether by force or ſtratagem: i 
come n Sir! your life or miſtreſs if 

Cler, Neither: Death! you fhall have both er 
none: here drive your ſword ; for only through this heat 
you reach Clarinda. | 

Clar. Death! Sir, can you be mad enough to die for 
a woman that hates you ? 
5 Cher. If that were true, twere greater madneſs than to 

ive, | 

Clar. Why to my knowledge, Sir, ſhe has us'd you 
baſely, falſly, ill, and for no reaſon. 

Cir. No matter, no uſage can be worſe than the con. 
tempt of poorly, tamely, parting with her She may 
abuſe her heart by happy infidelities; but *tis the pride 
of mine to be even miſerably conſtant. 

Clar. Generous paſhon—You almoſt tempt me to re- 
ſign her to you. 

Cler. You cannot, if you wou'd—I wou'd indeed have WW 
won her fairly from you with my ſword, but ſcorn to take 
her as your gift. Be quick, and end your infolence—— 

Clar. Ves, thus — moſt gencrous Clerimont —you nov 
indeed have fairly vanquiſh'd me. {| Runs to hi n.] My 
woman's follies and my ſhame be buried ever here. 

Chr. Ha! Clarinda! is't poſiible! my wonder riſe 
with my joy—How came you in this habit? 

Clar. Now you indeed recall my bluſhes, but I had no 
other veil to hide em, while I confeſs'd the injuries I had 
done your heart, in fooling with a man I never meant on 
any terms to engage with. Beſide, I knew from oui 
late parting, your fear of loſing me wou'd reduce you © 
comply with Sir Solomon's demands, for his intereſt in you! 
favour; therefore, as you ſaw, I was reſolv'd bo ruin his 
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market by ſeeming to raiſe it; for he ſecretly took the 
offer I made him, | | 
C.. Twas generouſly and timely offer'd, for it really 
prevented my ſigning articles to him; but if you wow'd 
WT heartily convince me that I ſhall never more have need 
WE of his intereſt, e'en let us ſteal to the next prieſt, and ho- 
' ME neltly put it out of his power ever to part us. 
9 Clar. Why, truely conſidering the truſts I have made 
' IX you, 'twou'd be ridiculous now, I think, to deny you 
WT any thing and if you ſhould grow weary of me after 
ſuch uſage, I can't blame you. 
Cler. Baniſh that fear; my flame can never waſte, 
For love ſincere refines upon the taſte, [ Exeunt, 


Enter Sir Solomon, with old Mr. Willful : Lady Sadlife, 
to and Sylvia weeping, 


Sir SI. Troth, my old friend, this is a bad buſineſs 


e indeed; you have bound yourſelf in a thouſand pound 
on. bond, you ſay, to marry your daughter to a fine gentle- 
nay man, and ſhe in the mean time, 1t ſeems, 15 fallen in 
ide love with a ſtranger. 

Will. Look you, Sir Solomon, it does not trouble me 
re Mo'this: for I'll make her do as I pleaſe, or PII ſtarve her. 

Lady Sad. But, Sir, your daughter tells me that the 
are gentleman ſhe loves is in every degree in as good circum- 
ale ſtances as the perſon you deſign her for: and if he does 
not prove himſelf fo betore to-morrow morning, ſhe will 
nog cheurfully ſubmit to whatever you'll impoſe on her. 
Mylj Mill. All ſham! all ſham! only to gain time——T 


expect my friend and his ſon here immediately, to de- 
mand performance of articles; and if her ladyſhip's nice 
ſtomach does not immediately comply with 'em, as I told 
You before, I'll ſtarve her. 

Lady Sad. But conſider, Sir, what a perpetual diſcord 
uſt a forc'd marriage probably produce, 

Vill. Difcord ! pſhaw! waw ! one man makes as good 
a huſband as another——A month's marriage will ſet all 
to rights, I warrant you-=You know the old ſaying Sir 
Solomon, lying together makes pigs love. Diſcord, quotha! 
No! no! Young women are like fiddles, if they are well 
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play'd upon, they muſt make good muſic whether they 
will or no. 3 
Lady Sad. [To Sylvia] What ſhall we do for you! 
there's no altering him Did not your lover promil: 
to come to your aſſiſtance? 4 

Sy. Jexpect him every minute—but can't foreſee fron 


him the leaſt hope of my redemption—— This is he 3 (: 
Enter Atall undiſguis'd. $ p 

At. My Sylvia! dry thoſe tender eyes, for while there, 
life there's hope. g 8 u 
Lady Sad. Ha! is't he? but I muſt ſmother my con- n 
fuſion ! | 5 F! 
Will. How, now, Sir! pray who gave you commiſſion. 
to be ſo familiar with my daughter? * 


At. Vour pardon, Sir; but when you know me right, 
you'll neither think my freedom or my pretenſions fami. 
| liar or diſhonourable. 
__ Fill. Why, Sir, what pretenſions have you to her? c. 
At. Sir, I ſav'd her life at the hazard of my own: that 
gave me a pretence to know her; knowing her, mad 
me love, and gratitude made her receive it. 3 
Will. Ay, Sir, and ſome very good reaſons, beſt know 
to myſelf, make me refuſe it—Now what will you do? 
At. I can't tell yet, Sir—But if you'll do me the f- 
vour to let me know thoſe reaſons —— 2 n 
Will. Sir, I don't think myſelf oblig'd to do either; BMW: 


but T'll tell you what I'll do for you, ſince you ſay yo a 
love my daughcer, and ſhe loves you, I'll put you in ths 
neareſt way to get her. : * 
At. Don't flatter me! I beg you, Sir. 
Will. Not I, upon my ſoul, Sir, for lock you ti 10 
only this—get my conſent, and you ſhall have her. 
At. I beg your pardon, Sir, for endeavouring to tal 0 


reaſon to you. But to return your raillery, give me leav f 
to tell you, when any man marries her but myſelf, be 
muſt extremely aſ my conſent. ; 8 

Will. Before George, thou art a very pretty impudent BW fu 
fellow, and I'm ſorry I can't puniſh her diſobedience Þ/ 
throwing her away upon thee, 
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= 4:, You'll have a great deal of ' plague about this buſi- 

ness, Sir; for I ſhall be mighty difficult to give up my 

pretenſions to her. : 

Fill. Ha! 'tis a thouſand pities I can't comply with 

thee: thou wilt certainly be a thriving fellow; for thou 

aoſt really ſet the beſt face upon a bad cauſe that ever I 
Jaa ſince I was born. 

I.. Come Sir—once more raillery apart; ſuppoſe I 

rove myſelf of equal birth and fortune to deſerve her? 
Will. Sir, if you were eldeſt fon to the Cham of Tar- 


e tary, or had the dominions of the Great Mogul entail'd 
upon you and your heirs for ever; it wou'd ſignify no 

on. more than the bite of my thumb—The girl's diſpos'd of, 
have match'd her already upon a thouſand pound for- 

00S keit, and faith ſhe ſhall fairly run for't, though ſhe's 
erk'd and flea'd from the creſt to the erupper. 

nt BR . Confuſion ! 

mi. 


Sy. What will become of me ? 

ill. And if you don't think me in earneſt now, here 
comes one that will convince you of my ſincerity, 

nt 4, My father! Nay then my ruin is inevitable. 


Enter Sir Harry Atall, 


L Sir Har. [To At.] O ſweet Sir, have I found you at 
laſt! Your very humble ſervant: what's the reaſon pray, 
that you have had the aſſurance to be almoſt a fortnight 


her! in town, and never come near me; eipecially when I ſent 
* you word I had buſineſs of ſuch conſequence with you. 


At. I underſtood your buſineſs was to marry me, Sir, 
to a woman TI never ſaw; and to confeſs the truth, ] durſt 
„not come near you, becauſe I was at the ſame time in 
love with one you never ſaw, 

" Sir Har. Was you ſo, Sir—why then, Sir, I'Il find a 
u ſpeedy cure for your paſion—Brother if. Hey, 
Fiddles there! 

At. Vou may treat me, Sir, with what ſeverity you 
denk pleaſe; but my engagements to that lady are too power- 
ful and fix'd, to let the utmoſt miſery diſſolve 'em. 
Sir Har. What does the fool mean? | 
At. That I can ſooner die than part with her, 


you deſign'd me, Sir ? 
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Will. Hey n is this your ſon, Sir Harry ? 

Sir Har, Hey-dey ! why, did rot you know that be. 
fore ? 

At. O Earth! and all you ſtars! is this the lady 

Sy]. O fortune! is it poſſible ? ? 

Sir Har. And is this the lady, Sir, you have been 
making ſuch a buſtle about? 

At. Not life, health or happineſs are half ſo dear to 
me. 

Sir Sol. [Joining At. and Sylvia's hands, —] loll ! loll, 
leroll ! 

At. O tranſporting joy! [ Embracing Sylvia.] 

Sir Har, 


and Will. en] loll! loll! 


Sir Sol. Hey! within there ! [Calls the fiddles } by F f 


jingo we'll make a night on't. 


Enter Ciarinda and Clerimont. 


Clar. Save you, wy you, good people! I'm glad þ 
o Chearfully for the fiddles, it oon 


uncle, to hear you call 
as if you had a huſband ready for me. 


Sir Scl. Why, that I may have by to-morrow night, p 
madam; but in the mean time, if you pleaſe, you maj 


wiſh your friends joy. 
Car. Dear Syivia /! 

Syl. Clarinda. 

At. O Clerimont, ſuch a detiverance 

Cler. Give you joy, joy, Sir. 

Clar. I congratulate your happineſs—and am pleas 
our little jealoufies are over: Mr. Clerimont has told me 
all, and cur'd me of curioſity tor ever. 

5 J. What married? 

Cher. You'll ſee preſently ! but Sir S:/cmor, what do 
you mean by to-morrow { why do you fancy | have any 
more patience than the reſt of my neighbours ?. 

Sir Sol. Why truly, madam, I don't ſuppoſe you hare; 


but I believe to-morrow will be as ſoon as cheir buſinels 


can be done, by which time I expect a jolly fox - hunter 


Joining in the tune, and dancing abut : 
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from Yorkſhire, and if you are reſolv'd not to have pa- 
W ticnce till next day, Why the ſame Parſon may toſs you 
1 up all four in a diſh together. 
= Clar. A filthy fox-hunter? 5 
| Sir Sol. Odzooks! a mettled fellow, that will ride 
WT you from day-break to ſun-ſer ! none of our flimſy Lox- 
een on raſcals, that muſt have a chair to carry em to their 
coach, and a coach to carry 'em to a trapes,and a con- 
r to table to carry Hoth to the round-houſe. 
5 Clar. Ay, but this fox-hunter, Sir Solomon, will come 
oll, WE home dirtyand tir'd as one of his Hounds, he'll be always 
WE ailcep before he's a-bed, and on horſeback before he's 
awake; he muſt riſe early to follow his ſport, and I fit 
bout up late at cards for want of better diverſion—put this 
together my wiſe uncle. 
by RR Sir Sol. Are you ſo high fed, madam, that a country 
W gentleman of fifteen hundred pounds a year won't go 
down with you. | | 
Clar. Not fo, Sir, but you really kept me ſo ſharp, that 
I was e'en forc'd to provide for myſelf, and here ſtands 
the fox-hunter for my money 


Sir Sol. How ! : 
Cler. Even ſo, Sir Solomon hark in your ear, Sir! you 


you a proof of my good huſbandry, I was reſolv'd to ſave 
charges, and e'en marry her without it. 

Sir Sol. Hell! and— | 

Clar. And hark you in t'other ear, Sir—becauſe I 
wou'd not have you expoſe your reverend age by a miſtake 


* —Know, Sir, J was the young ſpark with the ſmooth 

face and a feather, that offer'd you a thouſand guineas 
tor your conſent, which you wou'd have been glad to 

* have taken. Jr, | 

any Sir Sol. The devil! if ever I traffick in women's fleſh 
again, may all the bank-ſtocks fall when I have bought 

1 'em, and riſe when I have ſold em. Hey dey ! what 

ineß have we here! more cheats ' | 

inte . ©/*7+ Not unlikely, Sir for I fancy they are mar- 


ried, 
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[ Claps Cler. on the ſhoulder, 


really held your conſent at fo high a price, that to give 
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Enter Lady Dainty and Care'eſs. 


Lady Sad. That they are, I can aſſure you—T give 
"your highneſs joy, madam. 

Lady D. Lard! that people of any rank ſhou'd uſe 
ſuch vulgar ſalutations— Tho' methink highneſs has 
ſomething ot grandeur in the ſound, 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Sir, the muſic's come. 


Lady Sad, Let em play. 

Lady D. Well! there's nothing ſhews ſo viſibly the 
remaining footſteps of our primitive barbarity, as our 
odious noiſe at weddings! huh! huh! 

Care, It ſerves, madam, to recommend the pleaſures 
that ſucceed, and makes us taſte the joys of ſilence with 
a higher reliſh. © ts 

Lady D. But ſo much dancing and tumult, is fo like 
the mob ſolemnities of a May-day huh ! huh ! and 
the poor bride is us'd juſt like their pole, for all the crown 
to dance round her, 

Lady Sad. Ah! but there's yet a groſſer part of the 
ceremony. to come, madam, and that is throwing the 
ſtocking. _ | 

Lady D. That indeed is a thing that inſults us ſo near, 
that 1 wonder the men have not thought 1t their 
intereſt to lay it down But I was in hopes, good 
people, that confident fellow Care/e/s had been among 
you. | 
Care. What ſay you, madam, (to divert the good 
company) ſhall we ſend for him by way of mortifics 
tion ? 

Lady D. By all means; for your ſake, methinks, | 

ought to give him full deſpair. 

Care. Why then, to let you ſee, that 'tis a much eaker 
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thing to cure a fine lady of her ſickly taſte, than 
2 lover of his impudence————There's Carele/s for 
| you, without the leaſt tincture of deſpair about 


him, | | | 
[ Diſcovers himſelf. 


oi LS . 
F; 1” 


All. Ha! Careleſs ! 

Lady D. Abus'd ! undone ! 

All. Ha! ha! 

Cler. Nay, now, madam, we wiſh you a ſuperior 
joy; for you have married a man, inſtead of a mon- 
ſter, | 

Care. Come ! come, madam, fince you find you were 
in the power of ſuch a cheat—you may be glad it was no 
greater, you might have fallen into a raſcal's hands: but 
you know, I am a gentleman, my fortune no ſmall 
one, and if your temper will give me leave, will deſerve 
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Lady Sad. Come! e'en make the beſt of your 
fortune : for take my word, if the cheat had not 
been a very agreeable one, I wou'd never have had a 
ke band in't—you muſt pardon me if I can't help laugh- 


Ning. | 
Lady D. Well! fince it muſt be fo, I pardon 
all; only one thing let me beg of you, Sir—thar' is 
your promiſe to wear this habit one month for my ſatis- 
the BR faction. 
be Care. O, madam ! that's a trifle! I'II lie in the ſun 
Wa whole ſummer for an olive complexion, to oblige 
4, you, | 
beit Will. Odzooks, here's a great deal of good company, 
— f nd ! and 'tis a ſhame the fiddles ſhould be idle all this 
on While. | 


Cart. Oh! by no means! come ſtrike up, gentle- 


men, 
They Dance. 


Lady D. Well! Mr. Careliſi, I begin now to think bet- 
[fer of my fortune, and look back with apprehenſion of 
the eſcape I have had; you have already cur'd my folly, 
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Extunt. 


diſcover, 


1 ſnould think my. 
a ſavour'd Lover. 


madam, we'll venture to ſave you 


. 


Care. For that, 
And vruſt to Nature: Time will ſoon 
Tour beft Phyſician is 


and were but my health recoverable, 
doctor's fees, 


os The DOUBLE GALLANT, &c. 
ſelf completely happy. 


E L L, Sirs, I know not how the play may paſs, 
But in my humble ſenſe —our Bard's an aſs; 

Fer, had he ever known the haft of nature, 

FP had found his Double Spark a diſinal creature: 

To pleaſe two ladies, he two forms puts on, 5 


= 4s if the thing in ſhadows cou d be done: 
= Te women really 1200, and he, poor foul ! but one. 
== Had he revers'd the hint, þ had done the feat, 
Had made th* impoſtor credibly compleat ; f 
Angle miſtreſi might have ſtood the cheat, 
= She might to ſeveral lovers have been kind, 
Aer. frain'd your faith, to think both pleas'd and blind. 
Plain ſenſe had known, the fair can love receive, 
iib half rhe pains your warmeſt vows can give. 
= But, bold! I' thinking I miſtake the matter; 
Or ſecend thoughts :———T he bint's but honeft ſatire ; 
Aid only meant expoſe their modijh ſenſe, 
= think the fire of loben — Kut impudence. 
= Our /park was really modeſt ;— when he found 
Laue female claims at once, he one diſown'd ; 
ich preſuming, ibo“ in ner ſuch haſte, 
One word be found enough for him at laft. 
WI that to ſum the whole—1 think the play 
Deſerwes the uſual favours on his day; | 
, If nit he favears hell write the next 10 muſick, 
I Dogorel rhymes wwou'd make or him, or you, fich. 
His groveling ſenſe, Italian air ſhall crown, 
find then, he's ſure, ev'n nonſenſe will go down, 
Wu, if you'd have the world ſuppoſe the ſtage 
Net quite forſaken in this airy age, 
Let your glad Votes cur needleſs ſear confound, 
nd ſpeak in claps as loud for ſenſe, as ſound. 
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To THE RE A D E R. 


T HE Cid of Monſfeur Corneille (from whence the 


following ſcenes are drawn) has made ſuch an 
eelat on all the theatres of Europe, that were I to be 
wholly ſilent on the fide of the Heroick Daughter, the great 
liberties I have taken in altering the conduct of his fable, 
might be more imputed te a vain opinion of my own 
judgment, than any foundations in reaſon, or nature: 
but J hope I ſhall ſtand upon better terms with the im- 
partial, and the curiqus. I am not inſenſible what vaſt 


odds will be offer'd agaiaſt me, while Iam entering the 


liſts. with fo fam'd an author, as Corneil/e: but that ſhall 
not diſcourage me: for I look upon truth in an argument, 
to be like courage in a combat, the beſt advantage a man 
can have over his antagoniſt ; *tis not his fame ought to 
tright me; for let mine be never fo obſcure, if I am in 
the right, his being in the wrong will be no more a won- 
der, than that a watchman's plain ſtaff ſhould foil the 
ſword of a field-officer. | | | | 

But J have a farther view, that while I am comparing 
the two plays, I may give the lovers of- the zhearre ſame 


inſight into the merit, and difficulty of forming a good 


fable; and that even our common ſpeRators, who. find 
themſelves unaccountably pleas'd with a pathetick ſcene, 
5 be more pleas'd, by knowing they have reaſon to 
Erle | | 
t may perhaps be expected, I ſhould offer ſome excuſe 
for not publiſhing this piece till ſeven years after its firſt 


appearance on the {tage ; and you will probably anſwer, 
E I 


4. 


Fd 


; 
p 
fi 
4 
9 
* 
* 
&. 
: 
' 


— 


Im, Tour n 
— 


. 


r 


104 To the READER. 


I had as good have ſaid nothing about it, as to tell you 
it has been little better than idleneſs, or indifference: 
for it having done my buſineſs, when acted, I confeſs 1 
wanted the modern appetite for fame, that authors uſually 
think follows them into the country, after publication, 
But if I had any real cauſe to defer it, it was from an ob- 
ſervation I had made that moſt of my plays (except the 
firſt, the Fool in Faſhion) had a better reception from the 

ublick, when my intereſt was no longer concern'd in 
them: I therefore ſuppoſed this might have a fairer chance 
for favour, when the author had no farther ſtake upon it: 
and I hope I may be allowed the honeſt vanity of this 
complaint, while I have (to my coſt) ſo many facts to 
ſupport i. Every auditor, whoſe memory will give 
him leave, cannot but know, that Richard the Third, 
which IJ altered from Shake/pear, did not raiſe me five 
pounds on the third day, though for ſeveral years ſince, 
it has ſeldom or never fail'd of a crowded audience— 
The Fop's Fortune lagg'd on the fourth day, and only 
held up its head by the heels of the French Tumblers, who 
it ſeems had ſo much wit in their limbs, that they forced 
the town to- ſee it, till it laugh'd itſelf into their good 
graces, —The Kind Impoſtor did not pay the charges on 
the ſixth day, tho? it has ſince brought me, as a ſharer, 
more than I was then diſappointed of as author, *'Twas 
at firſt a moot point whether the Carelaſi Huſband ſhould 
live or die ; but the houſes it has fince filled have re: 
proach'd the former coldneſs of its auditor:—The Wife's 
Reſentment is another, tho? not an equal, inſtance of the 
ſame nature. 

But not to take the 88 of this treatment 
wholly to myſelf, I confeſs it has ſometimes been the fate 
of the better authors: nor ought we ſo much to wonder 
at it, if we conſider, that there is in human nature a cer- 
tain low latent malice to all laudable undertakings, which 
never dares break out upon any thing, with ſo much li- 
cence, as on the fame of a dramatick writer : for even 
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the laviſh applauſe, that is uſually heaped upon his firſt 3 
labours, is not perhaps ſo entirely owing to their real p 


admiration of the work itſelf, as the mean pleaſure they 
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take in ſwelling him up to rival the reputation of others, 
that have writ well before him: if he ſueceeds in a firſt 
play, let him look well to the next, for then he is enter'd 
the herd, as a common enemy, and is to know that they, 
who gave him fame, can take it away ; he is then to be 


brethren 3 of which nothing can be a ſtronger inſtance, 
than the torrent of applauſe, that was deſervedly thrown 
in upon the Old Bachelor, and the boiſterous cavils that 
the next year unreaſonably over-run the ſame author's 
play of the Double-Dealer and I am apt to believe that 
after the ſucceſs of the Funeral, it was the ſame caprice 
that deſerted the Tender Huſband : and that all this is not 
mere conjecture only, I beg leave to relate a matter of 
fact, that perhaps will better incline you to my opinion. 

When the Heroick Daughter was firft ated, I had the 
curioſity (not having then any part in it) ſometimes to 
ſlip unſeen into the fide-boxes, where I met with the 
higheſt mixture of pleaſure, and mortification: the plea- 
ſure was in obſerving the generality of the audience, in 
a ſilent, fix d attention, never failing by their looks or 
geſtures, to diſcover thoſe pleaſing emotions of the mind, 
which I was always confident would riſe from ſo elevated 
a ſubject: the mortification was from a ſet of well-dreſs'd 
merry-making criticks, that call themſelves the Town, 
whoſe private wit was continually inſulting the publick 
diverſion, by their waggiſh endeavours to burleſque every 
thing, that ſeem'd to have a ſerious effect on their neigh» 
bours; and treating the poor rogue the author (who ſtood 
with his hat over his eyes at their elbow) with the utmoſt 
inſults, ſcandal, and malevolence: and when the play 
was over, ſome of the ſame perſons, (which had like to 
have made me laugh) came and wiſh'd me joy of its ſuc- 
ceſs: but I have ſince ſeen frequent inſtances, that the 
lame ſort of auditors, with a little management, have 
been made as enterprizing friends to other authors, as 
they were then enemies to me: for with ſome leading 


ven 
6rſ men of the town, or celebrated wit at the head of them, 
en they have been often known, by their over bearing man- 


ner of applauſe, to make a wretched fickly play ſtand 
E 5 


allowed no more merit or mercy, than the reſt of his 
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ſtoutly upon its legs for ſix days together: but (as in 
-mine, and moſt caſes) when they are not ſo engaged and 
marſhall'd, they naturally run riot into miſchief and 
cruelty. Upon the whole, till this accident convigc'd 
me, I never could believe, that to bring a play upon the 
ſtage, was fo invidious a taſk ; and as it was with great 
reluctance, that I from hence reſolv'd never to trouble 
the town with another, ſo I found it neceſſary, (while I 
was a player at leaſt) not to put people of mere pleaſure 
and fortune in mind, that I durſt pretend to any talent 
that their footmen might not be equally maſters of: and 
if in breach of this on, I have ſince attempted in 
the Non. juror to expoſe the enemies of our conſtitution, 
and liberties, it was becauſe I knew the friends of the 
government would ſecure me a fair hearing, and from 
all ſuch apprehenſions of being diſturbed, by the wanton 
malice of a few Petits Maitres; not but I flatter myſelf, 
that even its enemies will allow, I gave their principles 
fair play in the characters of Sir John Woodwille, and 
Charles, who were no where ſhewn in a contemptible 
light; and I hope it was no great malice to make them 
amiable in their converſation—If therefore I have not 
juſtly accounted for the neglect, or diſcouragement, which 
moſt.of my other plays met with at firſt; 1 ſhall however 
beg leave of the world to comfort myſelf with ſuppoſing, 


that their preſent ſucceſs is now, one way or other, ow- ; 


ing to their merit. But I have rambled too far from my 
firit deſign, - which was to give you. 


An ExAMEN of the Cid, and the Heroick Daughter, 
1 HE great beauties of the French play, are in the 


tender compaſſion that riſes trom the misfortunes 
of the two-lovers Rodrigue, and Chimene; but ſhould we 
not be much more ſenſible of their diſtreſs, if before we 
ſaw them unfortunate, we were firſt rais'd to a proper ad- 
miration of their perſons and virtues? They may indeed, 
as in the Cid, move us ſimply, as lovers; but as /uh 
Jovers, their ſorrows would certainly ſtrike deeper into the 
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hearts of an audience. In this point Corzei/le ſeems de- 
fective: for he opens his play with a cold converſation 
between Chimene, and her Suivante, whom Chimene deſires 
to repeat, what reaſon ſhe had to ſuppoſe, the Count 
her father was inclin'd to prefer her favour'd lover Ro- 
drigue to his rival Don Sanchez? By the way ſhe owns in 
the ſame ſcene, ſhe has heard all this before ; but when 
an author wants to acquaint, his audience with a neceflary 
fact, nothing is fo common, as to make ſome perſona in 
the play improbably defirous to hear it over again; 4 
poor ſhift! we fee thro? it, 'tis lazy He could not 
but know, that Artis e celare Artem. After Chimene is 
inform'd, that her father has allow'd Radrigue the per- 
ſon moſt worthy of her, ſhe thinks the news too good to 
be true, and is ſtill, (tho? ſhe can't very well tell why) 
afraid it will come to nothing, and ſo quaintly walks off, 
to as little purpoſe as ſhe came on. 

In all this ſcene, Chimene utters no one ſentiment that 
can poſſibly draw to her the leaſt efteem from the audi- 
ence; we only as yet ſee her a martiageable young wo- 
may, that js willing to have a huſband—A poor ſetting 
out for the heroine of a tragedy ; the hero indeed is leſs 
faultily manag'd, for he never appears till he enters at 
once into his diſtreſs of being oblig'd to revenge the 
blow, his father had juſt receiv'd, upon the father of his 
miſtreſs, who gave it. This incident is doubtleſs of un- 
common beauty: but had we been better acquainted with 
the merit, and dignity of his paſſion for the daughter of 
his enemy, before his critical entrance on that occaſion, 
our imagination would have bad a much higher alarm, 
at the firſt ſight of them; and this was palpably evident 
from the different ſurprize his ſudden appearance 
gave in the Heroick Daughter at London, to what I ob- 
lerved it had in the ſame ſcene of the Cid, when ated 
at Paris, | 

In the Erglih play more care is taken to make the au- 
dience ſore, the ſon brings with him the higheſt ſenti- 
ments of courage, love and honour, that muſt make a 
ſenſible heart tremble at the immediate diſtreſs, in which 
his firſt appearance ſhews him involv'd, 
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The ſecond ſcene in the Cid, breaks into the apart. 
ment of the Infanta, who is ſecretly in love with Rearigue, 
but her honour combating with the inequality of 
his birth, ſhe reſolves to ſacrifice her paſſion to her glory, 
and in order to it, uſes her utmoſt endeavours to advance 
his marriage with her rival Chimene: there is ſomething 
ſo romantick, ſo cold, and inactive in this epiſode, and 
ſo very little conducive to the main deſign, that I have 
leſt it quite out of che Heroick Daughter, and ſupply'd 
the vacancy with the character of Belxara, to whom 1 
have given a more natural intereſt to advance the mar- 
7lage of Ximena, which is to make Don Sanchez (whom 
Belzara is contracted to) deſpair of her. Corneille ſeems 
even in this ſcene too, to have loſt a fair occaſion of 
heightening the character of Rodrigue, and preparing the 
audience in his favour; but the Infanta, in no part of 
it, mentions the leaſt motive to her paſſion for him, un- 
leſs that he is a Jeune Cavalier. | 

Ihe next ſcene introduces the Quarrel, and the blow 
given to the father of Rodrigue, by the father of his miſ- 
treſs, and this is the firſt ſcene of the Cid, that is made 
uſe of in the Heroick Daughter : this quarrel ſeems too 
ſudden and unprepared, and wants the terror that would 
naturally ariſe from it, if, as I obſerv'd, the audience were 
Prepoſſeſs'd with a proper admiration of the lovers, whoſe 
approaching ruin they would then be more nearly con- 
cern'd for; and this concern I have attempted to give by 
the preparation of a whole firſt act in the Heroic Daughter, 
which 1s entirely unborrow'd, and previous to the firlt 
opening beauties of the Cid: the heroick obligations, that 
have paſſed between the two lovers, (whom I call Carlo 
and Ximena) before they ſecretly entertain cr publick]y 
avow their paſſion ; the gentle manner of Aimena's fir 
ſoftening the prejudice of Alvarez ; the ſolemn interpoſi- 
tion of the king to heal the hereditary feud of their fami- 
lies, and his crowning their reconcilement with the im- 
mediate union of the lovers, were all intended to give 2 
"dignity to their paſſion, and conſequently to move the 
audience with a quicker ſenſe of their enſuing calamities, 


than if (as they are in the Cid) they had been only ſhewn 
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in their mere lawful deſire of being virtuous bed- 


fellows. 


Though terror ſeems the favourite paſſion of Corneille, 
and what he uſually paints in much more lively colours 
than his objects of pity ; yet the fatal rupture that ruins 
the happineſs of theſe lovers, loſes half its force and 
beauty for want of art or pains in preparing it. For 
terror muſt certainly riſe in proportion to the object it 
menaces; and we cannot be as much concern'd for the miſ- 
fortunes of merit unknown, as for what is evident and 
conſpicuous; and till that rupture happens, we are (in 
the Cid) utter ſtrangers to the merit of Rodrigue and 
Chimene, | 

But beſides all this, the quarrel itſelf ſeems an acci- 
dent meerly ariſing from the brutal temper of the Count, 
and tie ſpectator might as well expect, from the begin- 
ning of the ſcene, that it was to end in a friendly con- 
dulon of their childrens marriage, as their ſo unforeſeen 
and violent enmity : and tho? ſurprize is a neceſſary part 
of tragedy, yet that ſurprize is never to be abrupt; for 
when it is ſo, it is more apt to ſhock than delight us; 
we do not love to be ſtartled into a pleaſure : as an au- 
dience ought never to be wholly let into the ſecret deſign 
of a play, ſo they ought not to be entirely kept out of 
it, you may ſafely leave room for the imagination to 
gueſs at the nature of the thing you intend, and are only 
to ſurprize them with your manner of bringing it about: 
as in the ſecond act of Dryden's All for Love; where Marc 
Antony ſeems confirm'd in his refolution to part with 
Cleopatra; yet when he once conſents to expoſtulate with 
her in perſon, tho? you eafily foreſee the conteſt is to 
end ro he 
pleaſure of your ſurprize, while it is ſo artfully executed; 
nay, you have a farther delight, from the private ap- 
plauſe you give to your own judgment, in ſo rightly fore- 
ſeeing the concluſion ; and to this reaſon may be attri- 
buted the ſucceſs of moſt allegorical writings But 
here (in this ſcene of the quarrel in the Cid) is an im- 
portant action brought about, and you know not what it 
means, till it is over. Then indeed you ſee—What ? 


r advantage, yet you are far from loſing the 
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why, that the hopes of the young couple's wedding are 
all blown up; like enough, but the audience have as yet 
no great reaſon to be concern'd at it, they know very 
little of them. Beſide the ſcene is half over before you 
know who the old men are, or what their quarrelling can 
ſignify: ſo that your admiration cannot go along with 
the performance, and your at ention is either loſt, or in 
pain, till the author explains himſelf ; which is afterwards 
too late, your imagination is not at leiſure to look fo far 
back for the propriety of what's paſt; ycu are then to be 
intent upon what is to come, or elſe „hat you hawe ſeen, 
is but an interruption to what you are to ſee; the caſe of 
many a modern play; this lazineſs, or want of ſkill in 
an author, does not give an auditor fair play for his mo- 
ney, it will not let him ſee all the play; nor is it enough 
to ſay, the ſcene is notwithſtanding natural—lf you can- 
not ſay it has art, as well well as nature, you praiſe it 
but by halves. 

I cannot omit another objection to the chars ger of the 
Count, who is ſo inſolent, fierce, and turbulently vain of 
his merit, that he is below the dignity of the ſubject : 
nor will his being a Spaniard excuſe it, they are all Spani- 


. ards in the play; and tho? a ridiculous pride is natural to 


the nation, we are not by that rule to ſhew a Frenchman 
dancing, or a Dutchman drunk in a tragedy. In ſhort, 
he is a mere Miles Glor 9/15, and makes fo diſagreeable a 
figure, that we have much ado to thirk him an object 
worthy of that filial regard and duty which Ch'mene pays 
to his memory. I therefore thought it neceſſary, in 
higher juſtification of her ſorrows, and virtue, to make 
him more civilized and rational in the Heroick Daughter ; 
his honourable and open reconcilement to Alvarez; his 
eee compaſhon for the diſtreſs of Carlos, whom he 

ad reduc'd to the neceſſity of fighting him: his huma- 
nity and honour (in caſe. he fell by his ſword) in bequeath- 
ing him his daughter, were all atcemptec to give the au- 
dience, as well as Aimena, a more juitifiable regret for 
the loſs of him The only reaſon Corneille ſeems to have 
for making him ſo brutal, is to introduce an uureaſona- 
ble quarrcl, from whence all the diſtreſs of the play was 
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to riſe: I have likewiſe attempted to remove that ob- 

jection, by grounding the jealouſy and reſentment of the 
Count upon the ſubtile inſinuations of Sanchez, it being 
the immediate (tho* diſhonourable) intereſt of his love 
to Ximena, by any artifice to obſtruct her marriage with 
Carlos ; This expedient I thought would make the Count 
more excuſable in his violent meaſures, and might re- 
move the odium that lay hard upon him in the Cid, by 
throwing it upon Sanchez, whoſe character here may 
better endure it, | | | 

The next ſcene of moment that follows the quarrel, is 
the challenge which is delivered with ſo vaunting a boaſt 
by Rodrigue, that one would imagine he thought it firſt 
prudent to frighten his enemy, before he fought him; 
and truly, by the behaviour of the Count, he ſeems to 
have carried his point; for after the challenge is made, 
the Count as pleaſantly evades it, by pretending to be_ 
offended with Rodrigue's preſumption in calling him to 
an account, In ſhort they debate ſo hearrily, that you: 
begin to loſe your apprehenſion of its coming to miſ- 
chief; for even after they ſeem both determin'd, and 
going out, the Count is reſolv'd to have tother chance 
for reſuming the debate, and ſays briſkly to Rodrigue 
Ant thou ſo weary of thy life? But I think nothing 
can better expoſe the abſurdity of the queſtion, than the 
ſhrewd anſwer, that is made to it, viz, What are you 
afraid to die? There is reaſon in the anſwer, but (be- 
tween two men of honour) there could be none for the 
queſtion, 

This fort of behaviour I could not be reconcil'd to, and 
have taken the liberty, in. the firſt x lines of the ſcene, 
to get the challenge accepted with the plain language of 
a man determined: and tho? I could not allow them to 
expoſtulate, while their courage was only in queſtion, 
yet I could not help thinking the lover in ſome part of the 
ſcene, owed a ſigh or .wo to the terrors of his miſtreſs, 
and the certain miſery his. honour was then going to re- 
duce her to, which would have been {till unqueſtionable, 
tho” his regard to her had here ſheyn its laſt effort to 
right his injuries with a bloodleſs reparation : for tho? 


— 


grows at laſt impatient of his reproaches; then Carlos 
recovers to his honour and breaks out as follows 
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he had before debated himſelf into a reſolution of reveng- 
ing them, yet nothing is more natural, than to ſee love 
turn back and back again, for another laſt adieu. I 
ſhall here beg leave to quote a few lines from the ſcene 
itſelf, as the ſhorteſt way of explaining how I have con- 
ducted it When the place of meeting is juſt going 
to be appointed, Carlos ſtops ſhdri,—and ſays to the 
Count, 


4 
- - A. 

4 way, 1 * 
Nr N 


One moment's reſpite for Ximena's /ake, 

She has not aurong d me, and my heart would ſpare her; 
We both, without a ſtain to either's honour, 

May pity her diſtreſs, and pauſe to fave her. 

Nor need.] bluſh, that I ſuſpend my cauſe, | 
Since with its vengeance her ſure wwoes are blended ; 
O! lay not on her innocence, the grief 

Of a mourn'd father, or a lower*s blood ! 

O! ſpare her ſighs, prevent her ftreaming tears, 

Stop this effufton of my bleeding honour, 1 
And heal, if poſſible, its wounds with peace. n 


To all which, when the Count is immoveable, and 


O! give me back that wile ſubmiſſi ve ſhame, 

That 1 may meet thee with retorted ſcorn, 

And right my honour with untainted vengeance ; 

Yet no—-withold it ! take it to acquit my love, 

T hat Sacrifice was to Ximena due. | 
Her helple/s ſufferings claim'd that pang ; and fince 
J cannot bring diſhonour to her arms, | 
Thus my rack'd heart pours forth its laſt adieu, 
And makes libation of its bleeding peace : 

Farewel, dear injured Sofine/s— Follow me. 


After the place of meeting is appointed, Carlos trou- 
bles you with no more of his love, than by uttering with | 
a ſigh, as he goes out, 
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Poor Ximena ! 


Which had ſo compaſſionate an effect upon our Englifs 
hearers, that if his love was then a weakneſs, it was at 
leaſt ſuch a one as they heartily forgave him. 


The next ſcene of the Infanta, (who is always drop- 
ping in, like cold water, upon the heat of the main 
action) is for that reaſon again lett out; our difference 
otherwiſe isnot material, till the King receives notice of 
the Count's being killed by Rodrigue ; which is ſo ſlightly 
related, or, to ale Corneille's own words, Sans aucune nar- 
ration touchante, and received with ſo little ſurpriſe, or 
curioſity to know any circumſtances of the action, that 
opon my firſt reading the French play, I ſcarce knew 
whether I was to believe him dead, or no. I have there- 
fore endeavour'd, in the Heroick Daughter, to awa- 
ken the audience, by making that relation more ſolemn 
and particular, and to prepare the probability of the Cata/> 
trophe, which I ſhall better account for in its place: But 
in the laſt ſcene of this ſecond act it muſt, be allow'd, 
the Cid begins to ſeize upon the heart of the ſpectator, 
and this is one of thoſe great beauties that have ſo juſt] 
given riſe to its fame: The fluctuating pity, that is ſo 
finely perplex'd between the. tears of a pious daughter, 
and the venerable ſorrows of a father: The happy fſkill 
of throwing them both, in the ſame inflant, at the 
King's feet for juſtice and mercy ; and with pretenſions 
ſo equally laudable, is an incident which few tragedies, 
either ancient or modern, can boaſt of. The only liber- 
ty I have taken with this ſcene, is in making the father 
plead with more reſignation, and rather to truſt his cauſe 
to its ſimple merits, than thoſe of his own paſt ſervices. 


The next act opens with Rodrigues appearing in the 
apartment of his miſtreſs, where he leſſens his character, 
by juſtifying his honour to her ſervant: After Chimens 
too is left alone with the ſame ſervant Zlwire, ſhe throws 
away a great many fine ſentiments upon that prating 
creature, who has no ſenſe of them, but endeavours to 
comfort her by vulgar advice, which makes Chimens in- 
excuſable to hear: beſides the main action cools in the 
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Converſation : This is avoided in the Heroick Daughter, 
by making Belzara the third perſon in theſe two ſcenes, 
who has an intereſt in ſerving Carlos, yet never is mean 
or diſhonourable in her attempting it. But the next 


ſcene makes us ample amends for all we may have juſtly 
found fault with. 


The meeting of Redrigue and Chimene, throws us in- 
to a tenderneſs that is irrefiſtible: This incident gives 
the Cid as fair an aſſurance of being immortal, as any 
modern poetry can hope for. There is ſomething ſo 
amiable in the deſpair of Rodrigue, in his natural diſre- 
gard of his ſaſety, for the reſiſtleſs pleaſure of ſeeing his 
miſtreſs; and we are apt to be ſo ſeiz'd with the inſtant 
idea of her tender paſſion breaking through her filial ob- 
ligations to purſue him, that at the firſt fight. of them it 
is impoſſible, for an attentive auditor, not to feel 
the moſt agreeable tranſport and aſtoniſhment : And 
ſince the incident is Corneille's and not mine, it may be no 
vanity to ſay, this effect was evident from the hurry and 
buſy murmur that ran through the audience at its firſt 

reſentation in Londen. And it would indeed be a re- 

Qion on our Engliſh taſte, to ſuppoſe we could be leſs 
| ſenſible than our neighbours, of ſo palpable an excellence: 
For Cornei/le ſpeaking of the reception of this ſcene in 
Paris, lays, A 


OW alors que ce malheureux amant ſe preſentoit devant elle; 
il Velevoit un certain Fremiſſement dans Þ Aſſemblee qui mar- 
quoit une Curoſite merweilleuſe, & un redoublement d"atten- 
= pour ce quils avoient à ſe dire ans un eftat fi pitq - 
E. J 


But allowing it all this admiration, I have ſome rea- 
ſons to offer (to better judgment) why the conduct of 
this ſcene in the Heroick Daughter, is not implicitly form'd 
upon the model of that in the Cid | cannot but think, 
that Rodrigue's entering with an anſwer to the laſt words 
of Chimene, muſt be unnatural, if you don't ſuppoſe him 
to have liften'd at the door to her private diſcourſe ; and 
tho' tis poſſible moſt of our modilh criticks may own 
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they would have liſten'd in his condition, yet that is no 


proof, that liſt ning, eſpecially in another perſon's houſe, 
is not always the effect of meanneſs, il|-manners, or 
treachery ; I therefore thought it more reaſonable to let 
him approach her in a mute ſubmiſſive addreſs, and to 
give bim time for it, have thrown Aimena into a reproach- 
ful afoniſhment the moment ſhe ſees him; Corneille, after 
ſome fine touches of their diſtreſs, ſuffers him to proceed 
in excuſe of his offence, in which he ſeems too fond of 
ſhewing the man of Honour, and the harſh terms he uſes 
in his juſtification, are too choquant for the ear of an in- 
jured miſtreſs. Theſe are bis words, 


« Car enfin wattens pas de mon Affetion, 
&* Un lache repentir di une bonne Action. 


And a little farther: | 0 | 


Je le ferois encour, fi j'avois à le faire. 


This laſt line is omitted in the Heroick Daughter, and 


the firſt are ſofren'd by only faying, 


I ſpall repent me of a crime, 
«* Which uncommitted had deſerv'd thy ſcorn? 


TI have endeavour'd in the ſame ſpeech to Es his 


crime more pitiful, by his pleading the regard he had 
to her peace, in firſt endeavouring to-reduce her father 
into a temper, that might have ended their difference 
with a leſs fatal reparation; and it feems to heighten 
the diſtreſs of " Ximena, when you fee her heart is full, 
and conſcious of the obligation. | . 


After Chimexe has anſwer'd his plea, in the moſt ſub- 
lime ſentiments of her filial duty to purſue him for her 
father's death, Rodrigue inſiſts, that her own hand alone 
ought to ſatisfy her vengeance ; I have here made bold 


to ſhorten their arguments . this point, which ſeem 


a little too near the romantick, and have ſubſtituted one, 
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| 2 I thought more agreeable to nature, where Carl 
ays, 


Tet not the aureteh once hondur d with thy love, 
Thy Carlos, once thought worthy of thy arms, 
Be dragg'd a publick ſpectacle to juſtice, 

To draw the irkJome pity of a croud, 

Who may, with wulgar reaſon, call thee cruel ; 

VJ death from thee will elevate thy vengeance, 
And ſhrew, like mine, thy duty ſcorn d aſſiſtance. 


But the greateſt omiſſion in this ſcene, is, that Chiment 
ſo far forgets her filial duty, as to take no precaution, not 
ſo much as his word of honour, that Rodrigue ſhall ap- 
pear to anſwer his crime to the law; ſhe is indeed con. 
cern'd for her reputation, and on that account only de- 
fires him to leave her; her laſt concern, when they part 
at the end of the ſcene, is, £2 


1 — 7 jr tout Garde bien, qo Te vor. 


This makes their meeting look too like a modern in- 
trigue, I have therefore Ke to give her a better 
reaſon for releaſing him; when he reproaches her with 
want of love, in refuſing his deſire to fall by her hand, 
ſhe replies— | 


Can hate have part in interviews like this? 
Art thou not now within my power to ſeize ? 
Tet Til releaſe thee, Carlos, on thy word, 
Give me thy word, that on the morrow's noon 
Before the king in perſon thou wilt anſwer, 

And take the ſhelier of the night to leave me. 


I do not ſee how the ſcene could poſſibly be ſaid to have 
a juſt concluſion, but. by this mutual diſcharge of their 
duty for the preſent: and when Carlos had given his 
honour to appear, then indeed there is a more pardona- 
ble and natural excuſe for the tenderneſs they fall into; 
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which tho' the reader muſt be charm'd with in the origi- 
nal, I have ventur'd to alter, to make them more agree- 
able to the ſpectator. 

The next ſcene breaks into the ſtreet, where the father 
of Redrigue is wandering up and down alone, in ſearch 
of his ſon ; a very ſlender mark of his wiſdom, and puts 
one in mind of a vulgar ſaying—To look for a needle, &c. 
—Nay, he does all this, tho? he has five hundred friends 
in his houſe (whom he had drawn together to vindicate 
the cauſe of his honour) waiting for him ; and there is 
no excuſe appears for his leaving them alone, or why 
ſome do not attend him abroad: where he entertains the 
audience with a long aceount (which he gives to himſelf). 
of his condition, in pointed conceits, and quaint Anti- 
theſis, that would be much prettier in an epigram—At 
laſt he meets with his ſon, with whom he falls into a 
tedious argument; and to comfort his ſorrow for the loſs 
of his miſtreſs, tells him there are more women than 
Ximena, and would have him ſhew the greatneſs of his 
heart, in ſhaking off its weakneſs for her : this ſeems 
unpardonable, and flains the charaQer of the father 
for to ſuppoſe him capable of changing his miſtreſs, takes 
away half the merit of the ſon's having reveng'd his 
honour ; which, had he not inviolably loved her, had 
only ſhewn his courage in common with other men. 'The 
anſwer the ſon makes him, indeed is truly great, which 
it might eaſily be, when he had ſo diſhonourable a 
thought to oppoſe ; ſo that the one ſpeech is only fine 
from the other's being improper, I might ſay unnatural : 
this ſcene ſeems extremely cold, after the ſpirit and warm 
paſſion in the preceding one : care ſhould be always 
taken in ſuch caſes not to ſuffer the attention to languiſh, 
but (as Horace ſays—Semper ad eventum feſtinet ) when the 
ſubject will not ſuffer us to exceed what is gone before, 
we ſhould at leaſt keep our hearers awake, by being buſy 


2 yo "SP - 


e about new matter and action, plainly neceſſary to carry 
by on the ſtory of the play. All that ſeems uſeful in this 
is ſcene, is the laſt ſpeech of it, which is the only one, 
- that is taken into the Heroick Daughter : There Alvarez 


appears at the head of his friends in his own houſe, 


1 To the READER. 
where his ſon may be ſuppos'd with more probability to 


come to him. But Corneille honeſtly tells us in his Ex. 
amen of the Cid, that the reaſon why be did not brin 

on Don Diegue with his friends about him, was = WL, 
thoſe perſonages are generally ſupplied by aukward fel. 
lows, and candle-ſnuffers—a miſerable ſign of the low. 
neſs of the French Theatre, when ſo great an author is 
forc'd to reſtrain his fancy, and to commit an abſurdity, 
to make his play fit for the ſtage But this not being our 
caſe here, I had the liberty of writing as well as I could, 
After Corneille has done his ſcene, I have given the 
ſon a ſoliloquy, that I thought would be a new mo. 
tive to the compaſſion of the audience; if your cu. 
tioſity is as warm as my vanity could wiſh it, you 
will now turn to it at the end of the fourth act. | 


The two laſt acts of the Cid, though in nature, they 
way be finely written, loſe half their force for want of 
art : All thoſe great ſentiments which Chimene utters to 
the Infanta in the beginning of the fourth act, are im- 
proper in that place; for ſhe is not only arguing her 


_ caſe with one that has nothing to do with it, but ſhe is 


merely talking while ſhe ſhould be doing; we are impa- 
tient for the iſſue of her appeal to the King, and it is 


no excuſe to the hearer, that the king's daughter ſtops 


her by the way, when it was in the poet's choice to have 
ſent the King's daughter to prayers, or any other em- 
ployment in the mean time——In ſhort, the author 


ſeems to want matter for two acts more, and is reduced 


to theſe ſhifts to give the audience full meaſure for their 


money: But the Heroick Daughter, having a whole firſt 


act added before the action of the Cid begins, of con- 
ſequence transfers the third act of the French play 
into the fourth of the Engliſb, by which expedient, the 
neceſſary matter of the two laſt acts of the one, are 


. eaſily contain'd in the ſingle fifth act of the other. 


The next prolixity the Cid entertains us with, is 
the king's. ſolemn reception of Redrigue after his defeat 
of the Moors; which let it be never ſo juſtly due to the 
merit of the aQton, yet Non nunc erat his locus. All 
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this moves not, and might have been ſuppos'd or re- 
lated only, that the more immediate buſineſs of the play 
might have come forward, as is attempted in the He- 
roick Daughter. | 


Beſide, the making Rodrigue to give an account of his 
own victory, muſt either leſſen the action, or his cha- 
rater——Any friend, that was a well-wiſher to his 
intereſt, muſt certainly have been a more proper herald 
of his fame: I have therefore made Alonzo give the 
particulars of this glorious ſervice to his country, 
and I thought the audience would be better pleas'd 
if it were given to Aimena, that they might at 
the ſame inſtant ſee the new conflit it muft 
naturally raiſe between her paſſion and her duty: 
for tho' the King is in the play the perſon moſt con- 
cern'd to hear it, yet the Spectator is moſt concern'd 
that Aimena ſhould hear it; and it offends not either 


| manners, or probability, that the king is ſuppos'd to 


have heard it before, 


When Chimene returns to court for juſtice, the king, 
in hopes to appeaſe her,. has a mind firſt to make a 
diſcovery of her paſſion, and cunningly tells her, that 
her deſire of vengeance is anſwer'd, for Rodrigue is 
dea of his wounds; at which Chimene fainting, his 
Majelty fairly bites her, owns he is alive, and that he 
is now convinc'd ſhe has no mind to hurt him 
This Fineſſe is needleſs, and ill becomes the gravity 
of the ſubje& : There is nothing of it in the Hereick 
Daughter. | 


Well! when all will not do, when ſhe finds it is 
ſo hard to make the King more ſenſible of her private 
wrongs, than of her lover's late ſervice to the pub- 
lick, it is indeed time to make her loſe her ſenſes, for 
then, poor Lady! ſhe demands the combat, and is 
forced ta call her vanity and falſhood to the aſſiſtance 
of her duty, by propoſing her perſon as a reward 
to any gentleman that would be the champion of 
her cauſe, if he prov'd victorious: This is ſacrificing her 
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paſſion to her duty with a vengeance : What an in. 
conſolable figure would ſhe have made, if nobody had 
taken up the cudgels! 'tis well ſhe knew ſhe was 
handſome, or that might really have been the caie; 
but to be ſerious —— | | 


I thought it much more decent and natural, when 
ſhe was in this extremity, to let Sanchez, who had 
before offered his ſervice, take this fair occaſion of 
ſtepping in to her aſſiſtance; 'tis he, therefore, that 
in Aimenas name demands the combat, and that 
ſhe might not have the guilt of flattering him with 
the leaſt hope, as a lover, he is made even to diſguiſe 
the motive to it with his pretended friendſhip for her 
late father: The King's granting the combat and the 
neceſſary orders about it, conclude the fourth act of 


the Cid. 


The fifth act begins with Rogrigue's abruptly vi- 
fitting Chimene, without leave or excuſe, before he 
was going to the liſts. And tho? in her firſt words 
the pretends to be ſhock'd at his appearance, yet he 
takes no notice of it, but goes on with his buſineſs, 
and ſhe as inſenfibly ſinks inte mildneſs and temper 
to hear ii: Here they ſeem too. declamatory, and 
romantick, which I have endeavour'd to avoid, by 
giving a more ſpirited turn to the paſſions, and re- 

acing them nearer to common life; and the expedient 
that introduces the interview itſelf, is, I hope, upon 
a more pardonable foundation : For to make theſe two 
acts into one, in the Heroick Daughter, it was but 10 
contrive this ſcene naturally to follow the laſt, with- 
out leaving the ſtage yacant, which is effected by the 
King's giving Carlos leave to take his farewel of 
Aimena before his going to the combat; and thus her 
hearing him, while her friend Be/zara is preſent, and 
in the court, ſeems more excuſable, than her te- 
ceiving his viſit in open day, in her private apart- 
ment: And that your patience might not languiſl, 
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the com bat immediately follows his parting fram her; 
and tho? you ſee nothing of that engagement on the 
ſtage, yet your imagination all the while enjoys it ia 
the alarms and terrors of Ximena, which upon every 
diſtant ſound of the trumpet ſhe is differently thrown 
into: And I have always obſerved, that when any 
thing of moment is heard to be doing from behind, 
that has a warm effect upon the actors in fight, it ſeems 
to give a double delight to the audience: This incident 
is entirely my own, and yet [I flatter myſelf, not the 
leaſt artful in that play. The return of Sarchez from 
the combat too, is here prepared with ſuch circum- 
ſtances, as might more probably lead X7mena into the 
miſtake of his being the victor ; but all this 1s languidly 
Interrupted in the Cid, by making the infanta's melan- 
choly paſſion break into the warmeſt connection of the 
flory ; and Chimene tgo, for want of having her ima- 
gination ſtirr'd with ſuch various notice of the combat, 
which the trumpet gives her, falls again into an inactive 
and declamatory account of her calamities, which in a 
laſt act ever ſurfeits the attention, 

After the combat ſhe accoſts the king with a long 
argument, on a ſuppoſition that Rodrigue is dead, 
wherein ſhe begs to be releas'd from her obligation to 
marry Sanchez as the victor, and barters to reward him 
with her fortune, which ſhe is willing to ſettle upon 
Sanchez, for his trouble, provided ſhe may have leave 
to diſpoſe of her perſon in a nunnery—All this the 
king hears without undeceiving her as to Rodrigue's 
being alive, which is not only improbable, but need- 
leſsly carries her miſtake farther than it will bear to be 
beautiful, In the Heroick Daughter, the very inſtant ſhe 
hints at the death of Carlos, the king rectiſies her miſ- 
take: Which prevents that odd project of compromizing 
the matter with Sanchez, and lets the hearer ſooner 
into matter of more importance: The king too here is 
only an advocate, not a tyrant for Carlos; and Ximna 
having made no promiſe to marry the vidor, avoids 
tiat violation of her duty, which, in the Cid, the 
abſolute power of the king would impoſe on ber. 
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But here he is ſo tender of her virtue, that he even 
ſuffers not Carlos to approach her, without leave 
And now we come to the laſt conflict of her heart, 
which concludes in a reſolution not to truſt her love in 
fight of him that had killed her father, but to ſhut 
her ſorrows from the world in a cloiſter: And I am of 
opinion, it was impoſſible under ſuch misfortunes to 
diſpoſe of her otherwiſe, without breaking into the 
laws of honour and virtue. Well! but tho* you grant 
me this, we are here ſtill at a loſs; this can be no ah. 
ſolute concluſion of the play, the matter ſtands juſt 
as it did three acts ago, the lovers were parted then, 
and all we have done with them firice comes to no 
more. Corneille ſeems to be plunged in this difficulty, 
and in my humble opinion had much better have parted 
them for ever, than have brought them together with ſo 
wretched a violation of Chimene's character : In ſhort, 
his expedient comes to no more than this, that the king 
gives her leave, for decency's fake, to be virtuous a 
year longer, but after that's expir'd, he obliges her 
(and ſhe tacitly conſents) to marry. the man that has 
killed her father. As if a diſhonourable action could 
be juſtiſy'd, by our ſtaying a year before we commit i.. 
There ſeemed therefore to me but one way in nature, te 
brirg them decently together, which was by removing 

the La ee cauſe of their ſeparation : If therefore, 
without offending nature or probability, we can make 
the father of Ximena recover of his wounds, I ſee no 
reaſon, why every auditor might not in honour con- 

ratulate their happineſs : By this expedient their ſtory 
is inſtructive, and theſe heroick lovers ſtand at la 
two fair examples of rewarded virtue: But it 1s now 
time to corclude. 

Notwithſtanding all our critical amendments, it muſ 
be allowed, that the firſt happineſs of a tragick write! 
depends on his choice of a proper ſubject, without that 
his art and genius are but miſemployed : If therefore 
there be any thing more than my not being a ſufficient 
maſter of ſtyle, that could make the Heroick Daughts 
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leſs ſucceſsful than the Cid, IT can allow it might be 
likewiſe owing to the ſubject, of which perhaps the 
chief characters are too ſeverely virtuous for the home- 
ſun morals of our Zng/:fþ audience: Whereas the 
French ran into the other extreme; with them your 
hero muſt be virtuous even to romance, or he is inſuffer- 


able; but good-nature is ſo diſtinguiſhing a characte- 


riſtic of the Exgliſh, that the French have no word to 
expreſs it: And the perſons that ave often pity in our 
plays, a French critick would tell you ought to be 
-anged by poetical juſtice. But we are ſo tender-hearted, 
that let the characters of our tragedies be never ſo cri- 
minel, yet if you can but make them penitent, and 
miſerable, reſign'd and humble in their afflictions, we 
forget all their old faults, take them immediately into 
favour, and the handkerchiefs of a whole audience ſhall 
be wet with their misfortunes: This effect is frequent 
at the tragedy of Venice Preſerv'd, where Tafir, after 
having been a conſpirator againſt his country from a 


private revenge ; after his betraying that conſpiracy, | 


and the life of his deareſt friend, from the importunities 
of a wife, whom his weakneſs could not reſiſt, yet 
makes his peace with the audience at laſt, and dies 
ſurrounded with their compaſſion : I am therefore con- 
vinc'd, that criminal characters, ſo artfully conducted, 
have much the advantage of the perfect and blameleſs ; 


| and perhaps it is the narrowneſs of the French genius, 


that would never let their beſt authors attempt to raiſe 


| compaſſion upon ſuch bold and natural foundations. 


But on the other fide, it would be hard to infer from 
hence, that characters nearer to perfection ought not 
as well to appear the principals of tragedy : Both 
Carlos and Ximena have their imperfections, and I allow: 
are moſt to be pity'd, when they are leaſt able to reſiſt 
them; I cannot therefore but inſiſt, that the Cid has 
all the greatneſs, dignity and diſtreſs in the ſubject, 
that tragedy requires ; ard though it may have had toa 
many hearers of an uncultivated taſte, who think it 
inclines to the romantick ; yet if filial duty, love, and 
honour in the bigheſt inſtances of ſelf · denial, are not ima» 
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ginary virtues, then certairly all its flruftu'es are upon 8 
exalted nature: Let the common practice of mankind be 
what it will, it is not unnatural to be virtuous; and it 
ought to be more commendable to pity the misfortunes Wi 
of the virtuous, than of thoſe who owe their diſtreis to 
their immediate criminal conduct. But I am notwith- 
ſtanding willing to compound for the inference, by 
granting, that when a capable genius ſets himſelf to 
work, there may juſtly be room for ſucceſs upon either 


foundation, 


PR O L O G U E. 


8M in form*d aſſemblies of the fair, 
Ls ord rude 10 22 looſe paſſion bear, 
Beyond jet beunds no lower muſt adreſs, 
But ſecret flame in diftant ſighs expreſs ; 
Yer if by chance ſome gay coqueite Jails in, 
A joyous murmur breaks the ſilent ſcene; 
Each heart, reliev'd by her entiv'ning fire, 
Feels eaſy hope, and unconfin'd defire ; 
Then ſpuddering prudes with ſecret envy burn, 
And treat the fops, they could not catch, with ſcorn. 
So plays are valued ; not confin'd to rules, 


The Prudes, the criticks call: them, fraſts for fools; 


Ani if an audience gainſt thoſe rules ts warm'd, 
Or by the lawleſs force of genius charm'd, 
Their ar hole confederate body is alarm'd 
Then every feature's fag, tlangb ne er /o taking, 


{he heart's deceiv'd, though "tis æuith pleaſure abing. 


T h:y'll prove jour charmer”s net agreeable : 


Thus far'd it with the Cid of fam'd Corneille. 


In France "twas charg'd with faults were paſt enduring. 


But flill had beauties that avere fo alluring, 

It rais'd the envy of the grave Richlieu, 

And ſpite of his remarks, ctam'd houſes dreau: 

Of this affertion if the truth you'll know, 

Taboo lines will prove it from the great Boileau: 

En vain contre le Cid un miniſtre ſe ligve, 

Tout Paris pour Chimene a les yeux de Rodrigues 
In vain againſt the Cid the ſtateſman arms, 

Paris with Rodrick feels Ximena's charms. 

Thi: proves, when paſſion truly wrought ap/earsy. 
In plays imper fed, *twill command yeur tears: 

Yet think not from what's ſaid, æue rules deſpiſe, 
To raiſe eur wonder ſrom ab urdities; 

4: France improv'd it from the Spanith pro, 

We bife, now Britiſh, % improv'd again e 

Aad though loft tr agedy has long ſcem'd dead, 

Yet paving lately rais'd her awful head, 
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To-night with pains and coſt aue humbly firive 
Ie keep the ſpirit of that taſle alive: 
But if like Phaëton, in Corneille's carr, J 
7% unequal muſe unhappily ſuld err, 
Alt leaſt you'll axon from glorious heig hits fhe fell, 
And there's ſome merit in attempting well, 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 4 


MEN. 


Don Ferdinand, King of Caſile. Ir. N. Ii. 
Don Alwarex, his late General, and Mr, Cel 
Father of Don Carlos. 1 


= 


Don Gormaz, Count of Gormax, 
| the preſent General, and father 
i of Ximena. 

Don Carlos, in love with Ximena. 


jad Booth, 
Don Sanches, his ſecret Rival, 2 4 


Mr. Wilks. 
Mr. Elrington, 
Mr. T hurmond, 


lately betroth'd to Belzara. 
Don Alonzo, Don Garcia, officers of 


| the cCOUrt, Mr. Bowman. 
[ A Fage. 

| 

| WOMEN. 

Ximena, Coughterto Gesees Mrs. Ol4feld. 


— 
—— 


Belxara, her friend forſaken by Mrs. Porter 
Don Sanchex. 52 e 
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ACTA 


Alvarez and Carlos; 


Av. Lliance! ha! and with the race of Gormaz ? 
My mortal foe! The king enjoins it, ſaidſt 
thou ? | | 
Let me not think thou couldſt deſcend to aſk it: 
Take heed, my ſon, nor let the daughter's eyes. 
Succeed in what the father's ſword has fail'd; 
Since I to age have ſtood his hate unmov'd, 
Be not thou vanquiſh'd by ber female wiles, 
Nor ſtain thy honour with inſulted love. | — 
Car. O taint not with ſo hard a thought her virtues, 
Which ſhe has prov'd fincere, from obligations: 
'Tis to her ſuit I owe my late advancement. 
You know, my lord, the fortune of this ſword 
Redeem'd her from the Moors, when late their captive z; 
For which, at her return to court, ſhe ſwell'd 
The action with ſuch praiſes to the king, 
He bad her name the honours cou'd reward it; 
She, conſcious-of our houſes hate, ſurpriz'd, 
And yet diſdaining that her heart ſhow'd fall 
In thanks below the benefit receiv'd, 
Warm'd with th'occaſion, begg'd his royal favour: 
Wou'd rank me in the field, the next her father. 
The king comply'd, and with a ſmile inſiſted, 
That from her own fair hand I ſhou'd receive 
The grace. This ſorc'd me then to'viiit her: 
To ſay what follow'd from our interview, 
Might tire, at leaſt, if not offend your ear. 
Aly, Not ſo, my Carlos, but proceed. ; 
Car, In brief; 
The queen, who now in 1 favour holds 
4 
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The fair Ximera, ſoon perceiv'd our paſſion, 
Approv'd and cheriſh'd it; our houſes diſcord, 
She knew of old, had oſten ſhook the ſtate; 
Whereon ſhe kindly to the king propos'd 
This happy union, as the ſole expedieat 


To cure thoſe wounds, and fortify his throne : 


Nay, ſhe, Ximena, if I know her thoughts, 
Chiefy to that regard reſigns her heart. 
O! the diſclaims, contemns her beauty's power, 
And bailds no merit but on ſtable virtue. 
Atv. It io, I ſhou'd indeed applaud her ſpirit. 
Car. Oh! had you ſcarch'd her foul like me, you would 
Re poſe your life, you: fame upon her truth. 
Av. On thee at leaſt Irma ſure I mav; I know 
Thou loy'it thy horeur equal to Aimcra, 
4nd to thatguard 1 date commit thy love, 
Keep but that union ſacred ;—— | 
Car. When I break it, 
May our diſpleaſure, and X;mena's ſcorn, 
Unze their force to torture me with ſhame :; 
But ſee! ſhe comes! her eye, my lord, has reach'd you, 
Ximena enters. 
Mark her concern, the ſofine(s of her fear, 
O'ercaſt with doubt and diffidence to meet you 
One gentle word from you wou'd chaſe the cloud, 
And let forth all the luſtre of her ſou). 
Alv. Hail, fair Ximena—beauteous brightneſs, bail, 


Propitious be this mecting to vs all! 


With equal joy and wonder I ſurvey thee, 

How lovely's virtue in ſo bright a ſorm ! 

Thy father's fierceneſs all is loſt 1a thee : 

Well have thy eyes reproach'd our houſes? jars, — 
And calm'd the tempells that have wreck'd our peace; 
What we with falſe reſentments but inflam'd, 


Thy nobler virtoes have appeas'd with honour, 


Aimena. Theſe praiſes, from another mouth, my lord, 
Might dye theſe glowing cheeks with crimſon ſhame ; 
But as they flow thus kindly from Alvarex, 

From the heroick fire of my deliverer, 
As you beſtow 'em, my exulting heart, 
Tho' undeſerv'd, receives with joy the ſound; 
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Nut for thoſe virtues you aſcribe to me, 
Alas ! they are but copy'd all from thence ; 
Carlos, I ſaw, was brave, victorious, great, 
Compaſſionate [ am at beſt but grate fu 
Cou'd I be leſs reduc'd with obligations? 
Cou'd I retain our houſe's ancient hate, 
When Carlos deeds ſo greatly had forgot it? 
If heav'n had will'd our ſcuds ſhou'd never end, 
It would have choſe ſome other arm to ſave me: 
But if its kinder providence decrees, 
Ximena's yielded heart ſhou'd cure thoſe ills, 
And bind our paſſions in the chains of peace; 
Be witneſs that, all gracious heav'n, I've gain'd 
The end, the heav'n of my hopes on earth, 
And filPd the proudeſt ſails of my ambition, 

Alu. O Carlos] Carlos! we are both ſubdu'd!“ 
Where can ſuch heavenly ſweetneſs find a foe?. 
| What Gormaz may reſolve, his heart can tell, 
But mine no longer can reſiſt ſuch virtue; 
His pride perhaps may triumph o'er my weakneſs, 
And wrong Aim?na to inſult {/warez : 
Be mine that ſhame, but then be mine this glory, 


[ He joins their hands. 


That I ſurrender to his daughter's merit 
All that her heart demands, or mine can give: 
If he's obdurate, let her wrongs reproach him. 


[Don Sanchez and Alonzo obſerving them. 


No thanks, my fair; for both or neither are 
Oblig'd: Whatever may be due to me, 
Let love, and mutual gratitude repay. 
D. San. Death to my eyes { Alvarez joins 
their hands! 
Alon. Forbear ! is this a time for jealouſy ? Apart. 
D. San. Thou that haſt patience then, re- 
lieve my torture, 
Car. O Ximena ! how my heart's oppreſs'd with ſhame! 
Thou giv'ſt mea confuſion equal to | 
M/ joy. Iyet am laggard in my duty; 
[ mult deſpair to reach with equal virtues 
Dread Gormaz? heart, as thou haſt touch'd Alvarez, 
Am. That hope we * to providence reſign; 
5 
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The king intends this day to ſound his temper, 
Which, tho? ſevere, I know is generous, 
In honour great, as in reſentments warm, 
Fierce to the proud, but to the gentle yielding ; 
The goodneſs of Alvarez muſt ſubdue him. 
Alon. My lord, I heard the king enquiring for you, 
Alu. Sir, I attend his majeſty—I thank you. 
Aim. Saw you the count, my father, in the preſence? 
Alon. Madam, 1 left him with the king this inſtant, 
Withdrawn to th' window, and in conference. 
Aim. Twas his command I ſhou'd attend him there, 
Alv. Come, fair Ximena, if thy father's ear 
Taclines, like mine, unprejudic'd to hear: 
His hate ſubdu'd will publick good regard, 
And crown thy virgin virtues with reward, 
[ Ex, Alv. Car. Xim, 
D. San. Help me, Alonzo, help me, or I fink, 
Th''oppreſſion is too great for nature's frame, 
And all.my manhood reels beneath the load; 
Oh rage! oh torment of ſucceſsleſs love 
Alon. Alas! I warn'd you of this ſtorm before, 
Vet you, incredulous and deaf, deſpis'd it; | 
But ſince your hopes are blaſted in their bloom, 
Since vow'd X;mena never can be yours, 
Forget the folly, and reſume your reaſon : 
Recover to your vows your love betroth'd, 
Return to honour, and the wrong'd Be/zara., _. 
D. San. Why doſt thou till obſtruct my happineſs, 
And thwart the paſſion that has ſeiz'd my ſoul ? 
A friend ſhou'd help a friend in his extremes, 
And not create, but diflipate his fears. 
Tis true I fee Aimena's heart is given, 
ut then her perſon's in a father's power; 
He, I've no cauſe to fear, will ſlight my offers, 
„Thou know'ſt, the averſion that he bears Alvarez 
Bars like a rock her wiſhes from their harbour: 
Wnile Carlos has a fear, ſhall I deſpaic.? 
Has not the count his paſſions too to pleaſe, 
And will he ſtarve his hate to feed her love? 
May I not hope he rather may embrace 
The fair occaſion of my timely vows, 
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To torture Carlos with a ſure deſpair, 
And force Aimenaà to aſſiſt his triumph? 
Nay, ſhe perhaps, when his commands are fix'd, 
In pride of virtue may reſiſt her love, 
Sup preſs the paſſion, and reſign to duty. : 
4/on. Why will you tempt ſuch ſeas of wild diſquiet, . 
When honour courts you in a calm to joy ? 
Belzara's charms are yielded to your hopes, 
Contracted to your vows, and warm'd to love; 
Ximena ſcarce has knowledge of your flame, 
Without reproach ſhe racks you with deſpair, 
And muſt be perjur'd cou'd her heart relieve you. 
D. San. Let her relieve me, I'll forgive the guilt, 
Forget it, ſmother in her arms the thought, 
And drown the charming falſhood in the joy. 
Alon. What wild extravagance of youthful heat 
Obſcures your honour, and deſtroys your reaſon ? - 
D. Saz. Jem not of that lifeleſs mould of men, 
That plod the beaten road of vir:uous love : 
With me 'tis joyous, . Beauty gives deſire, 
Defire by nature gives inſtinctive hope; 
The phanix woman ſets herſelf on fire, 
Hope gives us love, our love makes them deſire, 
And in the flames they raiſe, themſelves expire : | 
Alon. Not love, nor hope can give you here ſucceſs. 
D. San. Let thoſe deſpair, whoſe paſſions have their 
bounds, 
Whoſe hopes in hazards, or in danpers die: 
Stew me the object worthy of my flame, 
Let her be barr'd by obligations, friends, 
By vows engag'd, by pride, averſion, all 
The common lets that give the virtuous awe; - 
My love wou'd mount the tow'ring falcon's height, . 
Cut thro” them all, like yielding air, my way, 
And downwards dart me rapid on the quarry. 
Alon. Farewel, my lord, ſome other time perhaps 
This rapture may ſubſide, and want a friend; 
| 1ſhall be glad t'adviſe, when you can hear. 
But ſee, Beizara comes, with eyes confus'd, 
That ſpeak ſome new diſorder in her heart. 
Wou'd you be happy, _ be juſt ; preſerve 
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Inviolate the honeſt vows you've made her. 
Farewel, I leave you to embrace th'occaſion. [ Exit, 


Enter Belzara. 


Bel. I come, Don Sanchez, to inform you of 
A wrong, that near concerns our mutual honour ; 
®Tis whiſper'd thro? the court, that you retract 
Your ſolemn vows by contract ſeal'd to me, 
And with a perjut'd heart purſue Aimena. 
Such falſe reports ſhou'd periſh in their birth. 
I've done my honeſt part, and diſbeliev'd them; 
Do yours, and by your vows perform'd deſtroy them. 

D, Sar. Madam, this tender care of me deſerves 
Acknowledgements beyond my power to pay; 
But virtue always is the maik of malice, 
Contempt the beſt return that we can make it. 

Hel. Virtce ſhou'd have ſo ſtii& a guaid, as not 
To ſuffer ev*n ſuſpicion to approach it. | 
For tho*, Don Sanchez, I dare think you juſt, 
Yet while the envious world believes you ſalſe, 
J feel their inſults, and endure the ſhame. 

D. San, M-lice ſucceeds when its report's believ'd ; 
Seem you-to ſlight it, and the monſter's mute. 

Bel. could have hop'd ſome cauſe to make me ſlight it. 
This cold concern to atis y my fears, 
Proclaims the danger, and confirms them true. 

D. San. Then you believe me falſc ? 

Bel. Believe it! Heav'n! 
Am I to doubt, what ev'n your looks, your words, 
Your faint evaſions faithleſly confeſs ? 
Dog rateſul man! when you betray'd my heart, 
You ſhou'd have taught me too to bear the wrong. 

D. San. When tears with menaces relieve their grief, 
They flow from pride, not teaderneſs diſtreſt. 

Bel. Inſulting, horrid thought! Am J accus'd 
Of pride, complaining from a brzakiog heart? 

D. San. Bchold th' unthrifty proof of woman's love! 
Puiſaue you with the ſighs of fai:hſul paſſion, 
You ſtarve our pining hopes with painted co; neſs; 
But if our bhoneſt hearts diſdain the voke, 
Or fee k from ſcet variety, relief, 
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Alarm'd to loſe what you deſpis'd ſecure, 
Your tremb'ling pride retraQts its haughty air, 
And yields to love, purſuing when we fly, 
Theſe laviſh tears, when I deſerv'd your heart, 
Had held me ſighing to be more your ſlave; 
But to heſtow them when that heart's broke looſe, 
When more I merit your contempt than love, 
Arraigns your juſtice, and acquits my falſhood. 
Bel. Injurious, falſe, and barbarous reproach. 
Have I with-held my pity from your ſighs, 
Or us'd with rigour my once boundleſs power ?. 
Am I not ſwo n by teſtify*d conſent, 
By ſolemn yows contracted, yielded yours? 
But what avails :he force of truth's appeal, 
Where the offznder is himſelf the judge? 
But yet remember, tyrant, while you triumph, 
I am Don Henrick's daughter, whom you dare betray 3 
Herrick, whoſe fam'd revenge of 1njur'd honour, 
Dares ſtep as deep in blood, as you in provocations, - 
D. Sau. Since then your ſeeming grief's with rage 
reliev'd, 
Hear me with temper, madam, once for all. 
You urge our ſolemn contract ſworn : I own 
The fact, but muſt deny the obligation; 
"Twas not to me, but to a father's will, 
To Henrick's diead commands your pride ſubmitted 3 
vince then your merit's to obedience due, 
Seek your reward from duty, not from Sanchex : 
Your flights to me live yet recorded here, 
Nor can your forc'd ſubmiſſions now remove them: 
Ximnena's ſofter heait has rais'd me to : 
A flame, that gives at once revenge and rapture. 
How far Don Henrick may reſent the change, 
I neither know, nor with concera ſhall hear. 
Nay, truſt your injur'd patience to in flame him. 
Bel. Inhumane, vain provoker of my heart, 
I reed not urge the ills that muſt o'ertake thee; 
Thy giddy paſſions will, without my aid, 
Puniſh their guilt, and to themſelves be fatal. 
Ximena's heart is fixt as far above 
Thy hopes, as truth and virtue from thy ſoul. 
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To her avenging ſcorn I yield thy love; 

There, faithleſs wretch, indulge thy vain deſires, 

And ſtarve, like tortur'd 7antalus, in plenty; 
Gaze on her charms forbidden to thy taſte, 
Famiſbt and pining at the tempting feaſt, 
Still rackt, and reaching at the flying fair, 
Purſue thy falſbosd, and embrace deſpair. ¶ Exit, 

San. So raging winds in furious ſtorms ariſe, 
Whirl o'er our heads, and are when paſt forgotten. 


Enter Alonzo, 


Alon. Why, Sanchez, are you ſtill refoly'd on ruin? 
I met Belzara in diſorder'd halle; 
At fight of me ſhe ſtopt, and wou'd have ſpoke, 

But grief, alas! was grown too ſtrong for words: 

When turning from my view her mournful eyes, 
She burſt into a ſhow'r of guſhing tears, 
And in the conflict of her ſhame tetir'd. 
O yet collect your temper into thought, 
And ſhun the precipice that gapes before you: 
A moment hence, convinc'd, your eyes will ſee 
Aimena parted from your hopes for ever. 

D. San. Why doſt thou double thus my new diſquiets? 
For pains foreſeen are felt before they come. 


Enter King, Gormaz, Alvarez, Carlos, Ximena. 


\ 
a 
\ 
or. Behold the king, Alvarez, and her father. 
Be wiſe, tho” late, and profit from the iſſue. 4 
King. Count Gormaz you, and you Alvarez, hear: y 
Tho? in the camp your ſwords, in court your counſel, if 
Have juſtly rais'd your fame to envy'd heights, * 
Vet let me ſtill deplore your race and you, T 
That from a long deſcent of lineal heat, A 
. Your private feuds as oft have ſhook the ſtate, . If 
And what's the ſource of this upheld defiance ? T 
Alas! the ſtubborn claim of ancient rank, 6 
Held from a two days antedated honour, 
Which gave the younger houſe pre- eminence. N 
How many valiant lives have eas'd our foes Ag 
Of fear, deſtroy'd by this conteſted title! 
Ard what's decided by this endleſs yalour? . TI 
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Whoſe honour yet confeſſes the ſuperior? 
While both dare die, the quarrel is immortal: 
Or ſay that force on one part has prevail'd, 
I; there ſuch merit in anequal ſtrength ? 

If violence is virtue, brutes may boaſt it: 
Lions with lions grapple and diſpute ; 

But men are only preat, truly victorious, 
When with ſuperior reaſon they ſubdue, 
Can you then think you are in honour bound. 
To heir the follies of your anceſtors ? 

Since they have left you virtues and renown, 
Tranſmit not to poſterity their blame. 

Av. and Gor. My gracious lord 

King, Yet hold, I'll hear you both. 5 
Of your compliance, Gormaz, I've no doubt; 

This quarrel in your nobler breaſt was dying, 
Had not, Alvarez; you reviv'd it. 

Av. I? - | 
Wherein, my gracious lord, ' ſtand I ſuſpeRed? 

King. What elſe cou'd mean that ſullen gloom you 
That conſcious diſcontent fo ill conceal'd 
In your abrupt retirement from our court, 
When late the valiant Count was made our general? 
Was't not your own requeſt, you might refign it ? 
Which tho? *tis true you long had fi!Pd with honour, 
Was it for you to circumſcribe our choice? 

1” oppoſe from private hate the publick good, 

And in his caſe, whoſe merit had preferr'd him? 
When his fierce temper, from reflection calm, 
Inclin'd to let the embers of his heat expire, 

Was it well done thus to revive the flame, 

To wake his jealous honour to reſentment, 

And ſhake that union we had laid to heart? 

If thou haſt ought to urge, that may defend 

Thy late behaviour, or accuſe his conduct, : 
Untold it free, we are prepar'd to hear. 

Aly. Alas, my lord, the world misjudges me; 

My hate ſappos'd is not ſo deeply rooted ; 

Age has allay*d thoſe fevers of my honour, 

And weary nature now wou'd reſt from paſſions. 
The noble Count, whoſe warmer blood may boil, 


[wore,.. 
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Perhaps is ſtill my foe: I am not his, 

Nor envy him thoſe honours of his merit. 
Where virtue is, I dare be juſt, and ſee it. 

Your majeſty has ſpoke your wiſdom in 

Your choice, for I have ſeen his arm deſerve its 
In all the fieges, battles, I have won, 

F knew not better to command, than he 

To execute. Thoſe wreaths of victory 

That flouriſh ſtill upon this hoary brow, 
Impartial I confeſs, his active ſwor li 
Has lopt from heads of Moors, and planted there. 

King. How has report, my Gormaz, wrong'd this man! 

Aly. Nor was the cauſe of my retirement more 
Than that I found it time to eaſe my age, 

VUafit for farther action, and bequeath 
My ſon the needleſs pomp of my poſſeſſions, 

King. Is't poſſible ? Coud'ſt thou conceal this goodneſs? 
Cou'd ſecret virtue take fo firm a root, | 
While ſlander like a canker kill'd its beauties? 

Gormazs, if yet thou art not paſſion's ſlave, 80 
Take to thyſelf the glory to reward him. 

Gor. My lord, the paſſions that have warm'd this breaſt, | 
Yet never ſtirr'd but in the cauſe of honour, | 
Honour's the ſpring that moves my active life, 
And life's a torment, while that right's invaded, 


Skew me the man whoſe merit claims my love, 
Whoſe milder virtues modeſtly affail me, Far 
And honour throws me at his feet ſubmiſſive, / 
In proof of this, there needs but now to own, WW Ma 
The generous advances of Alvarez Let 
Hare turn'd my fierce reſentments into ſhame. Th 
What can I more? My words but faintly ſpeak me. But 


But fince my king ſeems pleas'd with my converſion, 
My heart and arms are open to embrace him. 

King. Receive him, ſoldier, to thy heart, and give 
Your king this glory of your mutual conqueſt, 
[They embrace. 
Xim. Aufſpicious omen! 
Car. O tranſporting hope! 


D. San. Adders and ſerpents mix in their embraces! 
| [ Zparts 
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King. O Gormax ! O Alvarez! ſtop not here, 


E Confine not to yourſelves your tinted virtue, 


gut in this noble ardour of your hearts, 
S:cure to your poſterity your peace. | 
| Carlos and Ximena kneel. 


| Behold the lifted hands that beg the blefling, 


The hearts that burn to ratify the joy, 

And to your heirs unborn tranſmit che glory, 

Gor, Receive her, Carlos, from a father's hand, 
Whoſe heart by obligations was ſubdu'd, 

Alv. Accept, Ximena, all my age holds dear, 

Not to my bounty, but thy merit due. 

King, O manly corqueſt! O exalted worth! 

What honours can we offer to applaud it? 

To grace this triumph of Aimena's eyes, 

Let public jubilee conclude the day. 

Sound all our ſprighily inſtruments of war, 

Fiſes, c!arions, trumpets, ſpeak the general joy. 

Av. Raiſe high the clangor of your lofty notes, 
Sound peace rt home 8 

Ger. And terror to our foes, 

King. Let the loud cannon from the ramparts roar. 

Cor. And make the frighted ſhores of Airick ring, 

Car. Long live! and ever glorious live, the king ! 

[ 1 rumpeds and wolleys at a diflances 

Aly, O may this glorious day for ever ſtand 
Fam'd in the rolls of late recorded time! 

King. This happy union fixt, my lords, we now 
Maſt crave your counſel in our ſtate's defence—— 
Letters this morn alarm us with deſigns 
The Moors ate forming to invade our realms ; 

But let them be, we're now prepar'd to meet them. 
T he prince that uon d fit free from foreign  fearsy. 
9heu'd firfl with peace compoſe inteſtine jars ; 

Of hearts united, while ſecure at home, 


His raſb inva lers to their graves muſt come. ¶ Exeuni. 
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6 II. 


Enter Don Sanchez. 


Elentleſs fortune! thou haſt done thy part, 
Neglected nothing to oppoſe my love; 

But thou fhalt find, in thy deſpight, I'll on. 

Wert thou not blind indeed, thou had'ſt foreſeen 

The honour done this hour to old Alvarez. 

His being nam'd the prince's governor, | 

(Which I well know the ambitious Gormax aim'd at) 

Muft, like a wildfire's rage, embroil their union, 

Rekindle jealoufies in Cormax' heart, 

Whoſe fatal flame muſt bury all in aſhes. 

But ſee, be comes, and ſeems to ruminate 

With penſive grudge the king's too partial favour, 


Gormaz on the other ſide. 


Gor. The king methinks is ſudden in his choice, 
Tis true, I never ſught (but therefore is 
Nat leſs the merit) nor obliquely hinted, 
That I defir'd the office He has heard 
Me ſay, the prince his ſon I thought was now 
Of age to change his prattling female court, 
And claim'd a governor's inſtructive guidance 
Th' advice, it ſeems,. was fit—but not th' adviſer 
Be't ſo—why is 4/varez then the man? 
He may be qualify'd—P11 not diſpute— 
But was not Gormax too of equal merit? 
Let me not think Aluarex plays me foul— 
That cannot be—he knew I wou'd not bear it 
And yet why he's ſo ſuddenly preferr'd— 
PI! think no more on't—Time will ſoon reſolve me. 


D. San. Not to diſturb, my lord, your graver thoughts 


May I preſume 
Gor, Don Sanchez may command me.. 
'This youthful lord is ſworn our houſe's friend ; 


If there's a cauſe for jealous thought, he'll find it. Aldi. 
D. San. I hear, my lord, the king has freſh advic 
Of a deſign'd invaſion from the Moors. [receiy's 


Holds it confirm'd, or is it only rumour ?: 
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Cor. Such new alarms indeed his letters bring, 
But yet their grounds ſeem'd doubtful at the council, 
D. San. May it not prove ſome policy of ſtate? 


Some bugbear danger of our own creating ? 
8 The king I have obſerv'd is ſkill 'd in rule, 


Perfect in all the arts of tempering minds, 

And—for the public good—can give alarms 

Where fears are not, and huſh them where they are. 
Gor, *Tis fo! he hints already at my wrongs. [ A/iae. 
D. San. Not but ſuch prudence well becomes a prince: 

For peace at home is worth his deareſt purchafe, 


| Yet he that gives his juſt reſentments up, 
| Tho' honour'd by the royal mediation, 


And ſees his enemy enjoy the fruits, a 

Mult have more virtues than his king, to bear i. 

Perhaps, my lord, I am not underſtood, 

May, hope my jealous fears have no foundation 

But when the tyes of friendſhip ſhall demand it, 

Don Sanchez wears a ſword that will revenge you, [| Going; 
Gor, Don Sanchez, flay—I think thou art my friend; 


| Thy noble father oft? has ſerv'd me in 


The cauſe of honour, and his cauſe was mine. 
What thou haſt ſaid ſpeaks thee Beltbazar's ſon; 
I need not praiſe thee more If I deſerve 


| Thy love, refuſe not what my heart's concern'd 


Toaſk; ſpeak freely of the king, of me, 
Of old Alvarez, of our late alliance, 
And what has followed fince : then ſum the whole, 
And tell me truly, where th* account's unequal. 
D. San. My lord, you honour with too great a truſt 
The judgment of my unexperienc'd years; 
Yet for the time I have obſerv'd on men, 
I've always found the generous open heart 
Betray'd, and made the prey of minds below it. 
O! 'tis the curſe of manly virtue, that 
Cowards, with cunning, are too ſtrong for heroes; 
And ſince you preſs me to urfold my thoughts, 
| grieve to ſee your ſpirit ſo defeated, 
Your juſt reſentments by vile arts of court 
Beguil'd, and melted to reſign their terror, 
Your honeſt hate, that had for ages flood, 
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Uamor'd, and firmer from your foes defiance, 
No ſapp'd, and andermin'd by his ſubmiſſion, 
Alvarez knew you were impregnable 
To force, and chang'd the ſoldier for the ſtateſman z 
While you were yet kis foe profeſs'd, 
He durſt not take theſe honours o'er your head; 
Had you ti!l held him at his diſtance due, 
He wou'd have trembled to have ſought this office, 
When once the king inclin'd to make his peace, 
T ſaw too well the ſecret on the anvil, 
And ſoon forctold the favour that ſucceeded, 
Alas! this project has been long concerted, 
Reſolv'd in private *twixt the king and him, 
Laid out and manag'd here by ſecret agents. 
While he, good man, knew nothing of the honour, 
But from his ſweet repoſe was dragg'd t'accept it. 
O! it inflames my blood to think his fear 
Shou'd get the {tart of your unguarded ſpirit, 
And proudly vaunt it in the plumes he ſtole 
From you. 

Gor. O! Sanchez, thou haſt fir'd a thought, 
That was before but dawning in my mind. 
O! now afreſh it ſtrikes my memory, 
With what diſſembled warmth the artful king 
Firſt charg'd bis temper with the gloom he wore, 
When I ſupply'd his late command of general. 
Then with what fawning flattery to me, 
Alvarez? fear diſguis'd his trembling bate, 
And ſooth'd my. yielding temper to believe him. 

D. San. Not flattery, my lord; tho? I muſt grant, 
*T'was praiſe well tim'd, and therefore ſkilful, 

Gor. Now on my ſoul, from him *twas loathſome 
I take thy friendſhip, Sanchex, to my heart; [ daubing— 
And were not my Aimena raſhly promis'd —— 

D. San. Ximena's charms.might grace a monarch's bed, 
Nor dates my humble heart admit the hope, 
O-, if it durſt, ſome fitter time ſhou'd ſhew it. 
Reſalts more preſſing now demand your thought; 
Firſt eaſe the pain of your depending doubt, 
Divide this fawning covurtier from the friend. 


Cor. Which way ſhall I receive,, 0: thank thy love? 
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D. San, My lord, you over-rate me now—but ſee, 
Alvarcs comes now probe his hollow heart, 
| Now while your thoughts are warm with his deceit, 
And mark how calmly he'll evade the charge. 

My lord, I'm gone. [ Exits 
Cor. I am thy friend for ever. 


Enter Alvarez, 


Ho. My lord, the king is walking forth to fee 
| The prince, his ſon, begin his horſemanſhip ; 
If you're inclin'd to fee him, I' attend you. 
Gzr. Since duiy calls me not, Ive no delight 
To be an idle gaper on another's buſineſs, 
You may indeed find pleaſure in the office, 
Which you've ſo artfuliy contriv'd to fit. 
Alv. Contriv'd, my lord! Pm ſorry ſuch a thought 
Can reach the man, whom you've ſo late embrac'd, 
Gor, Men are not always what they ſeem. This honour, 
Which in another's wrong you've barter'd for, 
Was at the price of thoſe embraces bought. 
Av. Ha! bought? For ſhame ſuppreſs this poor ſuſpi- 
For if you think, you can't but be convinc'd, Leion; 
Tae naked honour of Alvarez ſcorns 
dach baſe diſguiſe — yet pauſe a moment 
Since our great maſter with ſuch kind concern 
Himſelf has interp:s'd to heal our feuds, 
Let us not thankleſs rob him of the glory, 
And undeſerve the grace by new falſe ſeate. 
Ger, Kings are, ales! but mer, and form'd like us, 
SubjeR alike to be by men deceiv'd; 
The bluſhing court from this raſh choice will ſee, 
How blindly he o'erlooks ſuperior merit. 
Cou'd no man fill the place but worn Alvarez ? 
Alu. Worn more with wounds and victories than age, 
Who ſtands before him in great actions paſt ? | 
But I'm to blame to urge that merit now, 
Which will but ſhock what reaſoning may convince, 
Gor, The fawning ſlave! O Sanchez! how I thank 
thee |— [ Afats 
Av. You have a virtuous daughter, I a ſon, | 
Whoſe ſofter hearts our mutual bands have rais'd 
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E'en to the ſummit of expected joy; 7 
If no regard to me, yet let at leaſt 1 
Vour pity of their paſſions rein your temper. 1 
Gor. O needleſs care! to nobler objects now ſl 
That ſon be ſure in vanity pretends, F 
While his high father's wiſdom is preferr'd RR 
To guide and govern our great monarch's fon, C 
His proud aſpiring heart forgets Ximena ; C 
Think not of him, but your ſuperior care; A 
Inſtruct the royal youth to rule with awe 
His future ſubjects trembling at his frown ; 
Teach him to bind the loyal heart in love, 
The bold and factious in the chains of fear; 
Join to theſe virtues too your warlike deeds. Fl 
Inflame him with the vaſt fatigues you've born, If 
But now are paſt, to ſhew him by example, Ar 
And give him in the c:oſet ſafe renown : 
Read him what ſcorching ſuns he muſt endure; 0 
What bitter nights muſt wake, or ſleep in arms, 
To counter-march the foe, to give th'alarm, WI 
And to his own great conduct owe the day. No 
Mark him on charts the order of the battle, Th 
And make him from your manuſcripts a heroe. An 
Alu. I-temper'd man! thus to provoke the heart, To 
Whoſe tortur'd patience is thy only friend. 4 
Gor. Thou only to thyſelf can't be a friend; We 
T tell thee, falſe Alvarex, thou haſt wrong'd me, Am 
Haſt baſely robb'd me of my merit's right, At] 
And intercepted our young prince's fame; Is tl 
His youth with me had found the active proof, Has 
The liviog practice of experienc'd war; Fen 
This ſword had taught him glory in the field, To 
At once his great example, and his guard; Oh 
His unfledp'd wings from me had learnt to ſoar, 0 fa 
And ſtrike at nations trembling at my name; Now 
This I had done, but thou, with ſervile arts, Inſul 
Haſt fawning crept into our maſter's breaſt, And 
Elbow'd ſuperior merit from his ear, Old 
And, like a courtier, ſtole his ſon from glory. Leay 


Ale. Hear me, proud man—for now I burn to ſpeak, I And 
Since neither truth can ſway, nor temper touch thee 3 My 
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Thus I retort with ſcorn thy fland'rous age; 
Thou! thou the tutor of a kingdom's heir! 
Thou guide the paſſions of o'er-boiling youth, 
That can'it not in thy age yet rule thy own ! 
For ſhame retire, and purge th' imperious heart, 1 


Rgeduce thy arrogant, ſelf- judging pride, 1 


Correct the meanneſs of thy groveling ſoul, 

Chaſe damn'd ſuſpicion from thy manly thoughts, 

And learn to treat with honour thy ſuperior, 
Cor. Superior, ha! dar'ſt thou provoke me, traitor ? 
Alv. Unhand me, ruffian ! jeſt thy hold prove fatal. 
Gor. Take that! audacious dotard. [ Strikes him. 
Av. O! my blood! 

Flow forward to my arm to chain this tyger. 

If thou art brave, now bear thee like a man, 

And quit my honour of this vile diſgrace. [They fight. 

| [Alvarez is diſarm'd. 

0 feeble life! J have too long endur'd thee, 
Gor. Thy ſword is mine, take back th*inglorious trophy, 

Which wou'd diſgrace thy vitor's thigh to wear; 

Now forward to thy charge, read to the prince 

This martial lecture of thy fam'd exploits, 

And from this wholefome chaſtiſement, learn thou 

To tempt the patience of offended honour, Exit. 
Av. O rage! O wild deſpair! O helpleſs age! 

Wert thou but lent me to ſurvive my honour ? 

Am I with martial toils worn gray, and ſee 

At laſt one hour's blight lay waſte my laurels ? 

ls this fam'd arm to me alone defe':.celeſs ? 

Has it ſo often prop'd this empire's glory, 

Fenc'd like a rampart the Caſtilian throne, 

To me alone diſgraceful! to its maſter uſeleſs ! 

O ſharp remembrance of departed glory! 

O fatal dignity too dearly purchas'd ! 

Now, haughty Gormax, now guide thou my prince; 

Inſulted honour is unfit approach him. 

And thou, once glorions weapon, fare thee well, 

Old ſervant worthy of an abler maſter ; 

Leave now for ever his abandon'd fide, 

And to revenge him, grace ſome nobler art. 

My fon ! 


144 The HERoIcCKk DAu H TER. 


| Ee - Enter Carlos. 
O Carlos] can'ſt thou bear diſhonour ! 
Car. What villain dares occaſion, fir, the queſtion ? 
Give me his name, the proof ſhall anſwer him. 
Alu. O joſt reproach! O prompt reſentful fire! 
My blood rekindles at thy manly flame, 
And glads my labouring heart w th youth's returr. 
Up, up, my ſon I cannot ſpeak my ſname 
Revenge, revenge me! 
Car, O my rage! of what ? 
Av. Of an indignity ſo vile, my heart 
Redoubles all its torture to repeat it. 
A blow! a blow! my boy. 
Car, Diſtraction ! fury! 
Av. In vain, alas, this feeble arm aſſail'd 
With mortal vengeance the aggreſſor's heart: 
He dally'd with my age, o'erborn, inſulted; 
Therefore to thy young arm tor ſure revenge 
My ſoul's diſtreſs commits my ſword and caufe : 
Purſue him, Carlos, to the world's laſt bounds, 
And from his heart tear back our bleeding honour. 
Nay, to inflame thee more, thou'lt find his brow 
Cover'd with laurels, and far fam'd his proweſs; 
Oh! TI have ſeen him dreadful in the field, 
Cot thro? whole ſquadrons his deſtructive way, 
And ſnatch the gore-dy'd ftiandard from the foe, 
Car. O rack not with his fame my tortur'd heart, 
That burns to know him, ard eclipſe his glory. 
Alv. Tho? I foreſee, *twill ſtrike thy ſoul to hear it, 
Vet fince our gaſping honour calls for thy 
Relief—O Carlos, *tis Aimena's father —— 
Car. Ha! 
Alw. Pauſe not for a reply—I know thy love, 
1 know the tender obligations cf thy heart, 
And even lend a ſigh to thy diſtreſs, 
I prant, Atmena dearer than thy life; 
But wounded honour muſt ſurmount them both, 
I need not urge thee more; thou know'ſt my wrong, 
*T'is in thy heart, and in thy hand the vengeance : 
Blood only is the balm for grief like mine, 
Which till obtain'd, I will in darkneſs mourn, 
Nar lift my eyes to light, till thy return. 
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But haſte, o'errake this blaſter of my name, g $1 

Fly fewift to vengeance, and bring back my fame, [ Exit. 
| Car. Relentleſs heav'n! is all thy thunder gone? if 
| Not one bolt left to finiſh my deſpair ? 14 
Lie ſtill, my heart, and cloſe this deadly wound ; IH 
Stirnot to thought, for motion 1s thy ruin. 
But ſee, the frighted poor Aimena comes, 
And with her tremblings ſtrikes thee cold as death. ; 
My helpleſs father too, o'erwhelm'd with ſhame, 
Begs bis diſmiſſion to his grave with honour, 
Ximena weeps, heart-pierc'd Alvarez groans : 
Rage lifts my ſward, and love arreſts my arm; ? 
O! double 8 of diſtracting woe. 9 
Is there no mean betwixt theſe ſharp extremes ? 
Muſt honour periſh, 1f I ſpare my love ? 
O ignominious pity ! ſhameful ſoftneſs ! 
Muit I, to right Alvartæ, kill Ximena ? 
O cruel vengeance ! O heart-wounding honour |! i 
Shall I forſake her in her ſoul's extremes, * 
Depreſs the virtue of her filial tears, 
And bury in a tomb our nuptial joy! 
Shall that juſt honour that ſubdu'd her heart, 
Now build its fame relentleſs on her ſorrows ? 
Iaſtruct me, heav'o, that gav'ſt me this diſtreſs, 4 
To chuſe, and bear me worthy of my being! j 
Olove! forgive me, if my hurry'd ſoul 
Shou'd act with error in this ſtorm of fortune! 
For heav'n can tell what pangs I feel to ſavethee! 
But hark ! the ſhrieks of drowning honour call ! 
Tis finking, gaſping, while I ſtand in pauſe. 
Plunge in, my heart, and ſave it from the billows. 
It will be ſo the blow's too ſharp a pain, 
And vengeance has at leaſt this juſt excuſe, 
That e'en Ximena bluſhes, while I bear it : 
Her generous heart, that was by honour won, 
Muſt, when that honour's ſtain'd, abjure my love. 

O peace of mind, farewel Revenge, I come ! 
And raiſe thy altar on a mournful tomb. [ Exit. 
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Garcia and Gormaz. 


Cor, T HE king is maſter of his will and me. 
But be it as it may—what's done's irrevo. 
| cable, | 
Gar. My lord, you ill receive this mark of favour, 
And while thus obſtinate, inflame your fault, 
When ſovereign power deſcends to aſk of ſubjefts 
The due ſubmiſſion, which its will may force, | 
Your danger's greater from ſuch {lighted mildneſs, 
Than ſhuy'd you diſobey its full commands. 
Gor. 'The conſequence, perhaps, may prove it ſo, 
Gar, Have you no fear of what his frown.may do? 
Ger, Has he no fear of what my wrongs may do ? 
Men of my rank are not in hours undone ; 
When [am cruſh'd, I fall with vengeance round me. 
Gar, The raſh ind gaity you've done A'/warez, 
Without ſome proof of wrong, bears no excuſe. 
Gor. I am myſelf the judge of what I feel ; 
feel him falſe, and feeling mult reſent. 
Gar. Shall it be deem'd a falihood to accept 
A dignity by royal hands confer'd ? 
Gor, He ſhou'd have wav'dit; firſt conſulted me, 
He might have held me ſlill his friend ſincere; 
Have ſhar'd my fortunts, as a friend intreating ; 
But baſeleſs thus to out me of my right, 
By treacherous acts to do me private wrong, 
Is what I never can forgive, and have reſented. 
Gar. But in this violence you offend the king, 
The ſanction of whoſe choice claim'd mcre regard, 
Gor, Why am! fretted with theſe chains of honour, 
Leſs free than others in my juſt reſentments ? 


W ho unprovok'd myſelf, do no man wrong, 
But injur'd, am as ſtorms implacable, Wi 
Car. My lord, this ſtubborn tem per will undo you. An 
Gor. Then, Sir, Alvarez will be ſatisfy'd. dub 
Gar. Be yet perſuaded, and com poſe this broil. [ h; 


Ger, My reſolution's fix d ; let's wave the ſubject, Th) 
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Gar. Will you refuſe all terms of reparation ? 
Gor. All! all! that are not from my honour due! 
Gar. Dare you not truſt that honour with your king? 
Gor. My life's my king's! my honour is my own, 
Gar. What's then in ſhort your anſwer? For the king 
Expects it on my firſt return. 
Cor. Tis this; | 
That I dare die, but cannot bow to ſhame. 
Gar. My lord, I take my leave. 
Gor, Don Garcia's ſervant. [Exit Gareis, 
Who fears not death, ſmiles at the frownsof power. 


Emer Carlos. 


Car: My lord, your leave to talk with you. 
Gor. Be free, 
I did expect you on this late occaſion. 
Car. I'm glad to find you do my honour right, 
And hope you'll not refuſe it wrong'd Alvarez. 
Ger. He had a ſword to right himſelf, 
Car, That ſword 1s here. 
Gor. Tis well; the place - and let our time be ſhort, 
Car. One moment's reſpite for Ximena's ſake, 
She has not wrong'd me, and my heart wau'd ſpare her; 
We both, without a ſtain to either's honour, 
May pity her diſtreſs, and pavſe to fave her. 
Nor need I bluſh, that l ſuſpend my cauſe, 
Since with its vengeance her ſure woes are blended ; 
Not for myſelf, but for her tender ſake, | 
bend me to the earth, and beg for mercy. 
Let not her virtues ſuffer for her love; 
O!] lay not on her innocence the grief 
Of a mourn'd father's, or a lover's blood; 
O! ſpare her ſighs, prevent her ſtreaming tears; 
Stop this effuſion of my bleeding honour, 
And heal, if poſſible, its wounds with peace. 
Cor. What you have offer'd for Ximena's ſake, 
Will, in her gratitude, be full repaid ; 
And for the peace you aſk, that's yours to give, 
dubmifſion tis in vain to hope, for know, 
have this hour refus'd it to the king. YE. | 
Thy father's arts beiray'd my friendſhip's faith ; 1 
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T felt the wrong, and, as I ought, reveng'd it. 
We're now on equal terms: but if his cauſe 
Ss deep is in thy heart, that thou reſolv'ſt, 
With fruitleſs vengrance, to provoke my rage, 
Then thou, not 1, art author of thy ruin, 
Car. Support me now, XAimena, guard my heart, 
And bar this preſſing provocation's entrance. [A... 
Havel, my lord, in perſon wrong'd you? 
Gor. No, | 
Car. Why then theſe fatal cruelties to me, 
That I muſt loſe, or wrong AXimena's love ? 
For ſhe muſt ſcorn me, ſhou'd I bear my ſhame; 
Or fly me, though my honour ſhould revenge it 
Gor. Place that to thy misfortune, not to me. 
Car. Not to you? | ; 
Am I not forc'd by wrongs, I bluſh to hame, 
To proſecute this fatal reparation ? 
Which, had you temper, or a feeling here; 
Had you the ſpirit to conſeſs your error, 
Your heart's confuſion had ſubdu'd Alvarez, 
And thrown you at his injur'd feet for pardon, | 
Gor. If thou com'ſt here to talk me from my ſenſe, 
Or think'ſt with words t'extenuate his guilt, 
Thou offer'ſt to the winds thy forceleſs plea, 
] will not bear the mention of his truth ; 
His falſhood's here, 'tis rooted in my heart, 
And juflifies a worſe revenge than I have taken. | 
Car. O patience, heav'a ! O tortur'd rage! Not ſpeak! 
The pious pangs of my torn ſoul inſolted! 
Havel for this bow'd down my humble knee, 
To ſwell thy triumph o'er my father's wrongs, 
And hear him tainted with a traytor's praQlice ? 
O give me back that vile ſubmiſſi ve ſhame, 
That I may megt thee with retorted ſcorn, - 
And right my honour with untainted vengeance. 
Yet no—with-hold it, take it to acquit my love! 
That ſacrifice was to Ximera due, 
Her helpleſs ſufferings claim'd that pang : And ſince 
I cannat bring diſhonour to her arms, 


Thus my rack'd heart pours forth its laſt adieus, 
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And makes libation of its bleeding peace: 

Farewel!. dear injur'd ſoftneſs Follow me. 

Cor. Lead on yet hold! ſhou'd we together forth, 
I: may create ſuſſ icion, and prevent us: 

Propoſe the place, Ill take ſome different circle. 
Car. Behind the ramparts, near the Western gate. 
Gor, Expect me on the inſtant. 

Car. Poor Ximena { [ Exit. 
Gor. Deep as reſentment lodges in my heart, 

It feels ſome pity there for Carlos paſſon 

It ſhall be ſo—his brave teſentment's juſt ; 

[Writes in Tablets. 


And hard his fate—both wa- this legacy 


Shall right my honour and my enemy. [ Exit. 


Enter Belzara, and Ximena. 


Bel, Look up, Ximena, and ſup; rifs thy fears. 
What tho' a tranſient cloud o'ercaſt thy joy, 
Shall we conclude from thence a w:eck muſt follow ? 
Aim. Can | reſiſt the fears that reaſon forms ? 
Have I not cauſe to tremble in the ſtorm ? 
While horror, ruin, and deſpair's in view ? 
Can I ſupport the good Alvarez? ſhame, 
Whoſe generous heart took pity on our love, 
And not let fall a grateful tear to movrn it? | 
Can I behold fierce Carlos, ſtung with his diſgrace, 
Breaking like fire from theſe weak-ho)Jding arms, 
And not fink down with terror at his rage ? 
Muſt I not tremble, for the blood may follow ? 
If by bis erm my hapleſs father falls, 
Am I not forc'd with rigour to revenge him? 
If Carlos by my tather's ſword ſhou'd bleed, 
Am I not bound with double grief to mourn him? 
One gave me life, ſhall I not revere hi: 
The other is my life, can I ſurvive him? 
Bel. Her griefs have ſomething of ſuch mournful force, 
That, tho? not equal to my own, I feel them. 
Aim. Carlos you ſee too ſhuns my ſight ; no news, 
No tidings yet arrive, tho'I have ſent 
Ms ſwifteſt fears a thouſand ways to find him. 
Who can ſupport theſe terrors of ſuſpenſe ? 
& 3 
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Bel. Be not thus torn with wild uncertain fears: 

Carlos may yet arrive, and fave your peace; 

He is too much a lover to reſiſt 

The tender pleadings of Ximena's ſorrow. 

One word, one ſigh from you arreſts his arm, 

And makes the tempeſt of his rage ſubfide. 

Ain. And ſay that I cou'd conquer him; with tears, 
And terrors cou'd ſubdue his piteous heart, | 
To yield his honour and its cauſe to love, 

What will the world not ſay of his compliance? 

Can I be happy in his fame's diſgrace ? 
Can love ſubſiſt on ſhame, that ſprung from honour ? 
Shall I reduce him to ſuch hard contempt, 

And raiſe on infamy our nuptial joy? 
Ah no! no means ace left for my relief: 
Let him refſt, or yield to my diſtreſs, 

Or ſhame, or ſorrow's ſure to meet me, 

Bil. Ximena has, I ſee, a ſoul refin'd, 

Too great, too juſt, tov noble to be happy: 

True virtue muſt deſpair from this vile world 

To crown iis days with unallay'd reward. 

But ſee, your ſervant is return'd! good news, 

Kind heav'n ! 


«CC gom—_—  — "WI 1 —_ __ 


E #ter a Page. 


Xin. Speak quickly, haſt thou ſeen Don Carlos ? 
Page. Madam, where your commands difected me, 
I've made the ſtricteſt ſearch in vain to find him, 
Aim. Now, now Belzara, where's that hope thou 
gav'ſt me? 
Has no one ſeen him paſs, or heard of him? 
Bel. Nor haſt thou gain'd no knowledge of his ſteps? 
Page. As I return'd, the centinel, that guards 
The gate, inform'd me, that he ſaw him ſcarce 
Ten minutes hence paſs in diſordet'd haſte 
From out this very houſe alone. 
Bel. Alone? we 
Page. Alone; and after ſoon my lord, wrapt in 
His cloak, without a ſervant, follow'd him. 
Min. O Heav'n! 
Bel. No ſeryant, ſaid'ſt thou? 
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Page. None. — And as 
My lord came forch, the ſoldier ſtanding to 
His arms, he ſign'd forbiddance, and reply'd, 
Be ſure you ſa me not. 
Vn. Then ruin's fure—— 
They are engag'd, and fatal blood muſt follow: 
Excuſe, my dear, this hurry of my fate, : 
One moment loſt may prove an age too late. Exit. 
Bel. Howe'er my own afflictions preſs my heart, 
] bear a part in poor Aimena's grief, 
Tho? e'en the worſt that can befall her hopes, 
May better be eadur'd than what I feel! 
O! nothing can deſtroy her lover's truth; 
Carlos may prove unhappy, not inconſtant: 
Whate'er diſaſters may obſtruct her joy, 
The comfort of his truth is ſure to find her, 
That thought ev'n pains of parting may remove, 
Or fill up all the ſpace of abſence with delight. 
But I, alas! am left to my deſpair alone, 
Confin'd to figh in ſolitude my woes, 
Or hide with anguiſh what I bluſh to bear. 
In vain the woman's pride reſents my wrongs, - 
Unconquer'd love maintains his empire ftill, 
And with new force inſults my heart's reſiſtance, 


Euter Alonzo haſtily. 


Ain. Your pardon, madam——Have you ſeen lord 


Gormaꝝ ? 

I come to warn him that he ſtir not hence, 
The guards are order'd to attend his doors, 

Bel. Alas, they are too late! Carlos and he 
Are both gone forth, 'tis fear'd with fatal purpoſe; 
And poor X;mena drown'd in tears has follow'd em. 

Alon. Then *tis indeed too late: I wiſh my friend, 
The raſh Don Sanchez, has not blown this fire. 
Be not concern'd, madam, I know your griefs, 
And, as a friend, have labour'd to prevent 'em. 
You have not told Ximena of his falſhood? 

Bel. Alas! I duſt not; knowing that her friendſhip - 
Wo. 1d, for my ſake, ſo coldly treat his vows, 
That 'wwoa's but more Pye him to inſult me. 
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Alon, You judge him right; patience will yet recall him, 
Tis not his love, but pride purſues Aimena; 
A youthful heat, that with the toil will tire. 
Be comforted, I'll ſtill obſerve his ſteps, 
And when I find him ſtaggering, catch him back 
To love, and warm him with his vows of honour. 
But duty calls me to the king —Shall I 
| Attend you, Madam? 
Bel. Sir, I thank your care: 
My near concern for poor Ximena's fate, 
Keeps me impatient here, till her return. [Exeunt, 


Enter King, Garcia, Sanchez, Attendants. 


King. Since mild intrezties fail, our power ſhall 
force him: 

Caou'd he ſuppoſe, his inſult to our perſon offer'd, 
His outrage done within our palace walls, 
Deſerv'd the lenity we've deign'd to ſhew him? 
Is yet 4l:nzo with our orders gone ? 

Gar. He is, my lord, but not return'd. 

D. San. Dread Sir, | "I 
For what the Count has offer'd to Alvarez, © 
] dare not plead excuſe; but as his friend, 
Wou'd beg your royal leave to mitigate _ 
His ſeeming diſobedience to your pleaſure ; 
Reſtraint, however juſt, oppos'd againſt 
The tide of paſſion, makes the current fiercer, 
Which of 1:ſelf in time had ebb'd to reaſon; 
Your will ſarpriz'd him in bis heart's emotion, 
Ere thought had leiſure to compoſe his mind. 
Great ſouls are jealous of their honour's ſhame, 
And bend reluctant to enjoin'd ſubmiſſion. _ 
Had your commands oblig'd him to repair 
Alvarez" wrongs with hazards in your ſervice, 
Were it to face the double-number'd foe, - 
To paſs the rapid ſtream thro' ſhowers of fire, 
To force the trenchment, or to ftorm the breach, 
Fil anſwer he'd embrace with joy the charge, 
And march intrepid in commands of honour, 

King. We doubt not of his daring in the field; 
But he miſtakes, if he concludes fiom thence, _ 
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That to perſiſt in wrong is height of ſpirit, 
Or to have ated wrong is always baſe : 
perfection's not the attribute of man, 
Nor therefore can a fault confeſt degrade him: 
The loweſt minds have ſpirit to offend, | 
But few can reach the courage to confeſs it, | 
Submitting to our will, the count had loſt 4 
No fame, nor can we pardon his refuſa', 9 
What you have ſaid, Don Sanchex, ſpeaks the friend; 
What we reſolve, *tis fit ſhou'd ſpeak the king: 
We both have ſaid enough The public now 1 
Requires our thought. We are inform'd ten ſail 7 50 
Of warlike veſſels, mann'd with our old foes 
The Moors, were late diſcover'd off our coaſt, {3 
And ſteering to the river's mouth their courſe, 
Gar. The lives, Sir, they have loſt in like attempts 4 
Muſt make them cautious to repeat the danger; A 
This is no time to fear them, J 
King. Nor contemn ; 3 
Too full ſecurity bas oft' been fatal. | a 
Conſider with what eaſe the flood at night 
May bring them down t'inſalt our capital. 
Let at the port, and on the walls, our guards 4 
Be doubled; till the morn that force may ſerve, N 
Cor max has tim'd it ill to be in fault, ] 
When his immediate preſence is requir'd. | N 
Car. My liege, Alonzo is return'd. ' 


| Enter Alonzo, 
King. Tis well! 
Have you obey'd us? Is the Count confin'd? 
Alon. Your orders, Sir, arriv'd unhappily 


| A 
Too late; the Count, with Carlos, was before | 4 
Gone forth, to end their fatal difference. 4 
4s came back, I met the gathering croud % 


In fright, and hurrying to the weſlern gate, 
To ſee, as they reported, in the field 

The body of ſome murder'd nobleman. 

dtruck with my fears I haſted to the place, 
Where, co my ſenſe's horror, when arriv'd, 

i found them true, and 3 juſt expir d; 
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While fair X;imena, to adorn the woe, 

Bath'd his pale breathleſs body with her tears, 
Calling with cries for juſtice on his head, 
Whoſe rueful hand had done the barb'rous deed, 
'The pitving crowd took part in her diſtreſs, 
And join'd her moving plaints for due revenge ; | 
While ſome, in kinder feeling of her griefs, 

Remov'd the mournful object from her eyes, 


And to the neighbouring convent bore the body, ] 
Which when committed to the abbot's care, ] 
J left the prefling throng to tell the news. 
King. Ximena's griefs are follow'd with our own, / 
For tho' in ſome degree he haughty count j 
Drew on himſelf the ſon's too juſt revenge, $ 
We cannot Juſe without a deep concern 1 
So true a ſubjeR, and fo brave a ſoldier: ( 
However pity may for Carlos plead, F 
Death ends his failings, and demands our grief. 1 
Alon. Sir, here in the tablets of the unhappy count, * 
In his own hand theſe written lines were found. 
King. Alvarez wrong'd me in my maſter's favour : 
© Carlos is brave, and has deſerv'd Aimena. | Reading, F. 
Strange, generous ſpirit, now we pity thee. 85 
Alon. Behold, Sir, where the loſt Aimena comes, Be 
O'erwhelm'd with ſorrow, to demand your juſtice, p 
Enter Ximena. C 
| Xim. O ſacred Sir! forgive my grief's intruſion, W 
Behold a helpleſs orphan at vour feet, Sh 
Who for a father's blood implores your juſtice Ar 
Enter Alvarez, haftily. 4 
Alv. O! turn, dread royal maſter, turn your eyes 0 
See on the earth your faithful ſoldier proſtrate, An 
Whoſe honou 's juſt revenge intreats your mercy. 
Xim. O godlike monarch, hear my louder cries ! , 
Av. O be not to the old and helpleſs deaf! Dir 
Aim. Revenge yourſelf, your violated laws. 9 Ho 
Alu. Suppoit not violence in rade aggreſſors. Am 
Aim. Be greatly good, and do the injor'd juſtice. Het 
Av. Be greater itill, and ſhew the valiant mercy. Au 
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Min. O Sir, your crown's ſupport and guard is gone; 
The impious Carlos ſword has kilPd my father 
Alv. And like a pious fon aveng'd his own. 
King. Riſe, fair Ximena, and A varex, riſe ! 
With equal forrow we receive your plaints. 
Both ſhail be heard apart——proceed, Aimena -; 
Alvarez, in your place you ſpeak, be patient, 
Vin. What can I ſay? But miſeries like mine 
Ma; plead with plaineſt truths heir piteous cauſe. 
Is he not dead ? Is not my father kill'd ? 
Have not theſe eyes beheld his ghaſtly wound, 
And mixt with fruitleſs tears his ſtreaming blood ? 
That blood which in his royal maſter's cauſe 
So oft has ſprung him thro? your foes victorious ? 
That blood, which all the raging ſwords of war 
Cou'd never reach, a young preſumptuous arm 
Has dar'd within your view to facrifice ? 
Theſe eyes beheld it ftream Excuſe my grief, 
My tears will better than my words explain me. 
King. Take heart, Ximena, we're inclin'd to hear theey 
Aim. O ſhall a life ſo faithful to the king 
Fall unreveng'd, and ſtain his glory ? 
Shall merit ſo important to the ſtate 
Be left expos'd to ſacrilegious rage, 
And fall the ſacrifice of private paſſon ? 
Alvarez ſays his honour was inſulted ; 
Yet, be it ſo, was there no king to rightit? 
Who better cou'd protect it than the donor ? 
Shall Carlos wreſt the ſceptre from your hand, 
And point the ſword of juſtice whom to puniſh ? 
O! it ſuch outrage may eſcape with pardon, 
Whoſe life's fecure from his ſelf judging rage? 
0 whire's protection, if Ximena's tears, 
And tender paſſion cou'd not ſave her father? 
King. Awvarez, anſwer her. 
Alv. My heart's too full: 
Divided, torn, diſtracted with its priefs, 
How can I plead poor Carlos cauſe, when 1 
Am toucht with pity of Ximena's woe? 
Her ſuffering piety has caught my ſoul, 
Aud only leaves me _ to defend me; 
: | G » 
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Aimena has a grief I cannot diſallow, 

Nor dare I hope for pardon, but your pity; 

Carlos even yet may merit ſome compaſſion. 

Perhaps I'm partial to his piety, 

And ſee his deeds with a fond father's eye; 

But that I ſtill muſt leave to royal mercy ! 

O Sir, imagine what the brave endure, 

When the chaſte front of honour is inſulted, 

Her fame abus'd, and raviſh'd by a blow. 

Oh piercing, piercing muſt the torture be, 

If ſoft Aimeua wanted. power t'appeaſe it, 

Pardon this weakneſs of o'erflowing nature; 

I cannot ſee ſuch filial virtue periſh, - 

And not let fall a tear to mourn its hardſhip. 
An. O my divided heart! oh poor Alvarez! [Aldi. 

King. : Compoſe thy griefs, my good old friend, we 

feel them. | 

Alv. If Gormaz' blood muſt be with blood reveng'd, 

O do not, ſacred Sir, miſplace your jullice 

Mine was the guilt, and be on me the vengeance: 

Carlos but ated what my fufferings prompted ; 

The fatal ſword was not his own, but mine: 

I] gave it with my wrongs into his hand, 

Which had been innocent had mine been able, 

On me your vengeance will be juſt and mild! 

My days, alas! are drawing to their end; 

But Carlos ſpar'd, may yet live long to ſerve you; 

Preſerve my ſon, and I embrace my fate. 

Since he has ſav'd my honour from the grave, 

© lay me gently there to reſt for ever, | 
King. Your mutual plaints require our tend” reſt thought, 

Our counſel ſhall be ſummon'd to affiſt u 

Look up, my fair, and calm thy ſorrows ; 

Thy king is now thy father, and will right thee : 

Alvarez on his word has liberty: TS 

Be Carlos found to anſwer to his charge. 

Sanchez, wait you Aimena to her reſt, 

Whom on the morrow's noon we full will anſyer. 
Hard is the taſk of juſtice, where diftre/s 
Excites our mercy, yet demands redreſs. [ Exeunts 
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Belz ara alone, in Ximena' apartment. 


Bel. CURE ſome ill-boding planet muſt preſide 
& Malignant to the peace of tender lovers! 

Undone Ximena / O relentleſs honour! _ 
That firſt ſubdu'd thy generous heart, then rais'd 
Thy lover's fatal arm to pierce it through 
Thy father's life, and make thy virtue wretched : 
The hapleſs Carlos too is loſt for ever! 
Condemn'd to fly an exile from her ſight, _ 

In whom he only lives!. Oh heav'n! he's here, 
His miſeries have made him deſperate. 


Enter Carlos. 


Carlos, what wild diſtraction has poſſeſt thee, 
That thus thou ſeek'ſt thy ſafety in thy ruin? 
ls this a place to hide thy wretched head, 
Where juſtice, and AX;mena's ſure to find thee? 

Car. I would not hide me from Aimena's fight. 
Baniſht from her, I every moment die: r 
Since I muſt periſh, let her frowns deſtroy me, 

Her anger's ſharper than the ſword of juſtice. 

Bel, Alas, I pity thee, but would not have 

Thee tempt the firſt emotions of her heart, 

While duty and reſentment yet tranſport her: 

I wait each moment her return from court, 

Which now, be ſure, will be with friends attended. 
O fly, for pity's ſake, regard her fame; LEE bs 
Shou'd you be ſeen, what muſt the world conclude ? 
Wou'd you encreaſe her miſeries, to have 

Malicious tongues report her love conceal'd 

Beneath her roof her father's murderer ? 

But ſee, ſhe comes! O hide thee but a moment ! 
Kill not her honour too, let that perſuade thee, 

[ Exit Carlos. 


* 
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Don Sanchez here ! Oh heay'ns } how I tremble! [rerires. 


t. | Emer Sanchez and Ximena. 
D. Sar. This noble conqueſt, madam, of your loxe, 


W 


Toe help me! Grief, Sir, is unfit to thank you. 
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To after-ages muſt record your fame, 
Juſt is your grief, and your reſentment great, 
And great the victim that ſhould fall before it; 
But words are empty ſuecours to diltre's ; 
Therefore command my actions to relieve you. 
Wou'd you have ſure revenge, employ this ſword 3 
My fortune and my life is yours to right you; 
Accept my ſervice, and you over-pay it. 

Bel. O faithleſs barb'rous man! but Il divert 


Thy cruel aim, and uſe my power for Carlos. [ Apart, 


Aim. O miſerable me ! 
Bel. Take comfort, madam. 
D. San. Belzara here! then I have loſt th* occaſion. 


| [ {fades 
Yet I may urge enough to give her pain : 
Commanding me, you make your vengeance ſure, 
Ain. That were t'offend the king, to whom I have 
Appeal'd, and whence I now muſt only wait it. 

D. San. Revenge from juitice, madam, moves ſo ſlow, 
'That oft' the watchful criminal eſcapes it. | 
Appeal to your r-ſentment, you ſecure it. 

Carlos, you found, wou'd truſt no. other power, 
And *tis but juſt you quit him, as he wrong'd you. 

Bel. Alas, Don Sanchez, madam, feels not love; 

He little thinks how Carlos fills. your heart; 

What ſhining glory in his cri pears ; 

What pangs it coſt him to take part with honour : 
That you moſt hate the hand/that could deſtroy him. 
Sanchez, to ſhew the real friend,/ would uſe 

His ſeczet ini'reſt with the king /to ſpare him; 

For thu” you're bound in duty ro purſue him, 

Yet love, alas! wou'd with aconſcious joy, 
Applaud the power that cow/@ unbid preierve him. 

Ain. O kind Belzara ! how thou feel'ſt my ſufferings ! 
Yet I mui think, Don Sanchex means me well. 

D. San. Confufion ! how her ſubtle tongue has foil'd 

| me Ys 
Madam, ſome other time I'H beg your leave 
To wait your ſervice, and approve my friendſhip. 
Aim. Oh! every friend, but Carlos, is at hand 


22 


— 


O >* err 


The HERoIck DAUGHTER. 159 


D. San. Oh! if ſuch beauties midſt her ſorrows ſhine, 
What darting charms muſt point her ſmiling eyes! [Zxit, 
Vm. At length I'm free, at liberty to think, 
Ard give my miſeries a looſe of ſorrow. 
O Brlzara ! Carlos has kill'd my father! 
Weep! weep my eyes, pour down your balefal ſhow'rs, 
He that in grief ſhou'd be my heart's ſupport, 
Has wrou ht my ſorrows, and muſt fal! their victim. 
When Carlos is deſtroy'd, what comfort's left me? 
Spite of my wrongs he {ill inhabits here: 
O ftill his atal yirtues plead his cauſe; 
His filial honour charms my woman's heart, 
And there ev'n yet he combats with my father. 
Bil. Reſtrain theſe headſtrong ſall ies of your heart 
And try with ſlumbers to compoſe your ſpirits. , 
Aim. O! where's repoſe for miſery like mine? 
How grievous, heav'n! how bitter is my port on! 
O ſhall a parent's blood cry unreveng'd ? 
Shall impicus love ſuborn my heart to pay 
His #ſhes but unprofitable tears, 
And bury in my ſhame the great regards of duty? 
Bel, Alas, that duty is diicharg'd; you have 
Appeal'd to juſtice, and ſhou'd wait its courſe, 
Nor are you bound with rigour to enforce it ; 
Hi: hard misfortunes may deſerve compaſſion, 
Vn. O! that they do deſerve, it is my grief; 
Cou'd I withdraw my pit from his cauſe, 
Were falſhood, pride, or inſolence his crime, 
My juſt revenge, without a pang, ſhou'd reach him, 
But as he is ſuppotted with excuſe, 
Defended by the crie: of bleeding honour, 
Wroſe cruel laws none bu: the great obey ; 
My hopeleſs heart is tortur'd with extreams, 
It mourns in vengeance, and à mercy ſhudders, 
Bel. O what will be at laſt the dire reſolve 
Of your afflicied ſoul ? 
Aim, There is but one | 
Can end my ſorrows, and preſerve my fame; 
The ſole reſource my miſerie; can have, 
ls to purſue, defiroy ; then meet him in the grave. 
L Going. 
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Carlos meets her. 


Amazement, horror! have my eyes their ſenſe? T 
Or do my raving griefs create this phantom? 
Support me! help me! hide me from the viſion! T 
For *tis not Carlos come to brave my ſorrows. . 
44: | [ Carlos 4reel;, 
Bel. O turn your eye, in pity of his griefs, T) 
Reſign'd, ard proſtrate at your feet for mercy. T] 
Aim. What will my woes do with me? le 
Bel. Now! If 
Now, conqu'ring love, ſhoot all thy fires to ſave him; T 
Now ſnatch the palm from cruel honour's brow ; | 
Maintain thy empire and relieve the wretched : W. 
O hang upon his tongue thy thrilling charms, He 
To hold her heart, and kill the hopes of Sanchez. [ Exit, W. 
Car. O pierce not thus, with thy offended eyes, Or 
The wretched heart that of itſelf is breaking. WI 
Xim. Can I be wounded, ard not ſhrink with pain? Ye! 
Can [ ſupport, with temper, him that ſhed - But 
My father's blood, triumphant in my ruin? W. 
O Carlos Carlos! was thy heart of ſtone ? 0 
Was nothing due to poor Aimena's peace? Beg 
O! 'twas not thus I felt new pains for thee, But 
When at my feet thy ſighs of love were pity'd, Af 
And all hereditary hate forgotten! | Ani 
- 'Tho? bound in filial honour, to inſult Red 
Thy flame; I broke thro? all to crown thy vows, Th; 
And hore the cenſure of my race to ſave thee : I fa 
And am I thus requited ? fekt forlorn ? x Nor 
The tender paſſion of my heart deſpis'd! But 
Cou'd not my terrors move one ſpark of mercy ? Anc 
No mild abatement of thy ſtern revenge, Noy 
J excuſe thy crime, or juſtify my love? And 
Car. O hear me but a moment. Wh 
Ain. O my heart! 5 Behi 
Car. One mournful word ! 2 Is & 
Xim. Ah! leave me to deſpair! Rec 
Car. One dying laſt adieu, then wreak thy vengeance: rer 
Behold the ſword that has undone thee. 4 


Un. Ahl Rain'd with my father's blood! O rueful object! Mu 
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Car. O Ximena ! | | 

Vin. Take hence that horrid ſteel, 

That, while I bear thy ſight, arraigns my virtue. 
Car. Endure it rather to ſupport reſentment, 
T*enlame thy vengeance, and to pierce thy victim. 
| am more wretched than thy rage can wiſh me. 
Aim. O eruel Carlos“ in one day thou haſt kill'd 
The father with thy ſword, the daughter with 

Thy ſight O yet remove that fatal object; 

| cannot bare the glare of its reproach ; 

thou wou'dſt haye me hear thee, hide the cauſe, 
That wounds refleQion to our mutual ruin. 

Car. Thus I obey but how ſhall J proceed? 
What words can help me to deſerve thy hearing? 
How can I plead my wounded honour's cavſe, 
Where injur'd love and duty are my judges ? 

Or how thall I repent me of a crime, | 
Which, uncommitted, had deſerv'd thy ſcorn ? 
Yet think not, O I conjure thee | think not, 

But that I bore a thouſand racks of love, 


0 I endur'd! ſubmitted ev'n to ſhame, 

Begg'd, as for life, for peaceful reparation ! 

But all in vain ! like water ſprinkled on 

Afire, thoſe drops but made him burn the more 

And only added to thy father's fierceneſs. | 
Reduc'd, at laſt, to theſe extremes of torture, 

That I muſt be, or infamous, or wretched, 

I fav'd my honour, and reſign'd to ruin. 

Nor think, Ximena, honour had prevail'd, 

But that thy nobler ſoul oppos'd thy charms, 

And told my heart, none but the brave deſerv'd thee, 
Now having thus diſcharg'd my honour's debt, 

And waſh'd my injur'd father's ſtains away, 
What yet remains of life is due to love. + 
Behold the wretch, - whoſe honour's fatal fame * 
ls founded on the ruin of thy peace: 
Receive the victim, which thy griefs demand, 
'repar'd to bleed, and bending to the blow. 

Aim. O Carlos, I muſt take thee at thy word, 


But muſt with equal juſtice too diſcha ge 


* 


While my conflicting honour preſs'd for vengeance, | 
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My ties of love, as fatal bonds of duty. 

O think not, tho? enforc'd to theſe extremes, 

My heart is yet inſenſible to thee! 

O! I muſt thank thee for thy painful pauſe; 

The generous ſhame thy tortur'd honour bore, 

When at my father's feet my ſuff' rings threw thee, 

Can I preſent thee in that dear confuſion, 

And not with grateful ſighs of pity mourn thee ? 

I can lament thee, but I dare not pardon ; 

Thy duty done, reminds me of my own; 

My filial piety, like thine diſtreſs'd, 

Compels me to be miſerably juſt, 

And aſks my love a victim to my fame: 

Yet think not duty cou'd o'er love prevail, 

But that thy nobler ſoul aſſures my heart, 

Thou wou'd'ft deſpiſe the paſſion that cou'd fave thee, 
Car. Since I muſt die, let that kind hand deſtroy me, 

Let not the wretch once honour'd with thy love, 

Thy Carlos, once thought worthy of thy arms, 

Be dragg'd a public ſpectacle to juſtice; 

To draw the irkſome pity of a crowd, | 

Who may with vulgar reaſon call thee cruel. 

My death from thee will elevate thy vengeance, 

And ſhew, like mine, thy duty ſcorn'd aſſiſtance. 
Aim, Shall I then take aſſiſtance? and from thee? 

Accept that vengeance from thy heart's deſpair? - 

No, Carlos, no! | 

I will not judge, like thee, my private wrongs, 

Bat to the courſe of juſtice truſt my duty, 

Which ſhall, in every part, untainted flow, 

Unmix'd with gain'd advantage o'er thy love, 

And from its own pure fountain raiſe my glory. 
Car. Ocan my death with ſhame advance that glory? 

Can I do more than periſh to appeaſe thee? 

Can my misfortunes too have reach'd thy hate ? 
Xim. Can hate have part in interviews like this? 

Nay, can I give thee greater proof of love, 

Than that I truſt my vengeance with thy honour ? 

Art not thou now within my power to ſeize ? 

Yet Ill releaſe thee, Carlos, on thy word; 

Give me thy word, that on the moxrow noon, 
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Before the king in perſon thou wilt anſwer, - 
And take the * . of the night to leave me. 
Car. O! thou haſt found the way to fix my ruin! 
1 muſt be fo, thou ſhalt have ample vengeance; 
Purſu'd by thee, my life's not worth the ſaving ; 
But then that fatal honour, my engagement, 
That at the hour propos'd, I'll meet my fate 
But muſt we part, Ximena, like ſworn foes ? 
Has love no ſenſe of all its periſh'd hopes? 
Diſmiſs my miſeries, at leaſt, with pity : 
May I not breathe upon this injur'd boſom 
One parting ſigh, to eaſe my wounded ſoul, 
And looſe the angyiſh of a broken heart ? 
m. Support me, heav'n— we meet again to-morrow. 
Car. To-morrow we muſt meet, like enemies, | 
Thy piercing eyes, relentleſs in revenge, 
Aad all the ſoftneſs of thy heart forgotten; 
This only moment is our life of love, 
O take not from this little interval, 
The poor expiring comfort that is left me. 
[Ximena eps. 
My heart's confounded with thy ſoft compaſſion, 
And doats upon the virtue that defiroys me. 
Xim, O] I ſhall have the ſtart of thee in woe; 
Thou can'ſt but fall for her thou lov'ſt; but what 
Muſt ſhe endure that loves thee——and deſtroys thee ? 
Yet, Carlos, take this comfort in thy fate 
That if the hand of juſtice ſhou'd o'ertake thee, 
Thy mournful urn ſhall hold Ximena's aſhes. 
Car, O miracle of love! 
Ain. O mortal ſorrow ! 
But haſte, O leave me while my heart's reſolv'd ; 
Fly, fly me, Carlos, leſt thou taint my fame; 
Leſt in this ebbing rigour of my ſoul 
| tell thee, th. I proſecute thy fate, 
y ſecret wiſh is, that my cauſe may fail me. 
Car. O ſpirit of compaſſion! O X:mena! 
What pangs and ruin have our parents coſt us! 
Fareavel. thou treaſure of my ſoul—— O flay ! 
Take not at once my ſhort li d joys away. 
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While thus I fix me on thy mournful eyes, 
Let my diftreſſes to extreams ariſe. 

T by victim's now ſecure ; for thus to part, 
T ſaie thy vengeance with a broken heart. [Exeunt, 


Enter Alvarez with Noblemen, Officers, and others. 


1/. Nob. Theſe few, my lord, are on my part engag't, 
In half an hour Don Henrique de Las Torres, 

With ſixty more, will wait upon ycur cauſe, 
Refolv'd, and ready, all like us, to right you: 
Since the juſt quarrel of your houſe muſt live, 
Since the brave blood of Carlos 18 purſu'd, 

The race of Gormaz ſhall attend his aſhes. 

Alu. My lord, this mark of your exaited honour DOM! 
Will bind me ever grateful to your friendſhip ; 
Tho? I ſtill hope the mercy of the king 
Will ſpare the criminal, whoſe guilt is honour, 
The ſervice I have done the ſlate has found 
A bounteous malter always to reward it; 

Nor am I yet ſo wedded to my reſt, 

But that I ſtill can on occafion break it. 
The Moors are anchor'd now within the river, 
And, as I'm told, near landing to inſult us—— 
Wherefore I wou'd entreat you at this time, 
To wave my private danger for the public. 
Since chance has form'd us to ſo brave a body, 
Let us not part inactive in our honour ; 

Let's ſeize this glad occaſion of th' alarm, 
Let's chaſe theſe robbers in our king's defence, 
And bravely merit, not demand his mercy. 

1/t. Nob. Alvarez may command us, who is ſtill 
Himſelf, and owns no cauſe unmix'd with honour. 

Alv. How now! the news. 
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Enter @ ſervant, who whiſpers Alvarez. 


Juſt enter'd, and alone! | | 
O heav'n, my prayers are heard ! my noble friends, 
Something to our preſent purpoſe has occurr'd; 
Let me 1otreat you, forward to the garden, 
Where you will find. a treble number of 
Our forces aſſembled on the like occaſion ; 
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yſe'f will in a moment bring you news, . | 
hat will confirm and animate our hopes, [ZExeunt Nob, 


Enter Carlos. 


1 Carlos O do] live once more t'embrace thee, 
op of my age, and guardian of my fame 

or think, my champion, that my joy's thus wild, 
or that thou only haſt reveng'd my honour, 

Tho? that's a thought might bleſs me 1n the grave) 
o, no, my ſon, for thee am I tranſported ; 

las! Jam too ſenſible what pains 

[hy heart muſt feel from anguiſh cf thy love; 

and had I not new hopes that will ſupport thee, 

Dre preſent proſpe& of thy pain's relief, 

y ſenſe of thy afflictions would deltroy me. 

Car. What means this kind compaſſion of my priefs ? 
; there, on earth, a cure for woes like mine ? 

), Sir, you are ſo tenderly a father, 

bo good, I can't repent me of my duty: 

e not however jealous of my fame, 

{yet I mix your tranſports with a ſigh, 

dr ruin'd love, and for the loſt Ximena : 

or fince I drag, with my deſpair, my chain; 

er ſated vengeance only can relieve me. 

4. No more depreſs thy ſpirit with deſpair, gd 
'hile glory and thy country's cauſe ſhould wake it; 
ne Moors, not yet expected, are arriv'd 

de tide and filent darkneſs of the night 

ind, in an hour, their forces at our gates : 

te court's diſmay'd, the people in alarm, 

ind loud confuſion fills the frighted town. 

hut fortune, ere this public danger reach'd us, 

ad rais'd five handred friends, the foes of Gormax, 
noſe ſwords reſolve to vindicate thy vengeance, 

nd here without expect thee at their head. 
ward, my ſon, their numbers ſoon will ſwell, 
bultain the brunt and fury of the foe. 

ind if thy life's ſo painful to be borne, 
iy it at leaſt with honour in the duſt, 
alt it not fruitleſs from thee; let thy king 
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Firſt know its value, ere his laws demand it; Ar 
But time's too precious to be talk'd away. Is t 
Advance, my ſon, and let thy maſter ſee, Wl 
What he has loft in Gormaz, is redeem'd in thee, Wh 
Car. Relenting heav'n at laſt has found the meant Dei 

To end my miſeries with guiltleſs honour. The 
Why ſhou'd I live a burden to myſelf, His 

A trouble to my friends, a terror to Ximena ? rot 
Not all the force of mercy, or of merit, | To! 


Can waſh a father's blood from her remembrance, 
Or reconcile the horror to her love. 
Yet I'll not think her duty ſo ſevere, 
But that to ſee me fall my country's victim 
Wou'd pleaſe her paſſion, tho? it ſhock'd her vengeance; 
It_muſt be ſo ying with honour I 
Diſcharge the ſon, the ſubje&, and the lover : 
O ! when this mangled body ſhall be found 
A bare and undiſlinguiſh'd carcaſs midſt the lain, 
Will ſhe not weep in pity of my wounds, © 
And own her wrongs have ampleexpiation ? ut tl 
Her duty then may, with a ſecret tear, 
Confs/s her vengeance great, and glorious my war” , 
| [E. ws 
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; ö Belzara alone. V! let 
Bel. Js Carlos, now reſume thy hopes, Jeligh 
Demand thy life, and filence thy Ximena. ' 

Hard were thy fate indeed, if ſhe alone 

Should be the bar to triumphs nobly purchas'd. 

But ſee, ſhe comes, with mournful pomp of woe, 
To proſecute this darling of the people, 
And damp, with ill-tim'd griefe, the public joy. 


Enter Ximena, ix mourning, attended, 


X'tmena! Oh! IT more than ever now ' 
Deplore the hard afflictions that purſue thee ; e act 
While thy whole native country 1s in joy, 


vlt. 
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Art thou the only object of deſpair ? 

{5 this a time to proſecute thy cauſe, 

heft public gratitude is bound t'oppoſe thee ? 

When on the head of Carlos, which thy grieſs 
Demand, fortune has pour'd protection down? 

The Meors re puls'd, his country ſav'd from rapine, 
Hismenac'd king confirm'd upon his throne, 

rom every heart but thine, will find a voice 

To lift his echo*d praiſes to the heav'ns, 
Vinena. Is't poſſible? Are all theſe wonders true F 
im the only mark of his miſdoing ? 

ou'd then his fatal ſword tranſpierce my father; 

et fave a nation to defeat my vengeance ? 

Still as I paſs, the public voice extols 

His glorious deeds, regardleſs of my wrongs ; 

he eye of pity, that but yeſternight 4 
et fall a tear in feeling of my cauſe, 

ow turns away, retrading its compaſſion, 

ind ſpeaks the general grudge at my complaining, - 
ut there's a king, whoſe ſacred word's his law; 
bupported by that hope, I ſtill muſt on, 

or, till by him rejected, can be ſilent. 

Hel. Your duty ſhou'd recede, when publick good 
of ſuffer in the life your cauſe purſues, 

Kin, Bat can it be? Was it to Carlos ſword 

Ihe nation thus tranſported owes its ſafety? 

) let me taſte the pleaſure, and the pain! 

ell me, Be/zara, tell me all his glory, 

)! let me ſurfeit on the guilty joy, 

elight my paſſion, and torment my virtue. 4 
Jil. Alonzo, who was preſent, will inform us. 


Enter Alonzo. 


zo, if your buſineſs will permit. | 
An. The Abbot, at whoſe houſe Count Gormaz lies, 
ls ſent in haſte to ſpeak with me, I gueſs, 

0 fix the order of his funeral. [Abart to Belz. 
Bel. Spare us at leaſt a moment from th occaſion ; 
inera has not yet been fully told 

ie action of our late deliverance ; 


tt fame of Carlos may compoſe her ſorrows, 
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Alon. Permit the action then to pralſe itfelf; MM" 
Late in the night at lord A/varez'thouſe,. = | 
Five hundred friends were gather'd in his cauſe, 
T” oppoſe the vengeance, that purſu'd his fon ; * 
But in the common danger, brave Alvarez, +. Wh 
With raliant Carlos at their 90874 referr'd 
The publick ſaſety io their private honour, 
Ard march'd with ſwerds determin'd 'gainſt the Mor, Wh 
This brave example, ere they reach'd the harbour, 
Incfeas'd their numbers to three thouſand ſtrong. 
Bel. Were the Moors landed ere you reach'd the port} 
Alon. Not till ſome hours after; when we arriv'd, 


Our troops were form'd, Aimena was the word, * 
And Carlos foremoſt to Sanft the foe. The 
The Moors not yet in view, heorder'd firſt 0 w 
Two thirds of our divided force to lie 5 
Conceal'd 1th” hatches of our ſhips in harbour; Cant 
The ret, whoſe numbers every moment ſwell d, Wh) 
Halted with Carlos, on the ſhore, impatient; And 
And filent on their arms repoſing, paſs'd 3. 
The ſtill remainder of the waſting night. The 
At length the brightneſs of the moon preſents Who 
Neartwenty ſail approaching with the tide; And 
Our order ſtill -obſerv'd, we let them paſs ; Y; 
Nor at the port, or walls, a man was ſeen. Lets 
This deadneſs of our ſilence wings their hope "a 
To ſeize th' occaſion, and ſurprize us ſleeping. Theſ 
And now they diſembark, and meet their fate; That 
For at the inſtant they were half on ſhore, .. And 
Uproſe the numbers in our ſhips conceal'd, 0 br. 
And to the vaulted heaven thunder'd their huzza' 65 Thin 
Which Carlos echo'd from his force on ſhore : Supp 
At this, amaz'd confuſion ſeiz'd their troops, 

And ere their chiefs cou'd form them to reſiſt, 
We preſs' d them on the water, drove them-onm » . 
The land, then fir'd their ſhips to top their flight: For u 
Howe'er at length their leaders, bravely rallying, Mere: 
Recover'd them to order, and a while ur a 
Suſtain'd their courage, and oppos'd our fury: Our {| 
But, when their burning ſhips Ge an to flame, * q 
01 


The dreadfal * ** to their view 
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Their ſlaughter'd heaps that fell where Carlos fought, 

(For oh ! he fought, as if to die were victory) 

Their fruitleſs courage then reſign'd their hopes; 

And now their wounded king, deſpairing, call'd 

Aloud, and hail'd our general to ſurrender, 

Whom Carlos anſwering receiv'd his priſoner : 

At this, the reſt had on ſubmiſſion quarter; | 

Our trumpets ſound, and ſhouts proclaim our victory: 

While Carlos bore his captive to his father, - © 

Whoſe heart, tranſported at the royal prize, 

Dropt tears of joy, and to the oy - convey'd him, 

Where now he's pleading for his ſon's diſtreſs, 

And aſks but mercy for his glerious triumph. [ Exit. 
Xim. Too much! it is too much, relentleſs heaven ! 

Th' oppreſſion's greater than my ſoul can bear! 

0 wounding virtue! O my tortur'd heart ! 

Art only thou forbidden to applaud him ? 

Cannot a nation ſav'd appeaſe thy vengeance ? 

Why! why, jutt heaven, are his deeds ſo glorious, 

And only fatal to the heart that loves him ? 
Bel. Compoſe, Ximena, thy diſorder, ſee, 

The king approaches, ſmiling on 4/varez, 

Whoſe heart o'erilowing guſhes at his eyes, | | 

And ſpeaks his plea too ſtrong for thy complaint. [him. 
Xim. Then ſleep, my love, and virtue arm t'oppoſe 

Let me look backward on his fatal honour, 

Survey this mournful pomp of his renown, 

Theſe woeful trophies of his conquer'd love, 

That thro' my father's life purſu'd his fame, 

And made me in his nuptial hopes an orphan : 

O broken ſpirit! would'ſt thou ſpare him now, 

Think an thy father's blood! exert the daughter, 

duppreſs thy paſſion, and demand thy victim! 


Enter King, Alvarez, Sanchez, tc. 
King. Diſmiſs thy fears, my friend, and man thy heart, 
for while his actions are above reward, 
Merey's of courſe included in the debt. 
Our ableſt bounty's bankrupt to his merit. 


Our ſubjects reſcu'd from ſo fierce a foe, | ; 


The Moors defeated, ere the rude alarm 4 
Vor. III. H : 
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170 The HEROICK DAUGHTER, 
Allos d us time to order our defence, 


Our crown protected, and our ſceptre fixt, A 
Are actions that ſecure acknowledgment. 0 
Alu. My tears, Sir, better than my words will thank you, 0 
Enter Garcia. | Tl 


Gar. Don Carlos, Sir, without, attends your pleaſure, . 
And comes ſurrender'd, as his word engag'd, 
To anſwer the appeal of fair Aimena. 

King. Attend him to our preſence, I 

Aim. O my heart! As 

King. Ximena, with compaſſion we ſhall hear thee, 


But muſt not have thy griefs arraign our juſtice, An 
If in his judge thou find' ſt an advocate: But 
Not leſs his virtues, than thy wrongs will plead. ls t 
Xim. O fainting cauſe ! but thus my griefs demand hin, WM h 
ow F | [ Kneeling, + 
| 
"= While the King raiſes Ximena, enter Alonzo, 43 
and whiſpers Alvarez. (Car 
Alv. This inſtant, ſay'ſt thou? Can I leave my fon? I but. 
Alon. The matter's more important than your ſlay. Muſt 
Make haſte, my lord. 79 And 
Alu. What can thy tranſport mean ? [f bl 
Be plain, | Is it 
Alon. We have no time to loſe in words, Shall 
Away, Ifay, | | | And 
Aly. Lead on, andeaſe my wonder. [ Extuat, a 4 
Zater Carlos, and kneels to the King. f 
King. O riſe, my warrior, raiſe thee to my breaſt, Ifeve; 
And in thy maſter's heart repeat thy triumphs, \ Md 
Car. Theſe honours, Sir, to any ſenſe but mine, Car 
Might lift its tranſports to ambition's height; And g 
But while X7imeng's ſorrows preſs my heart, Kin 
Forgive me, if, deſpairing of repoſe, _— ch. 
I taſte no comfort in the life ſhe ſeeks; $0 to 
And urge the iſſue of her grief's appel. Mult e 
King. Ximena, tis moſt true, has loſt a father, wat 
But thou haſt ſav d her country from its fate, . V 
8 * — — | 
| | = 
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And the ſame virtue that demands thy life, 

Owes more than pardon to the public weal. _ 
Xim. My royal lord, vouchſafe my griefs a hearing. 

0 think not, Sir, becauſe my ſpirits faint, 

That the firm conſcience of my duty ſtaggers. 

The criminal I charge, has kill'd my father ; 

And, tho? his valour has preſerv'd the ſtate, - 

Yet every ſubject is not wrong'd like me, | 

Therefore with eaſe may pardon, what they feel not, 

As he has ſav*d a nation from its foes, 

The thanks that nation owes him are but juſt, 

And I muſt join the general voice tapplaud him: 

But all the tribute, that my heart can ſpare him, 

ls tears of pity, while my wrongs purſue him. 

What more than pity can thoſe wrongs afford ? 

What leſs than juſtice can my duty aſk ? 

If public obligations muſt be paid him, 

Let every ſingle heart give equal ſhare: 

(Carlos has prov'd that mine is not ungrateful} 

But muſt my duty yield ſach diſproportion ? 

Maſt'on my heart a father's blood be levy'd, 

And my whole ruin pay the public thanks ? 

It blood for blood might be before demanded, 

Is it leſs due, becauſe his fame's grown greater! 

Shall virtue, that ſhou'd guard, inſult your laws, 

And tolerate our paſſions to infringe en? ' 

il to defend the public, may excuſe | 

A private wrong, how is the public ſafe ? | 

How is a nation from a foe preſerv'd, 1 

every ſubject's life is at bis mercy? | 

My duty, Sir, has ſpoken, and kneels for judgment, 
Car, O noble ſpirit, how thou charm'ſt my ſenſe 

And giv'ſt my heart a pleaſure in my ruin! [ Jpart. 
King. Raiſe thee, Ainena, and compoſe thy thoughts 

a thou to Carlos deeds haſt ſpoke impartial, - | 

9 to thy virtue, that purſues him, we | 

Muſt give an equal plaudit of our wonder : 

but we have now our duty to diſcharge, _- 

Which, far from blaming, ſhall exalt thy own: 

it thy chaſte fame, which we confeſs ſublime, 

Compels thy duty to ſuppreſs thy love, 


Toraiſe yet higher than 20 matchleſs glory, Z 
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Prefer thy native country to them both, 

And to the public tears reſign thy victim: 

Where a whole people owe their preſervation, 

Shall private juſtice do a public wrong, 

And feed thy vengeance with the general ſorrow ? 
Aim, Is then my cauſe the public's victim! 
King. No, | 

We've yet a hope to conquer thy reſentment, 

And rather wou'd compoſe than ſilence it: 

For if our arguments ſeem yet too weak 

To guard thy virtue from the leaſt reproach, 


*,_ 


Behold the generous ſanction that protects it, lo 
Read there the pardon which thy father gives him, 
And with his dying hand aſſigns thy beauties. — 


Aim. My father's pardon ! 
King. Read, and raiſe thy wonder. | 
Aim. ( Reads) * Alvarez wrong'd me in my maſter 15 


« favour, — 
Carlos is brave, and has deſerv'd Ximena /” 1 

Car. O foul of honour! now lamented victory! Th 

King. Now, fair Ximena, now reſume thy peace, * 


Reduce thy vengeance to thy father's will, 


And join the hand his honour has forgiven. S, 
Aim, All gracious heav'n! have my ſwol'n * a 810 
| enſe! 

D. San. O tottering hope! but I have yet a thought, of 
That will compel her virtue to purſue him. Or 
Aim. Why did you ſhew me, Sir, this wounding good Bl 
This legacy, tho” fit for him to leave, [neſs ! Thi 
Wou'd in his daughter be reproach to take; Her 
Honour unqueſtion'd may forgive a foe, And 
But who'll not doubt it when it ſpares a lover ? x 
If you propos'd to mitigate my griefs, Has 
You ſhou'd have hid this cruel obligation. And 
Why wou'd you ſet ſuch virtues in my view, Nor 
And make the father dearer than the lover ? To 

Aing. Since with fuch rigour thou purſu'ſt thy vet- 5 ** 
And what we meant ſhou'd pacify, proyokes it, Igeance , Ang 
Attend ſubmiſſive to our laſt reſolve : We 
For ſince thy honour's ſo ſeverely ſtrict, And! 


As not to ratify thy father's mercy, 7 
We'll right at once thy duty and thy lover: | 
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Give thee the glory of his life purſu'd, 
And ſeal his pardon to reward thy virtue. 

Vin. Avert it heav'n, that e'er my guilty heart 
Shou'd impioully inſult a father's grave, 

And yield his daughter to the hand that kill'd him. 

D. San. Unnatural thought ! madam, ſuppreſs your 
Your murder'd ſather was my deareſt friend; [ tears, 
Permit me therefore, in your finking cauſe, | 
To offer an expedient may ſupport it. 

Vn. Whatever right or juſtice may, I'm bound 
In duty to purſue, and thank your friendſhip. 

D. San. Thus then to royal juſtice I appeal, 

And in X7mena's right her advocate, 
Demand from Carlos your reverſe of pardon, 
King, What means thy tranſport ? 
D. San. Sir, I urge your laws; 
And fince her duty's forc'd to theſe extreams, 
There's yet a law from whence there's no appeal, 
A right, which e'en your crown's oblig'd to grant her, 
The right of combat, which I here demand, | 
And aſk her vengeance from a champion's ſword, 
Car. O ſacred Sir, I caſt me at your feet, 
And beg your mercy wou'd relieve my woes; 
Since her firm duty is inflexible, 
Conſign her victim to the braver ſword, 
Grant this expedient to acquit my crime, 
Or filence with my arm her heart's reproaches 9 
O, nothing is ſo painful as ſuſpenſe : 
This way our griefs are equally reliev'd, 
Her duty's full diſcharg'd, your juſtice crown'd, 
And conqueſt muſt attend ſuperior virtue. | 

King. This barb'rous law, which yet is unrepeal'd, 
Has often againſt right, groſs wrongs 2 
And robb'd our ſtate of many noble ſubjects; 
Norever was our mercy tempted more 
Toppoſe its force, than in our care for Carlos: 
But unce his peace depends upon his love, 
And cruel love iofiſts upon its right, 
We'll truſt his virtues to the chance of combat, 
And let his fate reproach, or win Aimena. 

An. What unforeſeen calamities ſarround me! 
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Ling. Ximena! now no more complain, we grant 


Thy ſuit ; but where's this champion of thy cauſe, 
Whoſe appetite of honour is ſo keen, | 
As to confront in arms this laurell'd brow, 
And dare the ſhining terrors of his ſword ? 

D. San. Behold th'aſſailant of this glorious hero. 
Your leave, dread Sir, thus to appel him forth. [ Draw, 
* Bel. Hold, heart, and ſpare me from the public ſhame, 

' Afrat 

D. Sar. Carlos, behold the champion of Xin. 4 
Behold th'a venger of brave Gormaz' blood. 

Who calls thee traitor to thy irjur'd love, 
Ungrateful'to the ſighs that pitied thee, 

And proudly partial to thy father's falſhood ; 
"Theſe crimes my ſword ſhall prove upon thy heart, 
And to defend them dares thee to the combat. 

Car. Open the liſts, and give th? aſfsilant room, 

There on his life my injur'd ſword ſtall prove, 
This arm ne'er drew it but in right of honour : 
Firſt, for thy flander, Sanchex, I defy thee, 

And throwing to thy teeth the traitor's name, 

Will weſh the impotation with thy blood, 

And prove thy virtue falſe as is thy ſpirit: 

For not Ximena's cauſe, but charms have fir'd thee ; 
Vainly thou ſteal'ſt thy courage from her eyes, 
And baſely ſtain'ſt the virtue that ſubdu'd her. 

D. San. O that thy fate in arms 

King. Sanchtz, for bear | 
Tis not your tongues muſt arbitrate your ſtrife, 

Let in the liſts your vauntings be ap prov'd. 
Whoſe arm, Xinena, ſhall defend your cauſe ? 

Aim, O force of duty! Sir, the arm of Sanchex. 

D. San. My word's my gage. 


King. *Tis well, the lifts are ſet, —— 
Let on the morn the combatants be cited, 
And, Felix, you be ompire of the field. | 
Car. The valiant, Sir, are never unprepat'd. 
O Sir, at once relieve my ſoul's ſuſpenſe, 
And let this inſtant hour decide our fate. 
D. Sas. This moment, Sir---I join in that with Carl, 
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Xing. Since both thus preſs it, be it now decided. 
Carlos, be ready at the trumpet's call. | 
You, Felix, when the combat's done, conduct 
The victor to our preſence—— Now, Aimena, 
As thou art juſt or cruel in thy duty, 
Expect the iſſue will reward or grieve thee : 
Sanchez, ſet forward Carlos, we allow 
Thy pitied love a moment with Aimena. 1 of 
| [Ex. King ard trains 
D. San. A fruitleſs moment that muſt prove his 12 
a Exit. 
Car. Ximena! O permit me, ere I die, 
To tell thy heart, thy hard unkindneſs kills me. 
im. Ah Carlos, can thy plaints reproach my duty? 
Nay, art thou more than Sanchez is in danger? . 
Car. Or thou more injur'd than thy hapleſs father, 
Whoſe greater heart forgave my ſenſe of honour ? 
Thou can'ſt not think I ſpeak regarding life, 
Which hopeleſs of thy: love's not worth my care. 
But, oh! it ſtrikes me with the laſt deſpair, 
To think that lov'd Aimena's heart had leſs 
Compaſſion than my mortal enemy: + 1 
My life had then indeed been worth acceptance, 
Had thy relenting throes of pity ſav'd it; 
But, as it is purſu'd to theſe extremes, 
Thus made the victim of ſuperfl'ous fame, 
And doom'd the ſacrifice of filial rigour, 
| Theſe arms ſhall open to thy champion's ſword, 
And glut the vengeance that ſupports thy glory. 
Aim. Haſt thou no honour, Carlzs, to defend ? 
[ Tremblings 
Car. How can I loſe what Sanchez cannot gain? 
For where's his honour where there's no reſiſtance? 
1s 1t for me to guard Ximena's foe, 
Or turn outrageous on the friendly breaſt, | 
Which her diſtreſsſul charme have warm'd to right her? 
Ain. O cruel Carles! thus to rack my heart 
With hard-reproaches, that thou know'ſt are groundleſs; 
Why doſt thou talk thus eruelly of death, | 
And give me terrors unconceiv'd before? 
What tho' my force of duty has purſu'd thee, 
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Haſt thou not left thy courage to defend thee ? 
O! is thy quarrel to our race reviv'd? 
Cou'dit thou, to right thy honour, kill my father ? 
And now not guard it, to deſtroy X:mena ? 
Car. O heavenly ſound, O joy unfelt before! 
Ain. O! Is my duty then not thought compulſive? 
Can'ſt thou believe I'm pleas'd while I purſve thee ? 
Or think'ſ thou I'm not pleas'd the king preſerv'd thee] 
And that thy courage yet may ward my vengeance? 
O if thou knew'ſt what tranſports fill'd my heart, 
When firſt I heard the Moors had fled before thee, 
Thy love wou'd feel confuſion for my ſhame, 
And ſcarce forgive the paſſion thou reproacheſt. 
O Carlos, guard thy life, and ſave Aimena - 
Car. And ſave Ximena! O thou haſt fir'd my heart 
With animated love, and ſav'd thy Carlo. 
1 F009 I“ Sound trumpet! 
But, hark! the trumpet calls me to the liſt ! [thee! 
Aim, May heav'n's high care, and all its angels guud 
Car. Words wou'd but wrong my heart, my {wor 
Shall ſpeak it. 
Sanchez, I come impatient to chaſtiſe 
Thy love, Which makes thee now the criminal: 
I might have ſpar'd thee, had the rival ſlept; 
But boldly thus avow'd, thou'rt worth my ſyord, 
*Tis ſaid the lion, tho? diſtreſt for food, 
Eſpying on the turf the huntſman ſleeping, 
Reſtrains his hunger, and forbears the prey: 
But when his rouſing foe, alarm'd and ready, 
Uplifts his javelin brandiſht to aſſail him, 
The generous ſavage then erects his cceſt, 
Grinds his ſharp fangs, and with fierce eyes inflam'd, 
Surveys him worthy of his rage defy'd, 
Furious uprearing ruſhes on the game, 
And crowns at once his vengeance and his fame. [Exit 
Xim. O glorious ſpirit! O hard-fated virtue! 
Wich what reluQance has my heart purſu'd thee ! 
Bel. Was ever breaſt like mine with woe divided! 
I fear the dangers of the faithieſs Sanchez, 
And tremble mote for his dread ſword's ſucceſs, 


* 
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Shou'd Carlos fall What ſtops him from Ximena ® 
Keep down, my ſighs, or ſeem to riſe for her. 
Xim. Tell me, Belzara, was my terror blameful ? 
Might not his paſſion make my heart relent, 
| And feel at ſuch a time a pang to ſave him ? 
Bel. So far was your compaſſion from a crime, 
That 'tis the exalted merit of your duty. 
Had Carlos been a ſtranger to your heart, 
Where were the virtue that your griefs purſu'd him? 
Were it no pain to loſe him, where the glory ? 
The ſacrifice that's great muſt firſt be dear ; 
The more you love, the nobl:r is your victim, 
Xim. Thy partial friendſhip ſees not ſure my fault, 
doubt my youthful ignorance has err'd, 
And the ſtrict matron, rigidly ſevere, 
May blame this weakneſs of my woman's heart : 
But let her feel my trial firſt, and if | 
She blames me then, I will repent the crime. 
[ Sound trumpet at diſdanci. 
Hark, hark, the trumpet! O tremendous ſound ! 
B:l:ara ! O the combat is begun, 
The agonizing terror ſhakes my ſoul : | 
Help me, ſupport me with thy friendly comforts ; 
O tell me what my duty owes a parent, 
And warm my wiſhes in his champion's favour-—— 
Oh heaven! it will not, will not bel my heart 
Rebels, and ſpite of me inclines to Carlos, 
| Who now again, in Sanchez, fights my father. 
Now he attacks him, preſſes, now retreats ; 
Apain recovers, and reſumes his fire, 
Now grows too ſtrong, and is at laſt triumphant ! 
Bel. Reſtrain thy thoughts, collect thy conſtancy, 
Give not thy heart imaginary wounds, 
Thy virtue muſt be providence's care. | 
Aim. O guard me heav'n— Help me to ſupport it! ah? 
| [Trumpets and ſhouts, 
'Tis done, thoſe dreadful ſhouts proclaim the victor; 
If Carlos conquers, ſtill I've loſt a father; 
And if he periſhes, then—die X7;me:.a. 
Bil, Conquer who may, vo hope ſupports Belxara. 
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Enter Garcia. 


Came you, Don Garcia, from the combat ? 
Gar. Madam, N 0 
The king, to ſnhew he diſapproves the cuſtom, + 
Forbad his own domeſticks to be preſent, [Shouts nearer, 
But I preſume *tis done, theſe ſhouts confirm it; 
Hence from this window we may gueſs the victor, 
Aim. O tell me quickly, while I have ſenſe to hear thee? 
Gar: O heav'n, *tis Sanchez, I ſee bim with his ſword 
In triumph prefling thro” the crowd his way. 
Aim. Sanchez! thou'rt ſure deceiv'd. O better yet 
Inform thy dazzled eyes. 
Gap. Tis certain he! | 
For now he ſtops, and ſeems to warn them back; 
The crowd retires, .I ſee him plain, and now 
He mounts the ſteps that lead to this apartment, 
Vm. Then, fatal vengeance, thou art dearly ſated. 
Now love unbounded may o'erflow my heart, 
And Cawdor? fate without a crime be mourn'd: 
O Sanchez, if poor Carles told me true, 
If *twas thy love, not honour fought my cavſe, 
Thy guilt has purchas'd with thy ſword my {corn, 
And made thy paſſion wretched as Amena. 
Bel. O heav'n, ſupport her nobler reſolution 
But ſez, he comes to meet the diſappointment. 


. Enter Don Sanchez, and lays bis fword at Ximena's feet, 


D. San. Madam, this ſword, that in your cauſe was 
drawn— CE | 

Aim, Stain'd with the blood of Carlos, kills Aimena. 
D. San. T come to mitipate your griefs. 
Xim Avant, avoid me, wing thee from my fight! 

O thou haſt given me for revenge, deſpair, 

Has raviſht with thy murderous arm my peace, 

And robb'd my wiſhes of their deareſt object. 
D. San. Hear me but ſpeak. 
Xin. Can'ſt thou ſuppoſe *twill pleafe me, 

To hear thy pride triumphant, paint my ruin, 

Vaunt thy vain proweſs, and reproach my ſorrows ? 
P. San, Thoſe ſorrows, wou'd you hear my ſtor)— 
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Xin. Hence, x 
To regions diſtant, as thy ſoul from joy, 

Fly, and in gloomy horrors waſte thy life: 
Remorſe, and pale affliction wait thee to 
Thy reſt, repo ſe forſake thee, frightful dreams 
Alarm thy ſleeps, and in thy waking hours 
May woes like mine purſue thy ſteps for ever! 
Bel. O charming rage! how cordially ſhe hates him ? 


Enter King. 


King, What ſtill in tears, Ximena ? Still complaining l 
Cannot thy duty's full diſcharge content thee ? 
Repin'ſt thou at the act of providence ? 

And think'ſt thy cauſe ftill wrong'd in heav'n's decree ? 

Xim. O far, Sir, from my ſoul be ſuch a thought, 
I bow ſubmiſſive to high heav'n's appointment. 

But is affliction impious in its ſorrow ? | 
Tho' vengeance to a father's blood was due, 

ls it leſs glorious that I priz'd the victim? 

Has nature loſt its privilege to weep, 

When all that's valuable in life is gone? 

O Carlos, Carlos / I ſhall ſoon be with thee. 

King. Are then theſe tears for Carlo. O Ximena ? 
The vanquiſh'd Sanchex has deceiv'd thy grief, 

And made this trial of thy generous heart ; 
For know thy Carlos lives, and lives t' adore thee, 

Aim. What means my royal lord? 

King. Inform her, Sanchez. | : 

D. San. The fortune of the combat I had tald before, 
Had, Sir, her fright endur'd my ſpeech. | 
I wou'd have told you, madam, as oblig'd 
In honour to the conquering ſword of Carlos, 
How nobly, for your ſake, he ſpar'd your champion 3 
When on the earth ſuccumbent, and diſarm'd, | 
I lay: * Live/Sanchez, ſaid the generous vigor, 

* The life that fights Ximena's cauſe is ſacred ; 
Take back thy (word, and at her feet preſent 

* The glorious trophy which her charms have won, 
The laſt oblation that deſpair can make her.“ 
Toucht with the noble fullneſs of his heart, 

i flew to execute the Dons charge; 
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But, madam, your affright miſtook the victor, 
And your impatient griefs refus'd me audience. 
King. Now think Ximena, one moment think for Carli, 


Aim. O love! O perſecuted heart! A 
Inſtruct me heav'n to ſupport my fame, D 
Jo right my paſſion, and revere my father. A 

D. San, And now with juſt confuſion, Sir, I own Pa 

In me tu as guilty love, that drew my ſword ; Tl 
But fince th? event has crown'd a nobler paſſion, 0 
I plead the merit of that ſword's defeat, By 
Regret the error, and intreat for pardon. Ol 

King. Sanchez, thy crime is puniſht in itſelf, In; 
We late have heard of thy retracted vows, M 
Which, on thy ſtri& allegiance, we enjoin — 
Thy honour inſtantly to ratify. | - 
Suppreſs thy tears, Be/zara, he ſhall right thee. W 

Aim. Tis fixt; a beam of heav'nly light breaks forth, , 
And ſhews my ruin'd peace its laſt reſource. Ab 

Gar. Don Carlos, Sir, attends your royal pleaſure, : 

King. Has he your leave, Ximena, to approach? 

Aim. O Sir, yet hold, I dare not ſee him now. 
While my depending juſtice was my guard, : 
I ſaw him fearleſs from aſſaults of love: a 
But now my vanquiſht vengeance dreads his merit, a 
And conſcious duty warns me to avoid him; 8 
Since then my heart's impartial to his virtues, 1 
N do not call me cruel to his love, Th 
If I, in reverence to a father's blood, 5 
Shou'd ſhut my ſorrows ever from his fight; — 
For tho? you raiſe above mankind his merit, 1 
And I confeſs it. ſtill he has kill'd my father Wh 
Nay, tho' I'grant the fact may plead for mercy, Hi 
Vet twould in me be impious to reward it; "at 
My eyes may mourn, but never muſt behold him more; 17 

Vet, ere I part, let, Sir, my humble ſenſe | Por 
Applaud your mercy, and confeſs your juſtice, Ho 
Hence to ſome ſacred cloifter Ill retire, = 
And dedicate my future days to heaven * 


*Tis done — O lead me to my peaceful cell, | | 
One /igh for Catlo.— Noa, vain world, fartavel, Mi 
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4; Ximena is going off, enter Alvarez and Alonzo, 


Av. Turn, turn, Ximena, O prepare to hear 
A ſtory will diſtract thy ſenſe with joy, 
Drire all thy ſorrows from thy ſinking heart, 
And crown thy duty with triumphant love. 
Pardon, dread Sir, this tumult of my ſoul, 
That carries in my rudeneſs my excuſe; 
O preſs me not to tell particulars, 
But let my tidings leap at once the bounds . 
Of your belief, and in one burſt of joy 
Inform my royal maſter, that his crown's ſupport, 
My vanquiſh'd friead, thy father, Gormaz, lives; 
He lives in health confirm'd from mortal danger, ſhim; 
Theſe eyes have ſeen him, theſe bleſt arms embrac'd 
The means, th” occaſion of his death ſuppos'd, 
Wou'd aſk more words than I have breath to utter ; 
Alonzo knows it all — O where's my Carlos? | 
King, Fly Sanchez ! make him with this news, thy friend, 
Av. O lead me, lead me, to his heart's relief 
2 [Zxeunt. 
Aim. O heav'n! Alvarez wou'd not ſure deceive me. 
King. Proceed, A onze, and impart the whole, | 
Whence was his death ſo firmly credited, 
And his recovery not before reveal'd ? 
Alon. My liege, the great effuſion of his blood 
Had ſuch effect on his deſerted ſpirits, 
That I, who ſaw him, jadg'd him quite expir'd: 
But when the abbot, at whoſe houſe he lay, 
With friendly ſorrow waſh'd his hopeleſs wound, 
His heaving breaſt diſcover'd life's return : 
When calling ſtrait for help, on ſtricter ſearch, 
His wound was found without a mortal ſymptom : 
And when his ſenſes had reſum'd their function, 
His firſt words ſpoke his generous heart's concern 
For Carlos, and Ximena; when being told 
How far her filial vengeance had purſu'd him, 
Ist poſſible, he cry'd? Oh heav'n! then wept, 
And begg'd his life might be one day conceal'd, 
That ſuch exalted merit of her duty | 
Might raiſe her virtue worthy of his love, 
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But, Sir, to tell you how A/varez met him, 

What generous reconcilements paſs'd between them, 

Wou'd atk more time than public joy cou'd ſpate. 

Let it ſuffice, the moment he had heard 

Aimena had appeal'd brave Carlos to the liſts, 

We flew with terror to proclaim him living 

But, Sir, ſo ſoon the combat ſollow'd your 

Decree, that breathleſs we arriv'd too late, 

And had not his phyſicians preſcrib'd 

His wound repoſe, himfelf had ventur'd forth 

To throw his errors at your feet for pardon. 
King. Not only pardon, but our love ſhall greet him, 

Brave Carlos ſhall himſelf be envoy of 

Our charge, and gratulate his bleſt recovery: 

Has he your leave, X;mena, now Capproach you? 
Xim. My ſenſes ſtagger with tumultuous joy, 

My ſpirits hurry to my heart's ſarprize, 

And ſinking nature faints beneath the tranſport. 


Enter Alvarez, Sanchez, and Carlos. - 


King. Look up, Aimena, and compleat thy joy. 
Aim. My Carlos! oh! 
Car. Ximena ! oh my heart! [ Embracing, 
Av. O Carls O Ximena ! yet ſuppreſs | 
Theſe tranſports till kind Gormaz? hand confirms them: 
Firſt pay your duty there, haſte to his feet, | 
And let his ſanction conſecrate your love. 
King. Loſe not a moment from his ſight! O fly! 
Tell him his king congratulates his health, 
And will with loads of honour crown his virtues, 
Nor in his oriſons let his heart forget 
The band of heav'n, whoſe providential care 
Has order d all the innocent to ſaue, : 
To right the injur'd, and reward the brave. 


[1 


; 5 
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Spoken by XI MENA. 


Well, Sits! g 


Jy come to tell you, that my fears are over, 
I've ſeen papa, and have ſecur'd my lover: 
And troth Im wholly on our author's frat, 
For had (as Corneille mage him) Gormaz 4% 4, 
My part had ended as it firſt begun, 
And left me ſtill unmarried and undont, 
Or, what were harder far than both=—a nun. 


The French, for form inaced, poſtpones the wedding, 


But gives her hopes within a year of bedding. 

Time could not tie her marriage #not with honour, 
The father's death fill left the guilt upon her : 

The Frenchman fopt her in that forc'd regard, 

The bolder Briton wweds her in reward : 

He knew your taſte word ne er endure their billing 
Shou'd be ſo long deferr'd, when both were willing + 
Jour formal Dons of Spain an age might wait, 

But Engliſh appetites are ſharper ſet. 

Tit true, this diff*rence we indeed diſcover, 

That though like lions you begin the lower, 

To do you right, your fury ſoon is over. 

Befide, the ſeene thus chang'd this moral bears, 

That virtue never of relief deſpairs : 

But while true love is fill in plays ill-fated, 

No wonder you gay ſparks of pleaſure hate it; 
Bloudfped diſcourages what ſhould delight you, 

Jad from a wife, what little rubs will fright you 4 
And virtue not confider*d in the bride, | 
How ſoon you yawn, and cur/e the knot you ve ty'd ! 
How oft the-nymph, whoſe pitying eyes give quarter, 
Finds in her captive ſhe has caught a Tartar “ 

While to her ſpouſt, that once ſo high did rate Ber, 
vr kindly gives ten thouſand pounds to hate ber. 


EPILOGUE. 


I not this true? Speak 


HEL O00 U EL 
So on the other fide ſome fighing ſawain, 

That languiſhes in love whole years in vain, 

impatient for the feaſt, rejolves hell have her, 

And in his hunger vows he'll eat for ever ; 

He thinks of nothing but the honey moon, 

But little thought 5 could have din d /o ſoon : 

Dearies of the pit, 

Don't you find too, how horribly you're bit ? 

For the inſlrufion therefore of the free, 

Our author turns his juſt cataſtrophe : 

Before you wed let lowe be underſtood, 

Refine your thoughts, and chaſe it from the Hood, 

Nor can you then of laſting joys deſpair, 

For when that circle holds the Britiſh facr, 

Tour hearts may find Heroick Daughters there, 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Palamed:, a Courtier, Mr. Wilks. Em 
Rdbodopbil, Captain of the Guard, Mr. Booth. C4 
Celadon, a Courtier, brother to Doralice, Mr, Cibber. 
Jabber, Servant to Celadon. | 
7". 15 bee 
| ma 
W O M E N. hu 
. a 1 ; | | 
Melant ha, an affected Lady, Mrs. Brategirdl, * 
Doralice, Wife to Rhodephil, Mrs. Porter. | 
Florimel, a Maid of Honour, Mrs. O/dfield, ne 
Flavia, a Maid of Honour. do 
Olinda, | «+ yo 
CR} * lo 
Melia, Mother to Olinda and Sabina. , 
th 


Philotis, Servant to Me:lantha. 
Belixa, Servant to Doralice. 
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COMICAL LOVERS. 
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ACT I SCENE I. 


The SCENE 5s Walks near the Court. 


Later Celadon, Doralice, metting each other: He in @ 
Riding Habit. They embrace. 


Cel. EAR Doralice 3 | 
Dor. My dear brother! welcome! a thouſand 
| welcomes. Methinks this year you have 
been abſent, has been ſo tedious! I hope. as you have 
made a pleaſant voyage, ſo you have brought your good 
humoar back again to court. | 

Cel. I never yet knew any company 1 could not be 
merry in, except it were an old woman's, 

Dor. Or at a funeral. 

Cel. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me; for I was 
never merrier than I was at a ereditor's of mine, whoſe 
book periſh'd with him. But what new beauties have 
you at court? How do Meliſſa's two fair daughters? 

Dor. When you tell me which of them you are in 
love with, I'll anſwer you. | 5 

Cel. Which of them, naughty ſiſter! What a queſtion's 
there? With both of 'em, with each and ſingular of em. 

Dor. Bleſs me! you are. not ſerious ! 

Cel. You look as if it were a. wonder, to ſee a man in 
love: Are they not handſome ? | 

Dor. Ay, but both together 

Cel. Ay, and both aſunder too: Why, I hope, there 
are but two of 'em; the tall ſinging and dancing one, 
and the little innocent one ? 

Dor. But you can't marry both? 

Cel. No, nor either of em, I truſt in my conſtitution : 
But I can keep them company, I can and dance 
with 'em, and treat em; and that, I take it, is ſome- 


hat better than muſty, marrying them; Marriage is 


hes tt 
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poor folks pleaſure, that cannot go to the coſt of variety; 
But I am out of danger of that with theſe two, for I love 
em ſo equally, I can never make choice between 'em: 
Had I but one miſtreſs, I might go to her to be merry, 
and ſhe perhaps be out of humour, there were a viſt 
loft: But here, if one of 'em frowns upon me, the other 
will be the more obliging, on purpoſe to recommend 
her own gaity; beſides a thouſand things I cou'd name. 
Dor. And none of em to any purpoſe. 

Cel. Well, if you will not be cruel to a poor lover, 
you might oblige me, by carrying me to their lodgings, 
Dor. You know I am always buſy about the queen, 

Cel. But once or twice only, till I am a little fluſh'd 
in my acquaintance with other ladies, and have learn'd 
to play for myſelf. I promiſe you'll make all the haſte 
>. 1 to end your trouble, by being in love ſomewhere 
elſe. | 

Dor. You would think it hard to be deny'd now, 

Cel. And reaſon good, Many a man hangs himſelf 
for the loſs of one miſtreſs; how do you think then ! 
ſhould bear the loſs of two, eſpecially in a court where! 
think beauty is but thin flown? ; | 

Der,' There's one Florimel, the queen's ward, a new 
beauty, as wild as you, and a vaſt fortune. 

Cel. Jam for her before the world; bring me to er, 
and III releaſe you of your promiſe for the other two. 

Dor. Well, if I do promiſe, will you ſwear not to at- 
tempt any other woman in the mean time ? 

Cel. Swear! by all the 

Dor. Hold! before you ſwear—— What do you think 
of thoſe two maſk'd ladies, that are coming yonder ? 

Cel. Why, I ſay that a raſh oath is better let alone 
than repented Dear ſiſter, don't diſturb my con- 
templations. Putting her by. 

Dor. Oh! your ſervant, Sir, Exit Doralice. 


Enter Phormio, walking over the ſtage haſtily : Aſtir 
bim Florimel and Flavia, maſked. - 


Fla. Phormio, Phormio, you will not leave us — 
Phor. In faith, I have alittle bufineſs—— | Exit Phor. 
Cel. Cannot I ſerve you in the gentleman's room, ladies! 


9 Se Hs 
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Fla. Which of us wou'd you ſerve? 

Cel. Either of you, or both of you. 

Fla. Why cou'd you not be conſtant to one? 

Cel. Conſtant to one! IT have been a courtier, a ſol- 
dier, and a traveller to good purpoſe, if I muſt be con- 
ſtant to one. Give me ſome twenty, ſome forty, ſome 
2 hundred miſtreſſes: I have more love than any one 
woman can turn her to. | a | 

Flor. Bleſs us! let us be gone, couſin; we two are 
nothing in his hands. | 

Cel. Vet, for my part, I can live with as few miſ⸗ 
treſſes as any man: I deſire no ſuperfluities, only for 
neceſſary change, or ſo, as I ſhiſt my linen. | 

Flor. A pretty odd kind of a fellow this; he fits my 
humour rarely 

Fla. You are as unconſtant as the moon. 

Flor. You wrong him, he's as conſtant as the ſun, he 
would ſee all the world round in twenty-four hours, 

Cel. *Tis very true, madam ; but like him, I would 
viſit and away. | 

Flr. For what an unreaſonable thing it were to ſta 
long, be troubleſome, and hinder a lady of a fre 
lover? | | 

Cel. A rare creature this !——_eBefides, madam, how 
like a fool a man looks when, after all his eagerneſs of 
two minutes before, he ſhrinks into a faint fit, and a 
cold compliment — Ladies both, into your hands I 
commit myſelf; ſhare me betwixt you. 

Fla. I'll have nothing to do with you, fince you can- 
not be conſtant to one, | 

Cel. Nay, rather than loſe any of you, I'll do more; 
Ill be conſtant to a hundred of you: Or (if you will 
needs fetter me to one) agree the matter between your- 
ſelves, and the moſt handſome take me. | | 

Flor. Tho' I am not ſhe, yet ſince my maſk's on, and 
you cannot convince me, have a good faith of my beauty, 
and for once I take you for my ſervant. 


Cel. And for once I'll make a blind bargain wich you; 


ſrike hands; its a-match, miltreſs. 
Flr. Done, ſervant. 


— 


* 


[ Afede. 


is like an old tune, the pleaſure on't is paſt when we 
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Cel. Now I'm ſure T have the worſt on't; for you ſet 
the worſt of me, and that I don't of you, till you ſhey 
your face——Yet now I think on't, you muſt be hand. 

"4% 20D | 2 

Flor. What kind of beauty do you like ? 
Cel. Juſt ſuch a one as yours. 

Flor. What's that? | | 

Cel. Such an oval face, clear fkin, hazle eyes, thick 
brown eye-brows and hair, as you have, for all the world, 

Fla. But I can aſſure you, ſhe has nothing of all this, 

Cel. Hold thy peace, Envy—— Nay, I can be con- 
Rant an? I ſet on't, - | 

Flor. Tis very well, Celadon, you can be conſtant to 
one you have never ſeen, and have forſaken. all you have 
ſeen. 

Cel. It ſeems you know me then: Well, if thou 
ſnhould'ſt prove one of my caſt miſtreſſes, I would uſe 
thee moſt damnably, for offering to make me love thee 
twice. | 

Flor. You are th? right: An old miſtreſs, or ſervant, 


have once learn'd it, 
Fla. But what woman in the world would you wiſh 
her like ? ö | 
Cel. I have heard of one Florimel, the queen's ward: 
would ſhe were as like her for beauty, as ſhe is for 


humour! 


Fla. Do you hear that, couſin?— [To Flor. 4. 
Pio. Florimel's not handſome: Beſides, ſhe's uncon- 
ſtant, and only loves for ſome few days. 


Cel. If ſhe loves for ſhorter time than I, ſhe muſt love 


by winter- days and ſummer-nights, i' faith. 


Flor. When you ſee us together you ſhall judge: In 

e mean time adieu, ſweet ſervant, | 

Cel. Why yon won't be ſo inhuman, to carry away 
my heart, and not ſo much as to tell me where I may 


hear news on t. 


Flor. I mean to keep it ſafe for you; for if you bad 
it, you would beſtow it worſe: Farewel, I muſt ſee 3 


y. 3 i 
Cel. So muſt I too, if I can pull off your maſx. 
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Flor. You will not be ſo rude, I hope? 
Cel. By this light I will. | 
Flor. By this leg but you ſhan't. ; 
| [ Exeunt Flor. and Fla. running, 
Cel. Then by this hand, next time I ſhall take better. 
hold, Mrs. Nimblefoet. ; [Baits 


Enter Doralice and Beliza. 


Dor. Beliza, bring the lute into this harbour; the 
walks are empty: I would hear the ſong the princeſs. 
Almathea bid me learn. [T hey go in and fing. 


Luer Palamede, in a Riding-Habit, and hears the Song, 
Re-enter Doralice and Beliza. | 


Bel. Madam, a ſtranger. 

Dor. I did not think to have had witneſſes of my bad 
ſinging. | 

54, f I have err'd, madam, I hope you'll pardon 
the curioſity of a ſtranger; for I may well call myſelf 
ſo, after five years abſence from the court, But you 
ase freed me from one error. | | 
| Dor. What's that, I beſeech you? 1 

Pal. I thought good voices and ill faces had been 
inſeparable ; and that to be fair, and to ling well, had 
been only the privilege of angels. 

, Dor, And how many more of theſe fine things can you 

y to me ? | | 

Pal. Very few, madam ; for if I ſhould continue ta 
ſee you ſome hours longer, you look ſo killingly, that 
] ſhould be mute wi:h wonder. 

Vor. This will not give you the reputation of awit 
with me: You 1 Monficurs live upon a ſtock you 
have got abroad for the firſt day or two: To repeat 
with a good memory, and apply with a good grace, is 
all your wit; and commonly your gullets are ſow'd up 
like cormorants ; when you have regorg'd what you have 
taken in, you are the leaneſt things in nature. 

Pal. Then, madam, I think you had beſt make that 
uſe of me ; let me wait on you for two or three days 
topether, and you ſhall hear all I have learnt of extra- 


adinary in other countries; and one thing which I 
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never ſaw til I came home, that is a lady of a better 
voice, better face, and better wit than any I have ſeen 
abroad. And after this, if I ſhould not declare myſelf 
molt paſſionately in love with you, I ſhould have leſ 
wit than yet you think I have. 

Dor. A very plain and pithy declaration. I ſee, Sir, 
you have been travelling in Spain or Tray, or ſome of 
the hot countries, where men come to the point imme. 


diately. But are you ſure theſe are not words of courſe? / 
for I would not give my poor heart an occafion of com- / 
plaint againſt me, that I engag'd it too raſhly, and then a 
could not b ing it off. | 
Pal. Your heart may truſt itſelf with me ſafely: I | 
mall uſe it very civilly while it ſtays, and never turn it dex 
away, without fair warning to provide for itſelf. ſtro 
Der. Firſt then, I do receive your paſſion with as litile bort 
conſideration on my part, as ever you gave it me on enc 
yours: And now ſee what a miſerable wretch you have et 
made yourſelf, and 
Pal. Who! I miſerable? Thank you for that. Gite 
me love enough, and life enough, and I defy fortune. 
Dor. Know then, thou man of vain imagination, knoy 1 
to thy utter confuſion, that I am virtuous. x 
Pal. Such another word, and I give up the ghoſt. FR 
Dor. Then to ſtrike you quite dead, know that I am brot 
marry'd too. P 
Pal. Art thou marry'd? O thou horrible virtuous R 
woman 7 
Dor. Ves, marry'd to a gentleman; young, hand- Seo. 
ſome, rich, valiant, and with all the good qualities that mar 
will make you deſpair and hang yourſelf, . bs 7 
Pal. Well, in ſpite of all that, I'II love you: For- and 
tune has cut us out for one another; for I am to be mar- berii 
ry'd within theſe three days; marry'd paſt redemption, n 
to a young, fair, rich, and virtuous lady; and it ſhall R 
go hard but 1 will leve my wife as little as I perceive Will ite 
you do your huſband. have 
Dor. Remember I invade no property: My ſervant P, 
you are only till you are married. R 
Pal. In the mean time, you are to forget you have ® WM Lins 


huſband, | 
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Dor. And you that you are to have a wife. 

Bell. [| Afide to her lady.] O madam, my lord's juſt at 
the end of the walks, and if you make not haſte, will 
diſcover you. | 

Dor. Some other time, new ſervant, we'll talk farther 
of the premiſes; in the mean while break not my firſt 
commandment, that is not to follow me. 

Pal. But where then ſhall I find you again? 

Dor. At court, Yours for two days, Sir, 

Pal, And nights, I beſeech you, madam. 

| IExcunt Dor. and Bel. 

| Pal. Well, I'll ſay that for thee, thou art a very 

, WH cextrous executioner; thou haſt done my buſineſs at one 

ſtroke; yet I muſt marry another==—And yet I muſt 

love this; and if it leads me into ſome little inconveni- 

F encies, as j alouſies, and duels, and death, and fo forth; 

per while ſweet love is in the caſe, fortune do thy worſt, 
and avant mortality, 57 ob 


' Emer Rhodophil. 


y Rho. How, Palamede! { Szes Palamede. 
Pal. Rhodo ph. | | 
Rho. Who thought to have ſeen you in S;c;h? What 
brought you home from travel ? | 
Pal. The commands of an old rich father. 
; Rho, And the hopes of burying him. 

Pal. Both together, as you ſee, have prevail'd on my 
pood-nature, In few words, my old man has already 
married me, for he has agreed with another old man, 
ts rich and as covetous as himſelf; the articles are drawn, 
and J have given my conſent for fear of being diſin- 
herited ; and yet know not what kind of woman I am 
o marry, FN | 

Rho. Sure your father intends you ſome” very ugly 
wife, and has a mind to keep you in ignorante, till you 
have ſhot the gulf, B15 3 

Pal. I know. not that; but obey I'will, and muſt, 
Rho. Then I cannot choſe but grieve for all the good 
zirſs, and cburtezans of France and 7taiy 3 they have loſt 
the moſt kind · hearted, doating, prodigal humble ſervant 


in Europe. + 
Vor. III. 1 
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Pal. All I could do in theſe three years I Raid behind 


you, was to comfort the poor creatures for the loſs of 
you, But what's the reaſon that in all this time a friend 
could never hear from you? 

Rho. Alas, dear Palamede, I have had nojoy to write, 
nor indeed to do any thing in the world to pleaſe me; 
The greateſt misfortune imaginable is fallen' upon me! 

Pal. Priythee, what's the matier ? | 

Rho, In one word, I am marry'd; wretchedly mar. 
Ty'd ; and have been above theſe iwo years. Ves, faith, 
the devil has had power over me, in ſpite of my vous 
and reſolutions to the contrary. | 

Pal. I fi:d you have fold yourſelf for filihy lucre ; ſhe's 
old, or 1:]-condition'd, e | 

Rho. No, none of theſe: I am ſure ſhe's young ; and 
for her humour, ſhe laughs, ſiogs and dances eternally; 
and, which is more, we never quarrel about it, for I do 
the ſame. 

Pal. You're very unfortunate indeed : Then the caſe 
Is plain, ſhe's not handſome. 

Rho. A great beauty oo, as people ſay, 

Pal. As people ſay ! Why, you ſhould know that beſt 
yourſelf. | p | 

Rho. Aſk thoſe that have ſmelt a ſtrong perfume two 
years together what's the ſcent. 

Pal. But here are good qualities enough for one 
woman. | | | 
Rho. Ay, too many, Palamede : If I could put em 
into three or four women, I ſhouid be content. 

Pal. O, now I have found it, you diſlike her for no 
other reaſon, but becauſe ſhe's your wife. 

Rho. And is not that enough? All that I know of 
her perſedions now, is cnly by memory: I remember 
indeed that about two years ago, I lov'd her paſſion- 
ately ; but thoſe golden days are gone, Palamed: : jet 
T lov'd her a whole balf year, double the natural term 
of any miltreſs,. and I think, in my conſcience I could 
have held out another quarter; but then the world 
began to laugh at me, and a certain ſhame of being ov! 
of faſhion ſeiz'd me: At laſt, we arriv'd at that point, 
and (here was nothing left in us to make us new $0 one 
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pnother, Yet ſtill I ſet a good face upon the matter, 
and am infinite fond of her before company ; but when 
we are alone, we walk like two lions in a room, ſhe 
one way and I another: and we like with our backs to 
eꝛch other, ſo far diſtant, as if the faſhion of great beds 
was only 1avented to keep huſband and wife ſuiiciently 
zſunder. „ * i 

Pal. The truth is, your diſeaſe is very deſperate; but 
though you cannot be cur'd, ycu may be patch'd up 
alitile; you muſt get you a miſtreſs, Rhodophil.; That 
indeed is living upon cordials; but, as fait as one fails, 
you muſt ſupply it with another. 

Rho. Truth is, I have been thinking on't, and have 
juſt reſolv'd to take your counfel 5 and faith, conſider- 
ing the diſedvantages of a marry'd man, I have' pro» 
vided well enough for an humble finner, that is not 
ambitious of great matters. „„ 

Pal. What is ſhe for a women? „ 

Rho, One of the ſtars of Syracu/e, I aſſure you: young 
enough, fair enough, and, bot for one quality, Jof 
ſuch a woman as I could wiſh for; being a town gh, 
without any relation to the court: yet ſhe thinks herſelf 
undone, if ſhe be not ſeen three or four times a day with 
the princeſs: and for the king, . ſhe haunts and watches 
bim ſo narrowly in a morning, that ſhe prevents even 
the chymiſts, who beſet his chamber, to turn their mex- 
cury imo his gold. | 

Pal. Yet hitherto methinks, you are no very unhappy 
man ? 3 th: 
Rho. With all this, ſhe's the greateſt goſbp in nature; 
for, beſides the court, ſhe's the moſt eternal viſiter of 
the town; and yet manages lier time ſo well, that ſhe 
ſeems ubiquitary. For my part, I can compare her to 
nothing but the fun; for, like him, ſhe takes no relt, 
nor ever ſets in one place, but to riſe in another. 

Pal. I confeſs ſhe had need be handſome with theſe 
qualities, | | 8 

Rho. No lady can be fo cui ious of a new faſhion. 458 
he is of anew French word, She is the very mint of 
ihe nation, and as ſaſt as any bullion comes out of Frances 
coins it immediately into 62 language, 
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Pal. And her pame is— BY 
Rho, No naming ; that's not like a cavalier : Find 
her if you can by my deſcription ; and I am nat ſo ill 
a painter, that I need write the name bereath the pidur, 
Pal. Well then, how far have you proceeded in your 
ve ? | 
Rho. Tis yet in the bud, and what fruit it may bear, 
J cannot tell; for this inſufferable humour of haunt- 
ing the court is ſo predominant, that ſhe has hitherto 
broken all her aſſignations with me, for fear of milling 
her viſit there, 
_ Pal. That's the hardeſt part of your adventure; but, 
for, augh: I ſee, fortune has us'd us both a'jke ; I havea 
ſtrange kind of miſtreſs too at court, beſides her I am to 


marry, age | 
Rho. You have made haſte to he in love tien; for, if 
J am not miſtaken, you are but this day zrriv'd, 
Pal. That's all one; I have ſeen the lady already who 
Has charm'd me; ſeen her in theſe walks, courted her, 
and received for the firſt time an anſwer that does not put 
me 1ato deſpair, 3 | 
\, Rho. Have you ſeen your honourable miſtreſs yet? 
Pal. No—but I was juſt going as [ 1 
„ Rho. Then don't let me hinder you: for to tell you 
the truth, I have a ſmall affair upon my hands. 
Pal. Why then, dear Rhodophil | 
ho, No ceremony: We ſhall mect, and compare 
notes. | 1 
. Pal. Poſfitng'y. 3 | 
Rho. Adieu Zæeunt ſeverally, 


Euter Melantha locking in a pocket. glaſi, and Philotis. 


þ Phil. Count Rhedoph:Ps a fine E indeed, 
madam; and I think deſerves your affection. 


Mel. Let me die but he is a fine perſon ; he ſings and 
Lc "x en Frangois, and writes the 6:/lets doux to A mi- 
racle. TH 5 

5 Phil, And thoſe are no ſmall talents to a lady that 
1 and values the French air, as your lady bit 
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Mel. How charming is the French air! and what a 
ztourdi bite is one of our yntravell'd iſlanders! When he 
would make his court to me, let me die, but he is ju 
A/op's als, that would imitate the courtly French in his 
addreſſes ; but inſtead of thoſe, comes pawing upon me, 
and doing all things ſo mahtadroitly. + os 

Phil. Tis great pity Rhodophit's a marry'd man, that 
you may not have an honourable intrigue with him. þ 
Mel. Intrigue, Philoris! that's . old phraſe ; I have 
aid that word by: Amour, Affair, ſounds better. But 
thou art heir to all my caſt words, as thou art to my ofd 
vard- robe. Oh, Count Rhodephil! Al mon cher ! I could 
live and die with bim. 1 2 


* 


Enter Patamede, and a Servant. 
Serv. Sir, this is my lady. | 175 , 


. 


Pal. Then this 1s ſhe that is to be divine, and nymph, 
and goddeſs, and wich whom I am to be deſperately in 
loye,  * [ Boavs to her, delivering her à leiter. 
This letter, madam, which I preſent you from your 
father, has given me both the N portu ity, and 
the boldnefs 10 kiſs the faireſt hands in Sith, 

Mel. Came you lately fiom Palermo, Sir | 


Pal. Bot yeſterday, madam. dS 
Mel. [Reading the letter.] Daughter, receive the bearer 
of this letter, as a gentleman whem I Have choſen to make 
jou happy; (O Venus, a new ſervant {ent me! and let 
me die, but he has the air of a gallant homme.) His 
father is the rich Lord Cleodemus, our neighbour. 1 Jp 
poſe you will find nothing diſagreeable in his perſon, or his 
converſe ; both which be has improved by travel. The 
treaty is already concluded, and I ſpall be in town awithin 
thefe three days; fo that you have nothing to do, but to obey 
your careful father. SITES i: | 
[To Pala.] Sir, my father, for whom I have a blind 
obedience, has commanded me to receive your paſſionate 
addreſſes; but you mult a ſo give me leave to avow, that 
cannot merit em from ſo accompliſh'd a cavalier, 
Pa). I want many things, madam, to render me ac- 
en ; and the firſt and greateſt of them 15 your 
avour, N 


13 
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Mel. Let me die, Philotis, but this is extremely 
French ; but yet Count Rhodophil——A gentleman, Sir, ] 
that underſtands the grande monde ſo well, who has ( 
haunted the beſt converſations, and who, in ſhort, has q 
Voyag'd, may pretend to the good graces of any lady, 2 

Pal. | Afede.) Hey-day ! Grande monde! Converſation! a 
"Voyag'd ! and Good graces ! I find my miſtreſs is one of 


thoſe that run mad in new French words, t 
Mel. | ſuppoſe, Sir, you have made the tour of N 0 
and, having ſeen all that's fine there, will make a con- b 
fiderable reformation in the rudeneſs of our court : Fer a 


Jet me die, but an unfaſhion'd, untraveli'd, mere $ci- 
lian, is a bete; and has nothing in the world of an honnite 
homme. | 

Pal. I muſt confeſs, mals, tba 

Mel. And what new minuets have you brought over 
a with you ? Their minuets are to a miracle! and our 
Sicilian jigs are ſo dull and ſad to em. 

Pal. For minuets, madam 

Nel. And what new plays are there in vogue ? And 
who danc'd beſt in the grande ballet ? Come, ſweet 
ſervant, you ſhall tell me all. 

Pal. [Ae] Tell her all! Why ſhe aſks all, and 
will hear nothing To anfwer in order, madam, to 
your demands — 

Mel. I am thinking what a happy couple we ſhall be! 
for you ſhall keep up your correſpondence abroad, and 
every thing that's new writ in France, and fine, I mean, 
1] that's delicate, and ies tourne, we will have wn 
Pal. But, madam, our fortune 
Mel. I underfand you, Sir; you'll leave that to me: 
For the Manage of a family, 1 722 it better than any 
lady in Sicthy. 

. Pal. Alas, 8 we | | 

Mel. Then we will never make viſits l nor ſee 
a play, but always apart; you ſhall be every day at the 
' king's levee, and I at the queen's ; and we will never 
meet, but in the drawing- room. 

Phil. Madam, the new prince is juſt paſs'd the end of 
the walk, 
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Miel. The new prince, ſay'ſt thou?. Adieu, dear ſervant, 
] have not made my court to him theſe two long hours. 
Oh, *tis the ſweeteſt prince! So obligeant, charmant, ra- 
wiſant, that——Wel}, Pl! make halte to kiſs his hands; 
and then make half a ſcore viſits more, and be with you 
again in a twinkling. [ Exi', running with Phil. 
Pal. ¶ Solus.] Now, Love, of thy mercy bleſs me from 
this tongue; it may keep the field againſt a whole army 
of lawyers, and that in their own language, French gib- 
beriſn. Tis true, in the day-time, *tis tolerable when 
a man has fizId-room to run from it; but to be ſhut up 
in a bed with her, Ike two cocks in a pit, h»manity 
cannot ſapport it, I maſt kiſs all night in my own de- 
ſence, and hold her down like a boy at cuffs ; nay, and 

give her the rifing blow every time ſhe begins to peak. 
* | | Exit. 


___—_ _ * — 


4 % n.2 


Enter Celadon, meeting Doralice. 


Dor. Rother! what makes you here, about the 

queen's apartments? Which of the ladies are 
you watching for ? h n ORINS. + 4 
Cel. Any of 'em that will do me the good turn to 
make me ſoundly in love. 

Dor. Then I'll beſpeak you one; you will be deſpe- 
rately in love with Florimel. So ſoon as the queen heard 
you were return'd, ſhe gave you her for a miſtreſs. * 

Cel. Thank her majeſty : but to confeſs the truth, my 
fancy lies partly another way. | ip 
Dor. That's ſtrange: Florime] vows you are in love 
with her already Fe 66. bs ag 
Cel. She wrongs me horribly : If ever I ſaw or ſpoke 
with this Florimel / 3 ws 
Dor, Well, take your fortune, I muſt leave you. 

| [Exit Doralice. 


Enter Florimel, fen him, and is running back. 


Cel. Nay faith, I am got betwixt you and home; you 
14 : 
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are my pris'ner, Lady Bright, till you reſolve. me one 
queſtion, [She figns.] Is ſhe dumb? I-gad, I think, the 


is. What, a vengeance, doſt thou at court with ſuch a 


rare face, without a tongue to anſwer to a kind queſtion! 
Art thou dumb indeed? Then thou can'ſt tell no tales— 
| [ Gaes to hiſs her, 
Flor, Hold, hold, you are not mad! 
Cel. Oh, my Miſs in a maſque! have you found your 
tonpue? . 
Flor. *T was time, I think ; what had become of me, 


If I had not? 


Cel. Methinks your lips had done as well. 


Flor. Ves, if my maſque had been over 'em, as it 


was when you met me in the walks. 
Cel. Well, will you believe me another time? Did! 
not ſay you were intolerably handſome? They may talk 


of Florimel if they will, but i'faith ſhe muſt come ſhort 


of you. 4 

Flor. Have you ſeen her then? 

Cel. Tlook'd a little that way, but Thad ſoon enough 
of her; ſhe is not to be ſeen twice without a ſurſeit. 

Flor. However, you are beholden to her; they ſay 
Me loves you, Par: | 
Cel. By fate ſhe ſhall not love me; I have told ber a 
piece of my mind already: Pox o' theſe coming women, 
they ſet a man to dinner, before he has an appetite. 

[Flavia at the dur, 

Fla. Flerimel, you are call'd within — 

Cel. J hope in the lord you are not Flarimel; 

Cler. Ev'n ſhe at your ſervice; the ſame kind and 
coming Florimel, you have deſcribed. $: 
Cel. Why then we are agreed already ; I am as kind 
and coming as you for the heart of you: I knew at full 
we two were good for nothing but one another. 

Flor. But, without raillery, are you in love? 

Cel. So horribly much, that, contrary to my own 
maxims, I think in my conſcience I cou'd marry you. 

Flr. No, no, *tis not come to that yet: But if you are 


1 really in love, you have done me the greateſt pleaſure in 


the world. | 5 
Cel. That pleaſure, and a better too, I have in $210 
r you. _ | 


th 
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Flor. This animal called a lover, I have long'd to ſes 


theſe two years, 

C:1. Sure you walk'd with your maſque on all the 
while; for if you had been ſeen, you could not have been 
without your wiſh. 

Flor. I warrant you mean an ordinary whining lorer: 
but I mpſt have other proofs of love ere I believe it. 

Cel. You ſhall have the beſt that [ can give u. 

Flor. I would have a lover, that if need be, ſhould; 
hang himſelf, drown himſelf, break his neck, and poiſon: 
himſelf, for very deſpair. He that will ſeruple this, is 
an impudent fellow, if he ſays he's in love. 

Cel. Pray, madam, which of theſe four would you 
have your lover do? for a man's but à man, he cannot 
hang, and drown, and break his heck, and poiſon him- 
ſelf, all together. 

Fler. Well then, becauſe you: are bat a beginner, and 
| would not diſcourage you, any ore of theſe ſhall ſerve 
yoor turn in à fair way. 

Cel. I am much deceiv'd in thoſe eyes of yours, if a 
veat, a ſong, and the fiddle, bc not a more acceptable 
proof of love to you, /than any of thoſe tragical ones you 
have mention 'd. 

Flor. However, you will grant it is but decent you 
ſhou'd be pale, lean, and me ancholy, to ſhew you are: 
in love; and that I ſhall zequire of you when I ſee you 
next, 

Cel. When you ſee me next! Why, you do not make 

a rabbit of me, to be lean at tweaty-four hours warning? 
15 the mean while, we burn day-light, loſe time, and 
love. 

Flor. Would you marry me without conſideration? | 

Cel. Ay, to chooſe ; for they that think on't, twenty 
to dae, would never do it: hang ſore · caſt; to make 
fure of onę good night is as much, in reaſon, as a man 
hould expect from this ill world. nt 

Flor. Methinks a few mere years, and diſeretion, would 
do well; I do not like this going to bed ſo early, it 
makes one ſo weary before morning. 

Cel. That's much, As your, pillow is laid before you 
do to ſleep. 
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Flor. Shall I make a propoſition to you? I will pivg 
you a whole year of probation to love me in, to grow 
refery'd, diſcreet, fober, and faitkſul, and to pay me all 
the ſervices of a lover. | 

Cel. And at the end of it you'l] marry me? 
Fuhr. If either of us alter our minds before 

C.. By this light, a neceſſary clauſe-——but if I pay 
in ail the afoi ſaid ſervices before the day, you ſhall be 
oblig'd to take me ſooner into mercy. * | 
Flor. Provided if you prove unfaithful, then your time 
of a twelvemonth to be prolong'd :: ſo many ſervices, 
J will bate you fo many days or weeks; ſo many faults, 
I will add to your *prenticeſhip ſo much more: and of all 
this F only to be the judge. If you like it, follow me, 

tive. [sse pulls hin. 
Cel. March on, conqueror. [ Exeunt Cel. and Flor. 


6: 6] Exer Palamede /olus.. 

Pal. *Tis pretty odd, that my miſtreſs ſhould ſo much 
reſemble Nh p ils! The fame news-monger, the ſame 
- paſſionate lover of a court; the ſame, but Baſta 
finee F muſt marry her, I'll ſay nothing of her, becauſe 
he ſhall not laugh at my misfortune. 


| Enter Rhodophil. 
Rh. Well, Palamede, how go the affairs of love? 


You've ſeen your miſtreſs ? 

. Pal. F have ſo. 

Rho, And how, and how? Has the old Capi, your 
father, choſen- well for you ? Is he a good woodman ? 

Pal. She's much handſomer than I could have ima- 
gin'd: In ſhort, I love her, and will marry her. 

Rho, Then you are quite off your old miſtreſs ? 

Pal. You are miſtaken; I intend to love 'em both, as 3 
meaſonable man ought to do. For ſince all women have 
their faults and imperfections, tis fit that one of them 

ould help the t'other. 


Enter Doralice, walking by and reading. 


a Ode wy life! Rhodephil, will you keep my 


* 
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Rho. Ves: Where's the ſecret ? | 
Pal. There *tis. [Sh:aving Doralice.] I may tell you, 
as my friend /ub Sigill, &c. This is that very numeri- 
cal lady, with whom I am in love. | 
 Rbs, By all that's virtuous, my wife. [Aldi. 
Pal. Vou look ſtrangely; how do you like her? Is 
ſhe not very handſome ? 
Rho. Sure he abuſes me. [ A/ide.] ts o the devil do 
you aſk my judgment ? [To him. 
Pal. You are ſo dogged now, you think no man's 
miſtreſs handſome but your own. Come, you ſhall hear 
her talk too; ſhe has wit, T aſſure you. 
Rho. This is too much, Palamede. [ Going back. 
Pal. Pr'ythee do not hang back ſo: Of an old try'd 
lover, thou art the moſt baſhful fellow, 
[ Pulling him forwards. 
Dor, Were you ſo near and would not ſpeak, dear 
huſband ? [ Looking up. 
Pal. Huſband quoth-a ! 1 have cut out à fine piece 
of work for 1 | [Ads 
Rho. Pray, ſpouſe, how long have you been acquainted 
with this 4h woven | 
Dor. Who! I acquainted with this ſtranger? To my 
beſt knowledge, I \ we ſaw him before, 


Enter Melantha at the other end. 


Pal. Thanks, fortune, thou haſt help'd me. [ Aſat· 

Rho. Palamede, this muſt not paſs ſo; I muſt know 
your miſtreſs a little better, | 

Fal. It ſhall be your own fault ali. Dung Pl in- 
troduce you. a 

Rho. Tntroduce me! Where? 

Pal, There, to my miſtreſs, [Pointing to Melantha, 
| who fbi paſſes over the flage, 

Rho. Who! Melantba ! O heavens, did not ſee her. 
Pal. But I did; I am an eagle where nn I have 
ſeen her this half hour. 

Dor. [ Aſale] I find he has wit, he has got off ſo 
readily ; but it would anger me if he ſhould love Me. 
lantha. 

I 6 
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Rho. LAſide.] Now I could e' en wiſh it were my wife 
de lov'd, I and he is to be married to my miſtreſs. 

Pal. Shall I run after, and fetch her back again, to 
preſent you to her ? 

Rho. No, you need not; I have the honour to have 
-Fome ſmall acquaintance with her. 

Pal.  Afae.] O Fupiter! What a blockhead was I, 
not to find it out? [My wife that muſt be, is his miſtreſs ; 
A did a litile ſuſpe& it before: Well, I mutt marry ber, 
becauſe ſhe's handſome, and . beca:{> I hate to be dil. 
Inherited, for a younger brother, which I am ſure I ſhall 
be if I diſobey; and yet I muſt keep in with Rhodophil, 
Decauſe I love his wife. | 

(70 Rhodo.J I muſt deſire you to make my excuſe 
to your lady, if I have been ſo unfortunate to cauſe any 
—— and withal to beg the honour of being known 
£0 her, | 

Rbo..Q, that's but reaſon. Hark you, ſpouſe, pray 
Jook upon this gentleman as my friend; whom, to my 
Knowledge, you have never ſeen before this hour. 

Dor. I am ſo obedient a wiſe, Sir, that my buſband's 
eommands ſhall ever be a law to me. 


_ Enter Melantha again haſtily, runs to embrace Doralice. 


Mel. O my dear, I was juſt going to pay my devoirs 
to you; I had not time this morning, for making my 
court to the king, and our new prince. Well, never 
nation was ſo happy, and all that, in a young prince; 
and he's the kindeſt perſon in the world to me, let me 

die if he is not. | 
6: Dor. He has been bred up far from court, and there- 
h 1e e 
: Mel. That imports not: Tho? he has. not ſeen the 
Grande Monde, and all that, let me die but he has the 
air of che court moſt. abſolutely. FE, | 
Pal. But yet, madam, he | 
Mel. O ſervant, you can teſtify, that I am in his good 
graces, Well, I cannot ſlay long with you, becauſe [ 
have promiſed him this afternoon— But hark you, my 
dear, I'll tell you a ſecret. [Whiſpers to Dor. 
Rhe. The devil's in me that I muſt love this woman. 
5 | [ 4/þcts 


þ 
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Pal. The deyil's in me that I muſt marry this 1 
1. * 

Mel. Ralſfing her woice.] So the prince and i ut 
you muijt make a ſecret of this, my dear, for .| would 
not for the world your huſband ſhould hear it, or my 
tyrant there that muſt be. 

Pal. Well, fair impertinent, your whiſper is not loſt, 
we hear you, LAlide. 

Dor. I underſtand then, that | 

Mel. Vil tell you my dear, the prince took me by the 
hand, and preſs'd it à la derobte, becauſe the king 
was near, made the doux yeux to me, and ſaid a thou= 
{and gallantries, or let me die, my dear. | 

Dor. Then Lam ſure you 

Mel. You are miſtaken, my dear. 

Dor. What! before I ſpeak ? a 

Mel. But I know your thoughts. You think, my 
dear, that I aſſum'd ſomething of fer into my coun- 
tenance, to re4ut# him; but quite contrary, I regarded 
bim, I know not how to expreſs it in our dull Sicilian 
language, d'un air enjoue and ſaid nothing but adauires 
adzutre, and that it was all grimace, and would nat 
paſs upon me. 


Enter Flavia, Melantha fees her, and runs awwny from ' 
k Doralice. | 


[% Flavia. ] My dear, I muſt beg your pardon, FE 
was juſt making a looſe from Doralice, to pay my re- 
ſpects to you: Let me die, if I ever paſs time ſo agree- 
ably, as in your company; and if I would leave it ſor 
any ladies in Sicily. 2 8 5 

Fla. Here's the new beauty, Florimel, is coming 
this way. 


Enter Forimel, Melantha runs 10 her. 


Mel. O dear madam ! I have been at your lodgings, 
in my new galeche ſo often, to tell you of a new amour 
betwixt two perſons whom you would little ſuſpect for: 
it; that, let me die, if one of my coach-horſes be not 
dead, and . another quite tir'd,, and. ſunk. under, the far 


ugue. 


- 
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Flor. O, Melantha! I can tell you news; the prince 
is coming this way. 

Mel. The prince! O ſweet prince! He and I are 
to — and I forgot it——Your pardon, ſweet madam, 
for my abruptneſs. Adieu, my dears. Servant Rhodephil 
ſervant, ſervant ; ſervant all. [ Exit. running, 

. goes to Florimel and Flavia. V hiſpers, 
2 Dor. [To Pal.] Why do you not follow your miltref;, 

ir? 
Pal. Follow her! Why at this rate ſhe'l! be at the 
Indies within this half hour. 

Dor. However, if you can't follow her to- day, you'll 
meet her at night I hope. 

Rho. To himſelf.) I begin to hate this Palamede, be. 
cauſe he is to marry my miſtreſs: Yet break with him 
I dare not, fur fear of being quite excluded from her 
company. *Tis a hard caſe, when a man muſt go by 
bis rival to his miſtreſs: But tis, at worſt, but uſing 
him like a pair of heavy boots in a dirty journey ; after 
I have foul'd him all day, I'II throw him off at night, — 

Pal. But can you, in charity, ſuffer me to be mortified, 
without affording me ſome relief? If it be bat to puniſh 
that ſign of a huſband there ; that Tazy matrimony, that 
dull infipid taſte, who leaves ſach delicious fare at 
home, to dine abroad on worſe meat, and to pay 11 
for't into the bargain. 

Der. All this is in vain: Aſſure yourſelf, I will never 
admit of any vifit from you in private. 

Pal That is to tell me in other words, my condition 
is deſperate, 

Dor. I think you in ſo ill a condition, that I am re- 
ſolv'd to pray for you this very evening, in the cloſe 
walk behind the terras; for that's a private place, and 
there I am ſure no body will diſturb my devotions. And 
fo goad-night, Sir, [ Exit, 

Pal. This is the neweſt way of making an appoint- 
ment I ever heard of: Let women alone to contrive 
the means: I find we are but dunces to 'em. Well, 
IT will not be fo prophane a wretch as to interrupt her 
devotions ; but to make 'em moe effectual, I'll down 
upon my knees, and endeavour to join my own with en. 


if ſhe be look'd on 
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Fla. Celadon What makes him here? "xz #7 
| [ Exeunt all but Flavia. 


Ester to her Celadon, Olinda, Sabina; they walk ower 
the flage together; he ſeeming to court them 
Olin. Nay, ſweet Celadon 
Sab. Nay, dear Celadon. ba 
Fla. O-ho ! I ſee his buſineſs now, tis with Mellga's 
two daughters: Look, look, how he peeps about to ſee 
if the coaſt be clear; like a hawk that will not plume 


[Exeunt Celadon, Olinda, Sabina. 
So——at laſt he has truſs'd his quarry. | 


Enter Florimel. 
Flor. Did you ſee Celadon this way? 


Fla. If you had not aſk'd the queſtion, F ſhould have 


thought you had come from watching him; he is juſt 

gone off with Meliſſa's daughters. 

: Flor. Meliſſa's daughters! He did not court 'em J 
ope. | 

F.a. So buſily, he loſt no time: While he was teache 
ing the one a tune, he was kiſſing the other's hand. 

Flor. O a fine gentleman! OTE: 
Fla. And they ſo greedy of him! Did you never ſee 
two fiſhes about a bait, tugging it this way and t'other 
way? For my part, I look'd at leaſt he ſhould have loſt 
a leg or arm 1th? ſervice=—Nay, never vex yourſelf, 
but e'en reſolve to break with him. | 

Flor. No, no, 'tis not come to that yet; Þ Ill correct 
him firſt, and then hope the beſt from time. 

Fla. From Time! Believe me there's little good to 
be expected from him. I never knew the old gentleman 
with the ſcythe and the hour-glaſs bring any thing but 
grey hairs, thin cheeks, and loſs of teeth: You ſee 
Celadon loves others. 

Flor. There is the more hope he may love me amongſt 
the reſt: Hang't, I would not marry one of theſe ſolemn 
ſops: Give me a ſervant that is an high-flyer at all 
games, that is bounteous of himſelf to many women; 
and yet whenever I pleas'd to throw out the lure of 


—— 


1 
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matrimony, ſhould come down with a ſwinge, and f/ 
the better at his own quarry. | 

Fla. But are you ſure yon can take him down when 
you think good? „ 

Flor. Nothing more certain. 

Fla. What wager will you venture upon the trial ? 

Flor. Any ching. 

Fla. My maidenhead to yours. | 

Flor. That's a good one: Who ſhall take the forfeit? 
Fla. Well, FU go and write a letter as from theſe 
two ſiſters, to ſummon him immediately ; it ſhall be 
Aeliver'd before you. I warrant you ſee a ſtrong com- 
bat betwixt the fleſh and the ſpirit: If he leaves you to 
go to them, you'll grant he loves them beiter? 

Flor. Not a jot the more: A bee may pick of many 
flowers, and yet like ſome one better than all the rell. 
Fla. But then your bee muſt nat leave his ſting behind 


Fler. Well, make the experiment however: I hear 
him coming, and a whole noiſe of fidler's at his heels. 
Hey-day, what a mad huſband ſhall I have! 


Enter Celadon. 2 


Fla. And what a mad wife will he have! Well, Imuſt 
go a little way, but I'll return immediately and write} 
it: You'll keep him in diſceurſe the while. [ Exit. Fla. 

Cel. Where are you, madam? What do you mean to 
run away thus ? Pray ſtand to't, that we may diſpatch 
this buſineſs, Caught! by all that's impudent. Aide. 
Flor. L think you mean to watch me, as they do 
witches, to make me confeſs I love you. Lord, what 
a huſtle have you kept this afternoon ! What with eat- 
ing, ſinging, and dancing, I am ſo wearied, that 1 ſhall 
not be in cate. to hear any more love this fortnight. 
Cel. Nay, af.you.ſurfeit an't before trial, mercy on you 
when I have marry'd you. 

Flor. But what king's revenue do you think will main- 
tain this extravagant expence? *F 7) 

Cel. T have an intolerable father, a rich old rogue, if 
he would once die! Lord how long does he mean to make 
it ere he dies? © 08- 246399 1-1 1 5 


* 
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Flr. As long as ever he can, I'll paſs my word for 


im. | | 
p Cel. I think then we had beſt conſider him as an obſli- 
nate old feilow, that is deaf to the news of a better world, 
and ne'er flay for him. 5 

Flor. But e'en marry and get him grand children in 
abundance, and great grand-children upon them, and fo 
inch him and ſhove him out of the world by the very force 
of new generations, If that be the way, you muſt ex- 
cuſe me. 

Cel. But doſt thou know what it is to be an old maid? 

Flor. No, nor hope I ſha*n't theſe twenty years. 

Cel. But when that time comes, in the firſt place thou 
wilt be condemn'd to tell ſtories, how many men thou 
might'ſt have had; and none believe thee: then thou 
groweſt froward, and impertinently wearieſt all thy friends 
to ſolicit man for thee. 

Flor. Away with your old common-place wit: I am 
reſolv'd to grow fat, and look young till forty, and then 
lip out of the world with the fitſt wrinkle, and the repu- 

tation of five-and-iwenty. | 
Cel. Well, what think you now ofareckoning betwixt us? 
Flor. How do you mean ? | 
Cel. To diſcount for ſo many days of my years ſervice, 
as I have paid in ſince morning. 

Flor. With all my heart. 

Cel. Imprimis, for a treat: Item, for my glaſs coach : 
liem, for fitting bare, and playing with yqur fan: and 
laftly and principally, for my fidelity to you this long 
hour and half. | 

Flar. For this I bate. you three weeks of your ſervice: 
now hear your bill of faults; for your comfort, tis a 
ſhort ane. R | | | 

Cel. I know it. 8 

Flor. Imprimis, Item, and ſam total, for keeping com- 
pany with Mel;/a's daughters. | 

Cel. How the deyce came you to know of that? Gad, 
| believe the devil plays booty againſt himſelf, and 2 
you of my ſins. | A. 

Flor. The offence being ſo ſmall, the puniſhment ſhall 
be proportionable ; I will ſet you back only half a year, 


— ̃ ͤ— — 


0 — — 
1 - 
» 22 


—  _—— 
——]— — i wh 
— rn 


— oe > eng 
— — —ͤ—V 
— 9 

— * 


>= 


8 


ä 
1 — — —— 


e 


— : 


— _ — — 
8 a 8 * Pr * 2 * 
+ 4 — 


PFF Re nn TEE iT 

© 4 — 22 4 — 

—_— __ * r i 

AAA 
— 2 — 2 


— 
—— 


— 


ate ens 


A 


- 
4.4 
: 
pes 
[ 
1+ 
9 
1 
: 
1 
A 
"Ss Re + 
4 * 
* 
Ny 
bus. 
* 1 
9 
"Ss 
\" nl 


8 

2 
x 
| 
i 
* 


2 r 


216 The Comicat Lovers. 


Cel. You're moſt unconſcionable; Why then do yoy 
think we ſhall come together? There's none but the od 
patriarchs could live long enough to marry you at this 
Tate. What, do you take me for ſome couſin of Merhuſa. 
lems, that I muſt ſtay an hundred years before J come to 
beget ſons and davghters ? | | 

Flor. Here's an impudent lover; he complains of me, 
without offering to excuſe himſelf; Iten, a fortnight more 
for that. N | 

Cel. So there's another puff in my voyage has blopn 
me back to the north of Grea!/-Britain. | 
8 Flor. All this is nothing to your excuſe for the two 
ſiſters. | 
Cel. Faith, if ever Idid more than kiſs 'em, and that 
but once | 
Fler. What could you have done more to me? 

Cel. An hundred times more; as thou ſhalt know, dear 
rogue, at time convenient. 5 

Fler. You talk, you talk: Ccu'd you kiſs 'em, tho” but 
once, and never think of me? 
Cel. Nay, if I had thought of thee, I had kiſs'd em over 
'a thouſand times with the very force of imagination, 
Fler. The gallants are mightily beholden to you; you 
have found 'em out a new way to kiſs their miltreſſes, 
upon other women's lips. | 
Cel. What wou'd you have? You are my Sultana Queen, 
the reſt are but in the nature of your ſlaves : I may make 
ſome ſli-ht excurſion in the enemy's country for forage, 
or ſo, but Jever return to my head quarters. 


Enter Bey with a Letter, 


CN TTWTTT 7 TC 3 
Bey. If your name be Celadon, [Celad. read: fefth 
Cel. [To the Page.] Child, come hither child, here's 
money for thee : So, be gone, quickly, good child, be- 
fore any body ex2mines thee : 'Thou art in a dangerous 
place, child [Trat him out.] Very good, the fiſters 
ſend me v ord they will have the fiddles this afternoon, 
and invite me to ſup there Now cannot I forbear, and 
I ſhou'd be hang'd, tho“ I *ſcap'd a ſcouring ſo lately far 
It, Let I love Flerimel better than both of em together, 


% CoureaAl LovERS. 211 


here's the riddle on't. But only for the ſweet fake 
of variety. ¶ Aide. — Well, we mult all fin, and all re- 
ent, and there's an end on't. 

Flor. What is it that makes you fidge up and down fo ? 

Cel. Faith T am fent for by a very dear friend, and 
';;s upon a buſineſs of life and death, 

Flor. On my life, fome woman, 

Cel. On my honour, ſome man; do you think I 
would Iye to you? 5 

Fhr. But you engag'd to ſup with me. 

Cel. But I confider it may be ſcandalous to ſtay late in 
your lodgings. Adieu, dear creature, if ever I am 
falſe to thee again [Exit Celadon. 

Flor. See what conſtant metal you men are made of! 
He begins to vex me in good earneſt, Hang him, let 
him go and take enough of e'm ; and yet methinks I 
can't endure he ſhoald neither. Lord, that ſuch a 


at 

mad-cap as I ſhould ever live to be jealous! I muſt after 
it WF him. Some ladies would diſcard him now, but I, 

A fitter way for my revenge will find, 

1 Tul marry him, and ſerve him in his kind, [Exit Fler. 
* — — ä _ — 
, | | 
Ac r m. SCENE. 
od B27 Rhodophil meeting Doralice and Flavia. Rhodo- 
8 Phil ana Doralice embrace. 

Ro. NV Vown dear heart! 


Dor. My own true love! [She farts back.] 

I had forgot myſelf, to be ſo kind; indeed 1 am very 

, angry with you, dear; you are come an hour after you 

appointed: If you had ſtaid a minute longer, T was juſt 

conſidering. whether I ſhould ſtab, hang, or drown my- 

ſelf. [ Embracing him. 

Rho. Nothing but the king's buſineſs could have hin- 

der'd me; and I was ſo vex'd, that I was juſt laying 
down my commiſſion, rather than have fail'd my dear. 

King her hand, 

Fla, Why, this is love as it ſhould be, betwixt man 
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and wife ; ſuch another couple would bring marriage 
into faſhion again. But is italways thus betwixt yon! 
Rb. Always thus! this is nothing. I tell you thee 
is not ſuch a pair of turtles in all S:cily : there is ſuch 
n eternal ccoing and kifling betwixt us, that indeed it 
is ſcandalous before company. | 
Der. Well, if I had imagin'd I ſhoo1d have been this 
fond fool, I would never have marry'd the man I lov'd: 
I marry'd to be happy, and have made myſelf miſerable, 
by over-loving. Nay, and now my caſe is deſperate, 
for I bave been married above theſe two years, and find 
myſelf every day worſe and worſe in love; nothing but 
madneſs can be the end on't. ap 
Fla. Doat on to tbe extremity, and you are happy. 
Dor. He deſerves ſo 1ofinicely much, that the truth is 
'there can be no doating in the matter; but to love yell, 
J conſeſs is a work that pays itielf : tis telling gold, and 
after taking it for one's pains, 3 
Rho. By that I ſhould be a very covetous perſon, for 
I am ever pulling out my money, and putting it into ny 
pocket again. | 
Dor. Oh dear Rhodephil ! | 
Rho. Oh ſweet Doralice / [ Embracing each other, 
Fla. [ Afd:.] Nay, I'm refolv'd I'II never interrupt 
lovers: I'll leaye em as happy as I found 'em. 
„ * / * | [Steals au 


Rho. What, is ſhe gone? | [ Looking ij. 
Dor. Yes, and without taking leave. wa | 
Ris. Then there's enough for this time. 
Dor. Yes, ſure, the ſceag's done, I take it. 
[ Parting rom Her. They walk contrary en de. 
Hage, he with his — in his pocket, whiſtling too 
for finging a dull melancholy tune. Dp 
l. Pax d your dull type, 4 mas can't think tyre 
von. | 
. Pox o“ your damn'd whiſiling, you can neither us {l 
be company to me yourſelf, nor leaye me to the freedom &t 1 
of my own fancy. > | mist 
Rho. Well, thou art the moſt provoking wife. mak 
Dor. Well, thou art the dulleſt hulband, thou a * 
Ove 


geyer to be provok d. 
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Nhe. I was never thought dull till I marry'd thee, and 
now thou haſt made an old knife of me, thou haſt whetted 
ne ſo long till I have no edge left. | 
Dor. I fee you are in the huſband's faſhion, you reſerve 
all your good humour for your miſtreſl:s, and keep your 
ill for your wives. 12 
Rho. Pr'ythee leave me to my own copitaticns; I am 
thinking over all my fins, to find for which of them 
was I marry'd thee. | : 
Dor. Whatever your fin was, mine's the puniſhment, 
Rho. My comfort is, thou art not immortal; and 
when that bleſſed, that divine day comes, of this depar- 
tore, I am refolv'd I'll make one holy-day more in the 
almanack, for thy ſake. 
Dir. Ay, you had need make a holy-day for me, for 
] am ſure you have made me amattyr. | 
Rho. Then ſetting my victoriovs foot upon thy head, 
in the firſt hour of thy ſilence, (that is, the firſt hour 
thou art dead, for J deſpair of it before) I will ſxear 
by thy ghoſt, an oath as terrible to me, as S/yx is to 
the gods, never more to be in danger to the bonds of 
matrimony | | | | 
Der. And I am reſolv'd to marry the very ſame day 
thou dy'ſt, if it be to ſhew how little Pm concern'd for 
thee, 1 
Rho. Pr'ythee, Doralice, why do we quarrel thus, 
a-days? Ha! This is but a kind of heathenifl life, and 
does not anſwer the ends of marriage. If I have err'd, 
propoſe what reaſonable atonement 'may be made before 
ve ſleep, and | ſhall not be refractory: But withal con- 
der, I have been marry'd theſe three years, and be not 
do tyrannical. 49% | 
Dor. Why ſhould you talk of a peace, when you can 
fol g1ve no ſecurity for performance of articles ? | 
Rho. Then fince we muſt live together, and both of 
her vs and upon our'terms,' as to the matter of dying firſt, 
on let vs ev'n make ourſelves as merry as we can with our 
misfortunes. Why there's the devil on't, if thou couldſt 
make thy favours but a little leſs eaſy, or but a little 
ul more unjawful, thou ' ſhou!d'ſt fee what a termagant 
lover I would prove, I bee taken ſuch pains to hike 
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thee Doralice, that I have fancy'd thee all the fine wo. 
men in the town to help me out: But now there's note 
left for me to think on, my imagination is quite jaded, 
Thou art a wife and thou wilt be a wife, and I can 
make thee another no longer, (Exit, Rho, 

Dor. Well, ſince thou art a huſband, and wilt be x 
huſband, UII try if I can't find out another that won't 
think me a wife. 3 


Enter Melantha and Flavia to her. 


Mel. Dear, my dear, pity me, I am fo chagrin'd tor 
day, and have had the moſt ſig nal affront at court! | 
went this afternoon to do my devoir to the princeſe, and 
help'd to make her court ſome half an hour: Aﬀer 
which, ſhe went to take the air, choſe out two ladies 
to go with her, that came in after me, and lefi me mot 
N behind her. 

Fla. Vcu are the leſs to be pitied, Me/antha, becauſe 
you ſubject yourſeif to theſe affronts, by coming pet- 
petually to court, where you have no buſineſs nor em- 
ployment. | 

Mel. I declare I had rather of the two, be railly4, 
nay mal traztee at court, than be deify'd in the town; 
8 poſitively, nothing can be ſo ridicule as a mere town 
ady. | : 
2 Fa. And. therefore I would e'en adviſe you to quit 
the court, and live either wholly in the town ; or, if 

you like not that, in the country. 

Dor. Tn the country ! nay, that's to fall beneath the 
town ; for they live there upon our offals here: Their 
entertainment of wit is only the remembrance of what 
they had when they were laſt in town; they live this 
year upon laſt year's knowledge, as the cattle do a 
night, by chewing the cud of what they eat in the 
afternoon, 

Mel. And then they tell for news ſuch unlikely ſtories: 
A letter from one of us is ſuch a preſent to 'em, that 
the poor ſouls wait for the carrier's day with ſuch de- 
votion, that they cannot ſleep the night before. 

Fla. No more than I can the night before I am to g? 
Journey. ; | 
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Dor. Or I, before I am to try on a new gown. 

Mel. A ſong that's ſtale here, will be new there a 
twelvemonth hence: And if a man of the town by 
chance come amongit 'em, he's reverenc'd tor teaching 
em the tune. B | | 

Dor. A friend of mine, who makes ſongs ſomstimes, 
came lately out of the Weſt, and vow'd he was ſo put 
put of countenance with a ſong of his; For at the firſt 
country gentleman's he vifited, he faw three taylors 
crols lepg'd upon the table in the hal}, who were tear- 
ing it out as loud as they could ſing. 


— After the pangs of a deſperate lover, &e. 


And all that day he heard nothing elſe, but the daugh - 
ters of the houſe, and the maids, humming it over in 
every corner, and the father whiſtling it. | 

Fla. Indeed I have obſerv'd of myſelf, that when I zm 
out of town but a fortnight, I am ſo humble, that I 
wou'd receive a letter from my taylor or mercer, for a 
favour, | 

Mel. When I have been at graſs in the ſummer, and 
am new come up again, methinks I am to be turn'd into 
ridicule by all that ſee me: But when I have been once 
or twice at court, I begin to value myſelf again, and to 
deſpiſe my country acquaintance, 

Fla. There are places where all people may be 
adored, and we ought to know ourſelves io well as to 
chuſe em. But I ſee we ſhall leave Melantha where we 
found her; for the town and country are become more 
dreadful to her than the court, where ſhe was affronted, 
But you forget, we are to wait on the princeſs, Come, 
Deralice. 

Dor. Farewell, Melantha. 

Mel, Adieu, my dear. | 

Fla. You are out of charity with her; and therefore I 
Hall not give your ſervice, | 

Mel. Do not omit it, I beſeech you ; for I have ſuch a 
tender for the court, that I love it even from the drawing 
om to the lobby, and can never be r:6uize by any 
nage. But hark you, my dear, one thing I had for» 
det of great concernment. | 
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Dor. Quickly then, we are in haſte. 

Mel. Do not call it my ſervice, that's too yolgar 3 but 
do my baiſe mains to the princeſs, 

Dor. To do you ſervice then, we will do your 44% 
mains to the princeſs, [ Exeunt Fla. and Dor, 


Enter Philotis with a paper in her hand. 


Mel. O. are you there, minion ? And well, are nd 
you a moſt precious damſel, to retard all my viſits for 
want of language, when you know you are paid ſo wel 
for fornjſhing me with new words for my daily conver: 
ſation ? Let me die, if l have not run the riſque already, 
to ſpeak like one of the vulgar; and if I have one phrak 
le in all my flore that is not threadbare, and fit for 
nothing but to be thrown to peaſants, 

Phil. Indeed, madam, I have been very diligent in 

my vocation; but you have fo drain'd all the French 
plays and romances, that they are not able to ſupply 
vou with words for your daily expences. 

Mel. Drain'd ! What a word's there! ? Epuiſee, you ſot, 
you. Come, produce your morning's work, 

Pl. I is here, madam. [ Shews the paper, 

Mel. O, my Yenus! fourteen or fifteen words to ſerve 
me a whole day! Let me die, at this rate I cannot lat 
tell night, Come read your works: Twenty to one, half 
of them will rot paſs muſter neither, 

5-4 Sottijes. 3 | [Reatt 

Mel. Scttifes, bon, that's an excellent word to begin 
withal, as for example: He or ſhe ſaid a thouſand Hot. 
| rijes to me, Proceed, 

Phil. Figure: As What a 4 oaths a'man is there! 
Naive nnd Naiveté. 

Mel. Naive; as how? © 
Fil. Speaking of a ching that was eth ſaid; i 
was ſo valve, or ſuch an innocent piece of amel; 

was ſuch a naivere. 

Mel. "Fruce with your interpretations ; ; make haſte. 
Phil. Foible, chagrin, grimace, embarafſe,” double entendtt, 
guirogue, eclairtiſſement, Jaite, beveue , JSagen, penchant, 
Coup d etourdi, aud ridicule. 

Mel. Hold, hold; how did they begin f 


28 
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Phil. They began at Sozti/es, and ended en Ridicule. 
Mel. Now give me your paper in my hand, and hold 
you my glaſs, while I practiſe my airs for the day. [Me- 


lantha /aughs in the glaſs.] How does that laugh become 


my face ? 

Phil. Sovereignly well, madam. 

Mel. Sovereignly ! Let me die, that's not amiſs, that 
word ſhall not be yours, I'Il invent it, and bring it up 
myſelf; my new head ſhall be yours upon it: Not a 
word of the word, 1 charge you, 

Phil. Jam dumb, madam. 

Mel. That glance, how ſuits it with my face ? | 

[Loading in the glaſs again. 

Phil. *Tis ſo languiſſant. 

Mel. Languiſſant ! That word ſhall be mine too, and 
my laſt Indian gown thine for't. That ſigh. 

[ Looks again. 

Phil. Twill make many a man figh, madam, tis a 
mere Jncendiary. 

Mel. Take my blue petticoat for that truth. If thou 
haſt any more of theſe phraſes, let.me die, but I could 
give away all my wardrobe, and go naked for 'em. 

Phil. Go naked! Then you would be a Yenus, madam. 
O Jupiter! What had I forgot? This paper was given 
me by Rhodophil's page. q 

Mel. [Reading the letter. ]—-Beg the favour from you 
Gratify my pafſion—ſo far —Aſſignation —in the—Grotio, 
—behind the Lerras— Clock this euening.— Well, for the 


Billet. deux, there's no man in Sicily muſt diſpute with 


Rhodophil; they are ſo French, ſo gallant, and ſo tendre, 
that I cannot reſiſt the temptation of the aſſignation. 
Now go you away, Philetis, it unports me to practiſe 
what I ſhall ſay to my ſervant when I meet him. 
[ Exit Philotis. 
Rhodophil, you'll wonder at my aſſurance to meet you 
here; let me die, I am ſo out of breath with coming, 
that I can render you no reaſon for it. Then he will 
make this 1epartee ; Madam, I have no reaſon to accuſe 
you for that which is ſo great a favour to me. Then I 


reply, But why have you drawn me to this ſolitary place? 
Let me die, but I am M of ſome violence 


Vor III. 
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from you. Then ſays he, Solitude, madam, is moſt fit 
for lovers; but by this fair hand Nay now, I vow 
you're rude, Sir: O fie, fie, fie! I hope you'll be honour. 
able? You'd laugh at me if I ſhou'd, madam 
What do you mean to raviſh a kiſs by main force? Ha, 
ha, ha! IXI. 


Palamede and Doralice meet ; he wuith a book in ber 
1 hand ſeems to flart at fight of him. 


Dor. Tis a ſtrange thing that no warning will ſerve 
your turn; and that no retirement will ſecure me from 
your impertinent addreſſes! Did I not tell you that! 
-was to be private here at my devotions ? 

Pal. Yes ; and you ſee I have obſerv'd my cue ex- 
actly: I am come to. relieve you from them. Come, 
Nut up, ſhut up your book ; the man's come who is to 
. ſupply your neceſſities. 

- Der. Then it ſeems, you are ſo impudent to think it 
was an aſſignation ? This I warrant was your lewd in- 
ter pretation of my innocent mea ing. | 

Fal. Venus forbid that I ſhould harbour ſo unreaſon- 
able a thovght of a fair young lady, that you ſhould 
lead me hither into temptation. I confeſs I might think 
indeed it was a kind of honourable challenge, to meet 
privately without ſeconds, and decide the difference 
betwixt the two ſexes :' But I hope you'll forgive me if 
-] thought amiſs, 

Dor. You thought too, I'll lay my life on't, that you 
might as well make love to me, as my huſband does 
to your miſtreſs. 

Pal. I was ſo unreaſonable to think ſo too. 

Der. And then you wickedly inferr'd, that there wa 
| ſeme juſtice in the revenge of it: Or at leaſt but little 
injury ; for a man to endeavour to enjoy that, which he 
accounts a bleſſing, and which is not valu'd as it ougit 
by the dull poſſeſſor, Confeſs your wickedneſs ; di 
you not think ſo.? 

Pal. I confeſs I was thinking ſo, as faſt as I could; 
but you think ſo much before me, that you will let ms 
think nothing. 


ſo lit 


- - 
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Dor. Tis the very thing that I deſign'd: I have fore- 


fall's all your arguments, and left you without a word 
more, to plead for mercy. If you have any thing far- 


ther to offer, ere ſentence paſs Poor animal! L 


brought you hither for my diverſion. 

Pal. That you may have, if you'll make uſe of me 
the right way; but I tel] thee, woman, I'm now paſt 
talking. . 

Dove But it may be, I came hither to hear what fine 
things you could ſay for yourſelf. 

Pal. You would be very angry, to my knowledge, 
i'l ſhould loſe ſo much time to ſay many of em; and 
by this hand you would———. 

Der. Fie, Palamede, lam a woman of honour. 

Pal. I ſee you are; you have kept touch with your 
allgnation, and before we part, you ſhall find that I 
am a man of honour——yet I have one ſcruple of con- 
ſeience 

Der. 1 warrant you will not want ſome naughty argu- 
ment or other to ſatisfy yourſelf———T hope you are afraid 
of betraying your friend ? 

Pal. Of betraying my friend! I am more afraid of 
being betray'd by you to my friend. You women now 
are got into the way of telling firſt yourſelves: A man 
who has any care of his reputation will be loch to truſt 
it with you, 

Dor, O, you charge your faults upon our ſex: You 
men are like cocks, you never make love, but you clap 


| your wipgs, and crow when you have done. 


Pal. Nay, rather you women are like hens; you 
never lay, but you cackle an hour after, to diſcover your 
neſt=—=but P11 venture it for once. 

Dor. To convince you that you are in the wrong, I'II 
retire into the dark gretto, to my devotion, and make 
ſo little noiſe that it ſhall be impoſlible for you to find me. 

Pal. But if I do find you 

Dor. Ay, if you do find me 

| [ She runs in, and he after. 


Enter Rhodophil and Melantha. 


Mel. Let me die, but - ſolitude, and that grotto 
2 
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re ſcandalous; I'll go no farther : Belides, you have a 
ſweet lady of your own. 

Rho. But a ſweet miſtreſs, now and then, makes my 
Tweet lady ſo much more ſweet. 

Mel. J hope you will not force me? 

Rho. But I will if you deſire it. 

Pal. [ Miibin.] Where the devil are you, madam? 
S'death I begin to be weary of this hide and ſeek : If 
you ſtay a little longer, till the fit's over, I'll hide in 
my turn, and put you to the fnding of me. 

| He emers and ſees Rho. and Mel, 
How, Rhodephil and my miſtreſs ! | 
Mel. My ſervant to apprehend me! This is /arprenant 
au dernier. 4 
Rho. I muſt on, there's nothing but impudence can 
help me our. 


Pal. Rhodophil, how came you hither in ſo good com- 


any? 
s Rho. As you fee, Palamede; an effect of pure friend- 
ſhip ; I was not able to live without you, 

Pal. But what makes my miſtreſs with you? : 

Rhea. Why, I heard you were here alone, and could 
not in civility but bring her to you. 

M4. You'l pardon the effects of a paſſion, which ! 
may now avow for you, if it tranſported me beyond 
the rules of Bien/#ance. | 
Pal. But who told you I was here? They who told 
you that, may tell you more for aught I know. 

Rho, O, for that matter, we had intelligence. 

Pal. But let me tell you, we came hither ſo privately, 
that you could not trace us. 

Rho, Us! what us? You are alone. 

Pal. Us! The devil's in me for miſtaking. Me, | 
meant: Or us; that is, you are me, or I you, as we 
are friends, that's Us. f 

Dor. Palamede, Palamede“ L Viibixr. 

Rho. 1 ſhould know that voice: Who's within there, 
that calls you? | : 

Pal. Faith, I can't imagine; I believe that place i 
haunted. : Woo 

Dor. Palamede, Palamede ! L Miihis. 
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No. Lord, lord, what ſhall I do? Well, dear friend, 
to let you ſee I ſcorn to be jealous, and that I dare truſt 
my miſtreſs with you, take her back, for I would not 
willingly have her frighted; and I am reſolv'd to fee 
who's there? I'll not be daunted with a bug-bear, that's 
certain; pr'ythee difpute it not, it ſhall be ſo ; nay, do 
not put me to ſwear, but go quickly; there's an effect. 
of pure friendſhip-for you now, a 


Enter Doralice, and looks amaz d, ſeeing them. 


Rho. Doralice! | am thunder-ſtruck to ſee you here. 

Pal. So am I, quite thunder-ſtruck; was it you that. 
call'd me within? (I muſt be impudent) 

Rho. How came you hither, ſpouſe ? 

Pal. Ay, how came you hither ? And which is more,. 
how could you be here without my knowledge? 

Dor. [To her huſband.) O, gentleman, have I caught 
you i'faith ? Have I broke forth in ambuſh upon you * 
I thought my ſaſpictons would prove true, 

Rho. Suſpicions! This is very fine, ſpouſe. Pr'ythee 
what ſuſpicions ? 

Dor, O, you feign ignorance : Why of you and Me- 
lantha; here have I Raid theſe two hours, waiting with 
all the rage of a paſſionate loving wife, but infinitely 
jealous, to take you two together; for hither I was cer- 
tain you would come. 

Rho. But you are miſtaken,. ſpouſe,. in the occaſion ;, 
for we came hither on purpole to find Palamede, on in- 
telligence he was gone before. 

Pal. il. be hang'd then, if the ſame party, who gave 
you intelligence I was here, did not tell your wife you 
_ come hither :. Now I ſmell the malice out on both 

es, | . 

Dor. Was it ſo, think you? Nay, then I'll confeſs 
my part of the malice too. As ſoon as ever I ſpyd my 
liuiband and Melantha come together, I had a ſtrange 
temptation to make him jealous in revenge; and that 
made me call Palamede, Palamedr, as though there had 
deen an intrigue between us. 

M.. Nay, I vow there was an. appearance of an in- 
i'pue between us too. NE | | 

K. 3. 
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Pal. To ſee how things will come about! 
Rho. And was it only thus, my dear Doralice ? 


; [Enn brate, hz 

Dor. And did I wrong n'own Rhodophil, with a falle We 

ſuſpicion ? [ Embracing hin, ne 

Had. | Aſide.] Now I am confident we had all four the no 

ſame dengn: Tis a pretty odd kind of game this, where ho 

esch of us plays for double flakes: This is juſt thruf it 
and parry with the ſame motion; I am to get his wife, 

and yet to guard my own miſtreſs. But I am vile go 

ſuſpicious, that, while I conquer in the right wing, I ſhall th 

\ be routed in the left: For both our women will cet. ſo1 

tainly betray their party, becauſe they are each of then Fl. 

for gaining two, as well as we; and I much fear, Wi 

Tf their neceſſities and ours were known, 
They have more need of tabs, thin we of one. 2 
3 [Excunt, embracing one anithir, | 

Enter Mei Ta, after her Olinda and Sabina. RA 

Mel. I muſt take this buſineſs up in time: This wild ki 
fellow begins to haunt my houfe again, Well, Vi! 
be bold to ſay, tis as eaſy to bring up a young lion, 

without miſchief, as a maidenhead of fifteen, to mak; * 

it tame for a huſband's bed: Not but that the young cc 
man is handſome, rich, and young; and I could be 
content he ſhould marry ove of them: But to ſeduce en 

both in this manrer ! Well, I'll examine them 2par!; ba 

and if } can find out which he loves, I'll offer him bs m 


choice Olinda, come hither, child. 
Olin. Your pieaſure, madam ; | | ca 
Mel. Nothing but your good, Olinda, What thick 

you of Celadon? . 

Olin. Why, I think he's a very mad fellow; det jo 


yet [ have ſome obligements to him: He teaches m? wi 
new airs on the Guitarre, and talks wildly to me, and de 
I o him. 5 50 


% 


M. But tell me in earneſt, do you think he loves you! 

Olin. Can you doubt it? There were never two ſo cut 

oat for one another: we both love ſinging, dancing, 

'- treats and mufick, In ſhort, we are each others cou 
ter- part. | 
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+178 
Mel. But does he love you ſeriouſly ? us 
Olix. Seriouſly! I know not that; if he did, per- YM 
heps | ſhould not love him: But we fit and talk, and 11 
e we wrangle and are friends: When we are together we 9 
, nerer hold our tongues, and then we have always Wl. 
e noiſe of fiddles at our heels; he hunts me metrily as the Pld 
hound does the hare : and either this is. love, or I kagw 1 
| It not. * we | 
: Mel. Well, go back, and call Sabina to me. [Olinda- ll 
goes behind ] This is a riddle paſt my finding out: whe- {i 
| ther he loves her or no is the queſtion ; but this I am i 1 
. ſore of, ſhe loves him, O my little favourite, I muſt: 1 
8 z/k you a queſtion concerning Celadon : Is he in love $00 
with you ? 11.188 
Sab. I think indeed he does not hate me, at leaſt if | i 
a man's word may be taken for it. | | 
| Mel. But what expreſhons has he made you? f 8 
Sab. Truly the man has done his part: he has ſpokeg "8 
rm to me, and I was nat ſo. young but J underſiood- [18 
im. | 14:08 
Mel. And you could be content to matry him? i 
| dab. I have ſworn never to marry ; beſidee, he's @- 1 
N wild young man; yet to obey you, mother, I would bg Wo 
content to be ſacriſic'd. 18 
. e. No, no, we wou'd. but lead you tothe altar. * 
5 $74, Not to pot off the gentleman neither; for if Þ 1 
; hare him not, I am reſolv'd.to die a'maid, that's: once, if "Ri 
| mothe: BY. 
Mel. Both my daughters are ia love wich him, and J 1 
cannot yet find. he loves either of them, | I; | 
ö Olia. Mother, mother, yondet's Celadon in the walks. bs. 3 
Mel. Peace, wanton, you had. beſt ring the bells for 3 
| joy. Well, I'll not meet him, becauſe. know nat 9 A 
| which to offer him, yet he ſeems to like the voungeſt i 
| beſt; I' give. him opportunity with her. Olinda, do- WW 
you make haſte after me. | 1 
Olin. This is ſomething hard though. [Exit Meliſſa- i * 
| | -b4 
Enter Celadon. | 8 
Cel. You ſee, ladies, the left breath of yours brings. 
+. 1 
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me to you : [ have been ſeeking you at your lodgings, 
znd from thence came hither after you. 

Sab. Tis well yon found us. 

Cel. T found you ! Half this brightneſs betwixt you 
two was erough to have lighted me; I could never miſs 
my way: Here's fair Olinda has beauty enough for one 
family: Such a voice, ſuch a wit, ſo noble a ſtature, ſo 
white a ſkin ! 

Olin. I thought he would be particular at laſt, Adi. 

Cel. And young Sabina, ſo ſweet an innocence ; ſuch 
8 roſe-bud newly blown. This is my goodly palace of 
Jove, and that my little with-drawing room. A word, 
madata | [To Sab. 
Oli I like not this [A4/de.] Sir, if you are not too 
buſy with my ſiſter I would ſpeak with you. 

Cel. I come, madam 

Sab. Time enough, Sir; pray finiſh your diſcourſe 
Aud as you were a ſaying, Sir——— - 

Olin, Sweet, 8 

Sab. Siſter, you forget my mother bid you make haſte, 
Olin. Well, go you and tell her I am coming 
Sab. I can ever endure to be the meſſenger of ill 
news; but if you pleaſe, I'll ſend her word you won't 
come — 
Olin. Minion, minion, remember this 
[Exit Olinda. 


Saß. She's horribly in love with you. 

Cel. Lord, who could love that walking ſteeple! ſhe's 
ſo high, that every time ſhe ſings to me, I am looking 
up for the bell, that tolls to church—— Ha ! give me 
my little fifth rate that lies ſo ſnug She, hang her, 
2 Dich built bottom; ſhe's ſo tall there's no board- 

ing her. But we loſe time—— Madam, let me ſeal my 
love upon your mouth. [X.] Soft and ſweet, by hea- 
ven! Sure you wear roſe-leaves between your lips! 

Sas, Lord, lord, what's the matter with me! My 
breath grows ſo ſhort I can ſcarce ſpeak to you. 

Cel. No matter, give me thy lips again, and III ſpeak 
for thee, 

Sab. You don't love me 
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Cel. | warrant thee ; fit down by me, and kiſs again; 
she warms faſter than Pigmalion's image. [ Aſidt.] 
XV. —I marry, Sir, this was the original ule of 
lips; talking, eating, and drinking came by the by 

Sab. Nay, pray be civil, will you be at quiet? 

Cel. What would you have me fit ſtill and look upon 
you like a little puppy dog, that's taught to beg with 
his fore-leg up. 


Enter Florimel. . 
Flor. Celadon the faithful! in good time, Sir—- 
Cel. In very good, Florimel ; for heaven's fake help 
me quickly 
Flor. What's the matter? 
Dor. Do you not ſee here's a poor gentlewoman in 


2 ſwoon ! (Swoon away!) I have been rubbing her this 


half hour, and cannot bring her to her ſenſes, 

Flor. Alas! how came ſhe ſo? | 

Cel. O barbarous, do you ſtay to aſk-queſtions-?. Run 
for charity. 

Flor. Help, help, alas poor lady ——» [Exit Flor. 

Sab. Is ſhe gone? 

Cel. Thanks to my wit that help'd me at a pinch : 
Lthank heaven, I-never pump'd for a lye in my life yet. 

Sab. I am afraid you love her, Celadon. 

Cel. Only as a civil acquaintance, or ſo: But how- 
ever to avoid ſlander, you had beſt be gone before ſhe 
| comes again, | 

Sab. I can find a tongue as well as ſhe—— - 

Cel. Ay, but the truth is, I'm a kind of a ſcandalous 
perſon, and for you to be ſeen in my company— 
ſtay in the walks, by this kiſs I'il be with you pre- 
lently,.. [ Exit Sab. 


Enter Florimel running. 
Flor. Help, help, I can find no body. 

Cel. Tis needleſs now, my dear, ſhe's recovered and 
gone off, but ſo wan and weakly 
Flor. Umh! what was your buſineſs here, Celadon ? 

Cel. Charity, charity, chriſtian charity; you ſaw I 
was labouring for life with _ - | 
3 
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Flor. But how came you hither ? Not that I care 
But, only to be ſatisfy'd. | [Singr, Nt 
Cel. You are jealous, in my conſcience. 
Flor. Who, I jealous! Then I wiſh this ſigh may he 
the laſt that ever] may draw. 
Cel. But why do you ſigh then? | 
Flor. Nothing but a cold, I cannot fetch breath {WI for 
well—— But what will you ſay, if I wrote the leitet ee 
you had to try your faith ? | 
Cie. Hey-day! this is juſt the devil and the ſinner; or 
vou lay ſnares for me, and then puniſh me for being up 
taken; here's trying a man's faith indeed: What, do 4 
you think I had the faith of a ſtock or of a fone? ( 
Nay, and you go to tantalize a man Gad, [ lov bot 
upon the ſquare, I can endure no tricks to be uſed to WI v2 
me. [Olinda ard Sabina a? the door preping, a 
Olin. Sab. Celadon, Celaden ! © 


Flor. What voices are thoſe ? ( 
Cel. Some comrades of mine that call me to play— you 
Pox on 'em, they'll ſpoil all—— la. BY 
Fler. Pray let's ſee em. wit! 
Cel. Hang 'em, tatter-de malions, they are not worth you 
' your fight: Pray, gentlemen, be gone, I'll be with you min 
immediately. | F, 
Sab. No, Þ'Il ſtay here for you. you 
Flor. Do your gentlemen ſpeak with treble voices! ſay 
I'm reſolv'd to ſee what company you keep. rade 
Cel. Nay, good my Dear — [He lays hold of her dee 
to pull ber Back, fhe lays hold of Olinda, Ly whan wan 
Sabina holds ; /o that he pull:ng, they all come in. hun 
Fler. Ate thefe your comrades ? [ Sings. ] *Tis Stre⸗ . 
phon calls, ewhat would my love? Why do you not cou! 
*76ar out like a great baſs-viol, Come follow to the Mir ſtro 
1le grove.---Pray, Sir, which of theſe. fair ladies is it, you! 
for whom you were to do the courteſy ? for it were un- em 
conſciorable to leave you to *em both. What, a man's : 5 
0 


but a man, you know. 
Oli. The gentleman may find an owner, 1 
Sab. Though not of you. 


* 
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Flir, Pray agree whoſe the loſt ſheep is, and abe 


him. 
Cel. *Slife, they'll cry me anon, and tell my marks. 
Sab. Come away, ſiſter, we ſhall be jeer'd to death eſe. 
[Exeunt Olinda and Sabina. 

Flor. What do you look that way for? You can't 
forbear leering after the forbidden fruit=--But when 
cer take a wencher's word again ˖ 

Cel. A wencher's word why ſhould. you ſpeak, 00 
contemptibly of the better half of mankind? I'll . 
up for the honour of my vocation, 

Flor. You ate in no fault, I warrant: 

Cel. Not to give a fair lady the lye, I am in fault; 
but otherwiſe 
wait upon you to your lodging. 

Flor. This impudence ſhall not ſave you from my 
table book. rem, A month more for this fault 

Cel. Pſhah !- Pſhah! Yow ſhall ſee I will fo belabour 
you with conſtancy and flames, and darts, and blank 
verſe, and ſoft things, and all that, that before I part 
with you, I wilt reduce that unmerciful long ſcroll in 


your table book, to within two ſeconds of the critical 


minute, 

Flor. Say you ſo, Sir? I have a good mind to put 
you to a proof of your gallantry What would you 
ſay if L ſhould make you an aflignation at the maſque- 
rade to-night? Bat by the way, I have a mind to play 
deep there, and for fear 1 ſhould baulk my fortune for 
want of a good ſum, you ſhall lend me two or three 
hundred piſtoles. 


Cel. Ah! dear madam, this is the leaſt prov. „%% 


could have made of me. I have juſt that ſum in my 
ſttong box, and the minute you meet me at the maſ- 


querade, they are poſitively at your ſervice---1'1| bring 


em myſe!f--—— But how ſhall I know you? 
Flor. O! Pll ſhew you my face——But you promiſe: 
* to mention the word Love to any woman before 
come. 


Cel. Fie, ſie, doubt my em I you might as well 


ſulpe& my honour, 
Kk 6 


Come let us be friends, and let me 


— 


— 
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Flor. Well, remember then I depend upon both 


Adieu, Lam in haſte. t] 
Cel. One minute will break no ſquares, I'll warrant ; 
you. | t 
Flor. No, no, no more, I ſhall give you a ſurfeit of d 
my company. bo 
Cel. A ſurfeit! why you have but tantalized me all 
. this while, k 
Flor. What would you have? 1 
Cel. An hand, a lip, or any thing that you can m 
ſpare; when you have conjur'd up a ſpirit, you muſt el 


give him ſome employment, or he'll tear you to pieces. 

Flor. Well, well, becauſe I won't diſcourage your 
conſtancy——there, there's a lock of my hair ſet in 
diamonds to help your contemplation Now not one y 
word or ſtep farther, but take your leave in dumb ſhew, 


and be gone, h 
: Cel. Oh! [ Bowing, and affefing a figh, b 
Fler. Oh impertinent! b 
| Co have I ſeen in tragick ſcenes a lover, d 


With dying eyes his parting pains diſcover, 
While the ſoft nymph looks back to view him far, 


And ſpeaks her anguiſh with her handkercher < ec 
Again they turn, flill oglirg as before, 
ill each gets backavard to the diſtant door, h; 
Then, when th: I ft, laſt Iook their grief betrays, 
The Att is ended, and the muſick plays. a 
[Exeunt, mimicking this, ee 
Em 
— . — . —ͤ 2— ih 
t] 
AI. SCENE I. 1 
Inter Palamede, Rhodophil, in ma/querade, with flam- j 
55 beaux before them. þ 
Pal. HIS maſquerading, Rhodophil, is a molt 
| _ glorious invention. | 2 
Rho. I believe it was inverted firſt by ſome jealous t) 


Jover, to diſcover the haunts of his jilting miſtreſs, 
or by ſome diſtreſſed ſervant, to get an opportunony 0 
with another man's wife, k 
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Pal. No, no, it muſt be the invention of a woman, 
there's ſo much ſubtlety and love in it. 

Rho. Let the invention be whoſe it will, Pm ſure 
*tis extremely pleaſant; for to go unknown is the next 
degree to going inviſible. [ Eater Beliza.] Beliza, What 
makes you here ? | 

Bel. Sir, my lady ſent me after you, to let yow 
know ſhe finds herſelf a little indiſpos'd, ſo that ſhe can- 
not be at court, but is retired to reſt in her own apart- 
ment, where ſhe ſhall want the happineſs of your dear 
embraces to-night. | 

Rho. A very fine phraſe, Beliza, to let me know my 
wife deſires to lie alone. 

Pal. 1 doubt, Rhoaophit, you take the pains to inſtru 
your wife's women in thefe elegancies. | 

Rho. Tell my dear lady, that fince I muſt be fo un- 
happy, as not to wait on her to-night, I will lament 
bitterly. ſor her abſence: Tis true, I ſhall ſtay a little 
here at court to-night, but without her | ſhall take no- 
divertiſſement. 


Bel. I ſhall do your commands, Sir. [ Exit Beliza. 


Rho. She's fick, as aptly for my purpoſe, as if ſhe had 
eontriv'd it ſo. | | | 

Pal. Sick! and lies alone! Then it's poſſible ſhe may 
have contriv'd it for my purpoſe. Mum! | 

Rho, Well! if ever woman was a help-meet for 
a man, my ſpouſe is ſc; for within this hour I re- 
ceived a note from Mela tha, that ſhe would be here in 
maſquerade in boy's habit, to rejoice with me before 
the enter'd into fetters, for I find ſhe loves me better 
than Palamede, only becauſe he's to be her huſband: 
There's ſomething of antipathy in the word Marriage 
to the very nature of love: marriage is the mere Jadle 
of affection, that coo's it, when *tis never ſo fiercely. 
boiling over. 

Pal. Dear Rhodophil, I muſt beg your pardon, there's 
an occaſion fail'n out, which I had forgot: I can't be at 
the maſquerade to-night. 

Rho. Dear Palamede, I am ſorry we ſha'n't have 
one courſe together at the herd; but I find your game 
les ſingle: Good fortune to you with your miſtreſs. [Exits 
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Pal. So, he has wiſh'd me geod fortune with his wiſe; T 
there's no ſin in this, then. Here's fair leave given. 
Well, I muſt go viſit the fick: I cannot reſiſt the 
temptations of my charity. O what a difference will | 
ſhe find betwixt a dull reſty husband, and the free » 
ſpirit of a lover! He ſets out like a carrier's horſe, 
plodding on becauſe he knows he muſt, with the bells 5 
of matrimony chiming ſo melancholy about his neck, : 
in pain till he's at his journey's-end, and deſpairing to Pp 
get thither. [Claſhing of Swords.) Hark ! What noiſe is | 
that? ſwords !- nay then have with you.— [Exit. nd 
Ke enter Palamede avith Rhodophil, and Doralice ia Man's 1 
"FAT, | B 1 — 

Rho. Friend, your relief was very timely, otherwise 7 
Thad been opprefs'd.. | 10 

Pal. What was the quarrel? I 

Rho, What I'did, was in reſcue of this youth, 

Pal. What cauſe could he give em? 7 

Dor. The common cauſe of fighting in maſquerade; i 
they were drunk, and I was ſober. * 55 

Rho. Have they not hurt you? 7 


Dor. No, but I'm exceedingly ill with the fright on's. 
Pal. Let's lead him to ſome place, where he may fe- 
freſh himſelf. | 

Rho. Do you conduct him then. | 0 

Pal. How croſs this happens to my deſign of poing 
to Doralice / for I'm confident ſhe was fick vn purpote 
that I ſhould vifit her. Hark you, Nd phil, cou'd . 4 
not you take care of this ſtripling? I am partly en- ; 


gag*d to-night. | F 
_ Rho. You know F have buſineſs; but come, youth, * 
if it muſt be fo te 
| Dor. No, good Sir, don't give yourſelf that trouble; 
I ſhall be ſafer, and better pleas'd with your friend here. 8 
- Rho. Farewell then, once more I wiſh you a good ad- 
venture. | | | tl 
Pal. Damn this kindneſs! now muſt I be troubled a 
with this young rogue, and mils my opportunity with 
' Dera lice. | Exit. Rhodophil alone; Palamede at Doralics E 


& 
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The Scene opens to the maſquerade. Company of all forts,. 
and ſome at play. Celadon looking on. 


Cel. Let me ſee, I am to lend Florimel three hundred 


piitoles to night; and if ſhe had preſs'd me for three 


hundred and two, I muſt poſitively have borrow'd a 
couple to have made up the ſum: She was reſolved to 
leave me without a crofs in my pocket, I find; wiſely 
preſuming, that while I want money foFmy Menu ple- 
fienrs, I ſhall the oftener come to her for conſolation ;— 
Suppoſe now I ſhould baulk her deſign, and fairly ven- 
ture one hundred of them to win a couple more to em 
— Stay let me ſee— I have the box, and throw 
— A Don ſets me ten piſtoles, I nick him — Ten 
more I ſweep them too 
nettled and ſets me twenty, Um! Say you fo, 
my little Don, ſays I——Slap! I win them too. Now 
he kindles, and butters me with forty——they are a 
my own, In fine, he is vehement, and bleeds on to 
fourſcore, or an hundred: And I not willing to 
tewpt fortune, come away a moderate winner of about 


two hundred piſtoles—Ay! ay, exactly the ſam I have 


occaſion for Ha! : 


Enter Flavia and Florimel in maſquerade. | 

I'gad, and here comes another thing; I have always. 
occ:hon for a fine woman, by Jupiter. 

Flor. Do you think he won't know me ? 

Fla. Not if you keep your deſign of paſſing for an 
Africans. 4114 ; 

Flor. Well, now I ſhell make a fair tryal of him; 
For I have a ſtrange mind to know if his conſcience 
will let him be as great a rogue to Mel Ja's daugh- 
ters, as he has been to me, 

Fla. I never doubt his conſcience for any thing 
See, he is making to the bait already, f 

Cel. If your wit and face, madam, come up to wha 
the reſt of your perſon promiſes, there's one heart. gone 
allray, to my knowledge. 

Flor. Tis true, Sir, I have been flatter'd in my own 
country with the reputation of a little handiomeneſs.; 
bat how it will paſs in $7crly, is a queſtion, 7 1 


Now in all reaſon he is 
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Cel. Why, madam, are not you of S;c:ly ? 

Flor. No, Sir, of Morocco; TI only came hither to ſee 
fome of my relations, who are ſettled here, and turn'd 
chriſtians, ſince the expulſion of my countrymen the 
Moors. 

Cel. Are you then a Mabemetan? 

Flor. A Muſſulman, at your ſervice. 


Cel. A Mufulwoman, ſay you? I proteſt by your voice 


I ſhould have taken you for a certain Chriſtian lady of 
my acquaintance.. 
Flor. It ſeems you are in love then; if ſo, Sir, I have 
done with you: Twill be dangerous for a poor brown 
African to invade the dominions of a Sicilian complexion. 
Cel. Pſhah! Some little liking I might have, but that 
was only a morning dew, *tis drawn up by the ſunſhine 


of your beauty. I find your African Cupid is a much 


farer archer, than ours of Furope Yet wou'd I 
cou'd ſee you One look would ſecure your conqueſt, 

Flor. No, no, I'II reſerve my face to gratify your 
Imagination with But in earneſt, do you love me? 

Cel. Ay, b Alla, do I moſt intolerably : You have 
wit in abundance : by your motio I ſee you dance to 
a miracle; by your voice, I'm ſure you fing like an 
angel; and if one were but to ſee your face, I'll war- 
rant it looks like a Che ubim. | 

Flor. But can you be conſtant upon occaſion > 

Cel. Conſtant! Ay, by Mahimer. 

Flor. Vou ſwear like a Turk, Sir; but take heed, our 
_ prophet is a ſevere puniſher of promiſe-breakers. 

Cel. Pihah!: Madam, your prophet is a Cavalier, I 
warrant; I honour him for the handſome proviſion he has 
made for us lovers in the other world, as black eyes, 

ung limbs, and freſh miſtreſſes every day in the week. 
Ah! go thy ways, little Mahomer, I'faith thou ſhalt al- 
ways have my good word. 

Flor. Hold, hold, Sir, we are a little too particular; 
all the company are at play, you ſee; if yoa have a 
mind to venture your money, I'll make one with you 
immediately——In the mean time, when you have an 
idle thought to throw away, beſtow it on your ſervant 
Falyma« | : 
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Cel. This lady Fatyma pleaſes me molt infinitely. 

Fla. Falſe, or true, madam ? 

Flor. Falſe, as water; but by fire, air, and earth, 
I fie him for't. Have you the high dice about you? 

Fla. J have em. | 

Flor. By your leave, Sir, what's your game ? 

Cal. Raffle, madam Come, fer what you pleaſe, 
tis no matter what I loſe ; the greateſt ſtake, my heart, 
is gone already, 

Flor. There. [She ſets, and he throws. 

C. So, I have a good chance, two quarters and a fix. 

Flor Two ſixes and a trey wins it. | Sweeps the money. 

Cel. Very well, madam Come, I'll try my for- 
tune once again What have I here? two fixes and a 
quatre - Come, an hundred piſtoles more upon that throw, 

Flor. Lm at you, Sir. — Flavia, the high dice. 

Fla. There. | 

Flr. Three fives, IJ have won you, Sir. 

Cel. Blood and furies ! it would never have vex'd me 
to have loſt my money to a Chriſtian, but to a Pagan 
an Inde! — | 2 

Fla, Come, come, madam, e'en give over while you 
ate a winner. | | | 

Cel. I hope the lady is not under the curb of a go- 
verneſs, madam ; you'll give her leave to do what the 
pleaſes with her own, ſure, 

Flor. Since you are ſo briſk, Sir, come, there's your 
hundred piſtoles again, cover em and I am at you. 

Cel. Stay, madam I will cover you, tho' Pm ftrip'd 
fort; give me the box—— Here——-Preth dice. 

Flor. PII throw with the old ones. 

Cel. There, madam——Juſt in, faith! Two fires and 
an ace, 

Flr. Come on, Sir—— "Three fours it's mine. 

Cel. Umh !-——Loll'! loll! de doll? What the devil 
cid I mean to play with this Brunet of Afric ? 

Fla. May the lady have leave to go now, Sir? 

Cel. If your ladyſhip had never come hither, there 
wou'd have been no great loſs of your company. Come, 
madam, this diamond locket to twenty piſtoles. 

Fler. Some lady's favour, I preſume; I am loth te 
win it. ; 
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Cel. Upon honour, madam, my own hair, deſipy's 
only for an old aunt tnat lives in the country. 
* F#ler. Nay then, Sir, if it be your own, I won't un- 
detvalue it There's thirty piſtoles agaiaſt it: Hayes 
at-it Two fixes and a five——T ſland fair for't. 
He throws. Tis mine, Sir. 
Cel. Conſume and grind the ſouls of theſe dice 
Not one ſtake in five: The devil=—ift ever I touch 
box again. Ah, plague of your jeſt. 
Flavia ſhakes rhe box at him, and gees ont laughing at Flor, 
A preity figure I ſhall make to Florimel by and b. 
Now will I Real into a corner, and laugh at myſelf mol 
_ namercifully : For my conduion is ſo ridiculous, that 
tis paſt curſing. [Exit 


The ſcene changes into an eating houſe, bottles of wine an 
the table, Palamede, and Doralice in men's Habit. 


Dor. Now cannot I find in my heart to diſcover my 
ſelf, though I long he ſhould know me. 22 
Pal. F tell thee, boy, now I have ſeen thee ſaſe, I muſt 

be gone; I have no leiſure to throw away on thy raw con- 
verſation. I am a perſon that underſtand better things, I= 

Dor. Were I a weman, Oh how you'd admire me! Cy 

up every word I ſaid, and ſcrew your face into a ſub- 
miſſi ve ſmile; ; | 

Pal. Ay, boy, there's dame Nature in the caſe : it 
ho cannot find wit in a miſtre!s, deſerves to And no- 

thing elſe, boy. But theſe are. riddles to thee, child, 
and I have not leiſure to inftreQ thee; I have affairs 90 
diſpatch, great affairs; I am a men of buſineſs. 

Dor. Come, you tha'l-not go; you have no affair but 
what you may. diſpatch here, to my knowledge, 

Pal. I now find thou art a boy of more anderſtanding 
than I thought thee; a very lewd wicked boy. 
Dor. You are miſtaken, Sir, I. would only have you 
ſhew me a more lawful reaſon why you would leave m, 
than I can why you ſhould not, and Ill not flay you; 
for I am not ſo young, but I underitand the prefling 
. occaſions of mankind as well as you, 
Pal. A very forward and underſtanding boy ! thou at 
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in great danger of a page's wit, to be briſk at fourteen, 
and dull at twenty. But I'll give thee no farther account, 
| muſt and will go. 

Dor. My life on't, your miſtreſs is not at home. 

Pal. This imp will make me very angry. I tell thee, 
young Sir, ſhe's at home, and at home for me; and, 
which is more, ſhe is a-bed for me, aad lick for me. 

Dor. For you only ? 

Pal. Ay, for me only. 

Dor. But how do you know ſhe's ſiek a- bed? 

Pal. She ſent her huſband woid ſo. 

Dor. And are you ſuch a novice in love, to believe a 
wife's meſſage to her huſband ? 

Pal. Why, what the devil ſhould be her meaning elſe? 

Dor. It may be, to go in maſquerade as well as you; 
to obſerve your haunte, and keep your company without 
your knowledge. 

Pal. Nay, Vil truſt her for that; ſhe loves me too well 
to diiguiſe herſelf from me, 

Dor, If I were ſhe, I would diſguiſe myſelf on pur- 
poſe to try your wit, and come to my ſervant like a 
ddle, read me and take me. | 

Pal. ] cou'd know her in any ſhape; my good geniu 
would prompt me to find out a handſome woman. 
There's ſomething in her that would attract me to her 
without my knowledge. 

Dar. Vet ſtill my mind gives me, that you have met 
her diſguis'd to-night, and have not known her, 

Pal, This is the moſt pr-gmatical, conceited, little 
fellow, he will needs underſtand my bußueſs better than 
myſelf. I tell thee once more, thou doſt not know my 
miltreſs, | | 

Dor. And I tell you once more, that I know her bettes 
than you do. | | 

Pal. The boy is reſolv'd to have the laſt word. I find 
] mult go withoot a reply. [ Exit. 

Der. Ah, miſchief, I have loſt him with my fooling. 
Palamede, Palamede; tis I, Doralice. | He returns, ſhe plucks- 

off her p:ruke, and puts it on again, when be knows her. | 

Pal. O heavens! Is it you madam? EF: 
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Dor. Now, where was your good genius, that woy' 
prompt you to find me out? 

Pal. Why, you fee I was not deceiv'd ; you yourſzlf 
were my good genius. 


Enter Rhodophil, and Melantha is Boy's habit. Rho 
dophil ſees Palamede Ag Doralice's hand. 


Rho. Palamede! Again J am fallen inte your quar. 
ters. What! engaging with a boy? 

Pal. I was juſt chaſtizing this young villain; he 
was running away without paying his ſhare of the 
reckoning. | 

Rho. Then I find I was deccived in him. 

Pal. Yes, you are deceived in him: *Tis the archef 
rogue, if you did but know him. 

Mel. Gord Rhodephil, let's go off A-/a-derobir, for 
fear I ſhould be diſcover'd. | 

Rho. There's no retiring now, IT warrant you for dif. 
covery : Now have I the oddeſt thought to entertain 
you before. your ſervant's face, and he never the wiſer; 

*rewill be the prettieſt juggling trick to cheat him when 
he looks upon us. 

Mel. This is the ſtrangeſt caprice in you. 

Pal. [To Doralice.] This Rhodophil's the unluckieſt 
fellow to me! This is now the ſecond time he has 
barr'd the dice, when we were juſt ready to have nick'd 
him ; but if ever I get the box again 

Dor. Do you think he will know me? Am Llike myſelf? 

Pal. No more than a picture in the hangings, 

Dor. Nay, then he can never diſcover me, now the 

wrong fide of the arras is turned towards him. 

Pal. At leaſt, *twill be ſome pleaſure to me to enjoy 
what freedom I can, while he looks on; J will ſtorm 
the out-works of matrimony even before his face, 
Rho. What wine have you here, Palamede? 

Pal. Old Chios, or the rogue's damn'd that drewit. 

Rho. Come to the moſt conſtant of miſtreſſes; that! 

believe is yours, Palamede. | | 

Dor. Pray ſpare your ſeconds; for my part, I am but 
a weak brother. | E: 

Pal. Now to the trueſt of turtles; that is, your wiſe, 
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Nhodapbil, that lies fick at home in the bed of honour. 
Rho. Now let's have one common health, and fo 
have done. 
Dor. Then, for once, I'll begin it. Here's to him that 
has the faireſt lady in Sicily in maſquerade to- night. 
Pal. This is ſuch an obliging health, I'Il kiſs thee, 
dear rogue, for thy invention. [ Kiſſes her. 
Rho. He who has this lady, is a happy man, with- 


out diſpute, [ Kiſſes her. —l'm the moſt concern'd 


in this I am ſure, LAlide. 

Pal. Was it not well found out, Rhodophil ? 

Mel. Ay, this was bien trouve indeed. 

Dor. [To Melantha.] I ſuppoſe I ſhall do you a kind- 
neſs, o enquire if you have been in France, Sir? 

Mel. To do you ſervice, Sir. 

Dor. O, Monſieur, votre valet bien humble. | Saluting Her. 

Ml. Et votre ęſclave, Monſitur, de tout mon cæur. 

| [ Returning the ſalute. 

Dor. I ſuppoſe, ſweet Sir, you are the hope and joy 
of ſome thriving citizen, who has pinch'd himſelf at 
home to breed you abroad, where you have learn'd your 
exerciſes, as it appears, moſt aukwardly, and are rcturn'd, 
with the addition of a new lac'd coat, and a long wig, 
to your good old father, who Jooks at you with his 
mouth, while you ſpout French. with your Mon Monfieur., 

Pal. Let me kits thee again for that, dear rogue. 

Mel. And you, I imagine, are my young maſter, 
whom your mother durſt not truſt upon ſalt water, but 
left you to be your own tutor at fourieen ; to be very 
briſk and entreprenant; to endeavour to be debauch'd ere 
you had learnt the knack on't ; to value yourſelf upon an 
intrigue before you get it, and to make it the height 
of your ambition to get'a player for your miſtreſs, 

Rho. | Embracing Melantha.] Oh dear young bully, 
thou haſt tickled him with a repartee i' ſaĩth. 

Mel. You are one of thoſe that applaud our country 
plays, where drums, and trumpets, and blood and 
wounds are wit. | 

Rho. A gain, my boy! Let me kiſs thee moſt abundantly, 

Dor. You are an admirer of the dull French poetry, 
which is ſo thin, that 'tis the very leaf-gold of wit, 
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238 
the very wafers and whipp'd cream of ſenſe, for which 
a man opens his mouth, and gapes to ſwallow nothing; 
And to be an admirer of ſuch profound dulneſe, one 
muſt be endow'd with a great perfeQion of 1mpudence 
and ignorance, 

Pal. Let me embrace thee moſt vehemently, 

Mel. PII ſacrifice my life for French poetry. [ {dvancing, 

Dor. I'll die upon the ſpot for our country wit, 

Rho. [To Melantha.] Hold, hold, young Mars; Pa- 
lamede, draw back your hero. 

Pal. Tis time; I ſhall be drawn in for a ſecond elle, 
at the wrong weapon. 

Mel. Oh, that I were a man for thy ſake! 

Dor. You'll be a man as ſoon as I ſha!l, 


Enter a meſſenger 10 Rhodophil. 


M.. Sir, the King has inſtant buſineſs with you. ! 
faw the guard drawn up by your lientenant, before 
the palace gate, ready to march, 

RH. Tis ſomewhat ſudden ; ſay that I am coming, 
[ Exiz: Meſſenger. ] Now, Palamede, what think you of this 
iport? This is ſome ſudden tumult, will you along ? 


Pal. Yes, yes, I will go; but the devil take me if 


ever I was leſs in humour. Why, the pox, could they 
not have ſtaid their tumult till to-morrow ? Then I had 
done my buſineſs, and been ready for em. Truth is, 
T had a little tranfitory crime to have committed firſt; 
and I am the worſt man in the world at repenting, til! 
a fin be thoroughly done : But what ſhall we do with 
the two boys ? 

Rho. Let 'em take a lodging in the houſe, till the 
buſineſs be over. | i | 

Dor. What, lie with a boy? For my part, I own it, 

cannot endure to lie with a boy, | 

Pal. The more's my ſorrow, I cannot accommodate 
you with a better bed- fellow. | 

Nel. Let me die, if J enter into a pair of ſheets with 
him that hates the French. [ Exit 

Dor. Piſh, take no care for vs, but leave us in the 
mreets; I warrant you, as late as it is, I'll find my 


lodging as well as any drunken bully of 'em all, [Exit 


N. 


Pa 
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Rho. I'll fight in mere revenge, and wreak my paſſion 
On all that ſpoil this hopeful afſignation. | Alides 


Pal. IT am ſore we fight in a good quarrel. 
Rogues may pretend religio; and the laws, 
But a kind miſtreſs is the good old cauſes, [Exeunty 


The Scene changes again to the maſquerade; Celadon 
looking on at the gaming table. i 


Cel. What witchcraft made me put it into fortune's 
power to jilt me thus; not only to loſe my money, but, 
in all probability, my miſtreſs along with it! Well! I 
foreſee what it will come to ſhe'll quarrel with me 
vpon'r, I ſappoſe——ſo that I have nothing to do but to 
{et a good face upon the matter, and e'en begin with 
her irſt—— Here ſhe comes, faith, and Mrs. Nimble- 
Tongue, my evil genius, along with her! Faſper, come 
hither, [Y/þ/fpers his Man.]——that's all, 

Jaſ. Vil endeavour, Sir. 


Enter Florimel and Flavia unmaſt*d. 


Flor. So, Sir! I'm as good as my word, you ſee. 

Cel. J am ſorry you came ſo late, madam, for the 
company's broke up, you ſee. Am I to wait upon you 
home, or will you be ſo kind to take a hard lodging 
wich me to- night? : ; 

Flor. No, Sir, you ſhall have the honour, if you 
pleaſe, to ſee me to my own lodgings. 

Cel. No more words then, but let's away to prevent 
diſcovery, 

Fla. Dear Sir ! You are in mighty haſte.to be rid of 
the lady, methinks, 


Cel. O fie, madam, but if the lady ſhou'd want lep, 


you know, 'twould ſpoil the luſtre of her eyes to-mor- 
row, and then ten to one but ſhe loſes half a dozen 
conquells by it. 

Flor. No, no, Sir, I am a peaceable princeſs, and 
content with my own, I mean your heart and purſe: 
For the truth is, I have loſt my money in maſquerade 
to-night, and L am come to claim your promiſe of ſup- 
plying me. 
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Cel. Madam, you make me entirely happy in your 
commands; to-morrow morning my ſervant ſhall wait 
upon you with three hundred piſtoles. 

Flor. But J left my company with promiſe to return 


to play. 

Cel. Pſhah! Play upon tick, and loſe the Indies; Nl! 
diſcharge it all to-morrow. 

Flor. No, no, to-night, if you'll oblige me. 

Cel. Jaſper, go and bring me three hundred piſtoles 
Immediately. 

Jaſ. Sir [ Staring. ] | 

Cel. Do you expoſtulate, you raſcal ? How he ſtates! 
Why you impudent rogue, you have not been diverting 
your ſelf with the inſide of my ſtrong box, have you? 
I'll be hang'd if this villain has not loſt all my gold at 
play : If you have, confeſs it immediately, firrah ; and 


then perhaps I'Il pardon you: But if you offer to ſtand 


in a lye, you dog, I'll have no mercy on you. Come, did 
you loſe it? 

Jaſ, Sir, *tis not for me to diſpute with you 
As to the gold, Sir——I——confeſls——TI------[ 

Cel. O do you ſo, Sir? Do you hear him, madam, 
this impudent rogue confeſſes he has loſt it. 

Flor. Ay, as ſure as e er he had it, I dare ſwear for 
him: But commend me to you for a kind maſter, that 
can let your ſervant play off three hundred piſtoles with- 
out the leaſt fign of anger to him. 

Fla. Tis a ſign he has a greater bank in ſtore upon 
occaſion, 

Cel. Well, madam, I muſt confeſs, I have more by 
me than I will ſpeak of at this time : But till you have 
given me ſatisfaction 

Fler. You ſatisfaction! what for my being diſappointed 
of your promiſe ? 

Cel. Don't tell me of a promiſe, madam, my pto. 
' miſe was made upon a ſuppoſition that your conduct 
would deſerve it; but ſince I fee, madam, how little 
regard you have to your reputation and your money) 
and all that, madam 
Flor. What do you mean? 

Cel. Mean! What, you have done nothing to make 
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z man jealous, I warrant : Going out a gaming in maſs 

qzrade at unreaſonable hours, and loſing your money 

« play is no fault with you, I ſuppoſe? What do [ 
nean? Have not ycu been gaming, madam, and ex- 
tavagantly loſt your money? Your money, madam, 
death! that loſs above all provokes me. | 

Fla. | believe you, becauſe ſhe comes to pu for more. 

Flor. Is this the mighty quarrel then? But ſuppoſe, 
"Sir, 1 am able to clear myſelf. | 

Cel. | won't ſuppoſe any ſuch thing, madam, I know 
it ell impoſſible, there's no excuſe in nature can be found 
for it: ll top my ears if you but offer is. 

: Flor. Vou'll hear me ſure. 
Cel. To do this in the beginning of an amour, and 
"WY ta jealous ſervant as I am: Hed I all the wealth of 
e after ſuch an extravagance, I would not part wich 
afingle Marewedis to you, 
0 Flor. To this I anſwer ö 
Cel. Anſwer nothing at all, madam, for it will but 
fame the quarrel between vs: I muſt come to my» 
"Wh {lf by little and little, and when I am ready for ſat's- 
WF fiftion, if vou can think of any that's proper for an in- 
jur'd lover to take, I'll then perhaps conſult my ho- 
bor, whether I ſhall receive it or no. 
Fler. Pihah! Pſhah! this anger's all affected, a 
„rere pretence to ſham me off of the promiſe you made. 
Cel. Very fine! ſham you madam! 
u Flr. Sir, you'll find, I know you at laft. 

Cel. And you'll find, madam, that I know you, and 
ſo well too, that my poor heart akes for't: I knew by 
jour ſtaying ſo long, you had Joſt your money ; and 
lterefore I once had it in my mind to go home to bed 
vithout ſpeaking to you: But fince I knew you'd certainly 
come to borrow more of me, I was refolv'd to ſtay and--- 

Flor. And let me have it; that will be kind indeed. 

Cel. No, no, madam, to reproach yov, to declare my 
Flevances, which are great and many, | 

Fla. What money he may have about him, I can't 
iel, but. Pm ſure he does not want for impudence. 

Cel. And therefore I mutt tell you, madam 
* Fir. I'll hear of 9 the money. 
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Fla. Ay, ſtick to that, madam. 

Cel. Do you think me a perſon to be us'd fo ? 

Flor. Look you, Sir, I won't quarrel wich you; 
Where's the money ? 

Cel. By your f.vour, madam, we will quarrel, 

Flor. Money, money. 

Cel. 1 am angry, and can hear nothing. 

Flor. Money, money, money, money. | 

Cel. I thank my ſtars, I never was ſo barbarouſy 
us'd in all my life. £ 

Flor. Then you are reſolv'd to ſtand it out, I ſee. 

Cel. Madam, I have ſenſe enough to know when I'm 
affronted. : 5 

Flor. And intend to puſh this quarrel to an extremity? 

Cel. I ſhall venture to carry it up to the provocation, 
madam. 

Flor. Very well, Sir, and becauſe your reſentment 
ſhan't want a freſh occaſion to ſupport it, know then! 
have loſt no money to-night, and only pretended that 
I had, to make a trial of your generoſity, C10 a 
purſe.) And now, Sir, I preſume the quarrel lies a little 
of my ſide, ſo that as ſoon as you pleaſe, Sir, that ex- 
traordinary treaſure, your heart, is again at your own 
diſpoſal. | 

Cel. O madam ! the leaſt I can do in return, is to 
Jet go the lippe hold I had of your ladyſhip's: And 
becauſe you ſhan't ſay I keep any thing that belongs to 
you, madam, take back your picture and your hand- 
kerchief. EOS | | 
Fler. I have nothing of your's to keep: therefore 
take back your liberal promiſes, take *em in 1magination, 

Cel. Not to be behind hand with you in airs, ma- 
dam—Here I give you back your locket of diamonds: 
Take you that in imagination —— _ 

Fl.r. No. Sir, I happen'd to have ſecur'd that in re- 
ality, ever ſince your imagination loſt it to the lad) 
Fatyma [ Shows the Locket. 

Cel. Oh! the Devil, if the lady Fama be turn'd 
Chriſtian again, I am routed to all intents and purpoſes. 

Flor. By Alha! and ſo you are, Sir: By Mabent# 
you are; and to let you ſee I ſcorn to keep any of you! 
beathen-offerings, there, there's your money agu; 
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take it back with your oaths and proteſtations, they're 


never the worſe for wearing, I aſſure you.: Therefore, 


take *em ſpick and, ſpan, as they are for the uſe of your 
new ſeraglioz. | 


Fla. Now come away in triumph, madam, the day's 


your OWD. | 
Flor. Let him go fitſt, I'll tay and keep the honour 
of the field. 1 1 e261) 
Cel. I ſhall not part with that, madam; I'll not re- 
treat, if you ſtay till midnight. 


Fla. So, ſo; here's like to be more blows, Ind: 


But, I'll e'en leave *em.to fight out their weapons by them- 

ſelves. [ 4fae.] | [ Exit. 

[ Florimel ad Celadon avalk carele/ly by one another, 
humming a ſeveral tune— | | 

Cel. Well, to ſee how ridiculous a thing paſſion is! 
How like a fool a man looks, when he has quarrell'd. 
with the woman he would give one of his eyes to be 
xeconcil'd to. | | 

Flor. Anda Lover that expects his Miſtrefs ffiduld be 
reconcil'd to him without his making the firſt motion, 
muſt certainly have a ſtrong proof of his ignorance, 

Cel. Then (as I have often ſaid) for a woman to lay 
ſnares for a man, and puniſh him for-being taken 
To have no regard to the frailities of human nature. 
Well! Nay, for a man to be inclin'd to aſk her pardon 


and ſhe to be ſo unmerciful, as not by one ſingle look, 


or word, to encourage his penitence, .. 1 

Flor. Well, if ever I engage with another ſervant, 
I fancy I ſhall have more wit, than to tempt him in a 
diſguiſe again: For *tis certainly as direct a folly, as to 
throw a Venice-Claſi to the ground to try if it wou'd not 
break: And to part with him upon't, is ſuperlatively 
e, T8 | ; 21 $897 RK 

Cel. Madam, if it were not to pleaſe ſome people; 
don't ſee any W ee of lem Peenes 
parting, Tad ao x LE. W 

Flor. I proteſt, I fancy ſome people often do it, only 
becauſe perhaps they imagine other people have a mind 
do it. | 1 


ldd. And ſuppoſy a man were direflix to alk ſom. 
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women's pardon, ten to one they'd have ſlomach enoug\ 
to refuſe it. | 1 2 H 
Fler. A modeſt lover may be refus'd any thing: But 
there is a certain graceleſs aſſurance in ſome men, that 
ſome rattle-brain'd women ate ſtrangely bewitch'd to. 
Cel. Come! come! ſince it muſt out chen — I do 
confeſs — that I fancy you think that T have been in 
the wrong : Not but at the ſame time you muſt own, 
that the worſt you can ſay of me is, that you could not 
put yourſelf into any ſhape that I did not like you in, 
In ſhort, | 
7h moff of my crime is, I have love d you thrice over, 
From whence you this uſe, and advantage diſcover, 
. When youre a new miſtreſs, I'm as oft a freſh lover. 
25 | © EW | [Exeunt, 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 


The WALKS. 
Emer Palamede, Stratton. Palamede with a liter in 
Pal. THIS evening, ſay'ſt thou? Will they be both 


| here ? 

Stra. Yes, Sir; both my old maſter, and your miſ- 
trefs's father: The old gentleman rid hard this jour- 
ney; they ſay it ſhall be the laſt time they will ſee the 
town; and both of them are ſo pleas'd with this mar- 
riage, which they have concluded for you, that I am 
afraid they will live ſome years longer to trouble you 
with the joy of it. | 3 : 
Pal. Bat this is ſuch an unreaſonable thing, to im- 
poſe upon me to be marry'd to-morrow ; *tis hurrying 
a man to execution, without giving him time to fay his 
| prayers. Go now and provide your maſter's lodgings. 

' $tra. I go, Sir. eee 

Pal. It vexes me to the heart, to leave all my deſigns 


with Drralice anfiniſh'd to have flown her ſo often 103 


r w 
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mark, and ſtill to be bob'd at retrieve If I had but 
once enjoy'd her 5 


Eater Doralice. 
Dor, Who's that you are ſo mad to enjoy, Palamede? 
Pal. You may eaſily imagine that, ſweet Doralice. 
Dor. More eaſily than you-think-I can; I met juſt 
now with a certain man, who came to you with letters 
from a certain old gentleman, yclep'd your father; 
whereby. Iam given to undexiiand, that to-morrow, you 
are to take au oath in the church to be grave henee- 
ferward, to go ill-dreſs'd and flovenly, io get he xs 
fur your eſtate, and to dandle em for youy diverhon; 
and in ſhort, that love and courtſlyp are to be no 
more, > 4 | » ih op 
Pal. Now have I ſo much ſhame, to be thus appre- 
hended in this manner, that I can neither ſpeak, nor 
look upon you; I have abundance is me, that I find: 
But if you have any ſpark of true friendſhip in you, re- 
tire a little with me; and beſtow your charity upon a 
poor dying man. A little comfort from a miſtreſs, 
before a man is going to give himſelf into marriage, is 
as good as luſty doſe of ſtrong water to a dying malefac- 
tor; it takes away the ſenſe of hanging from him. 
Dor. No, good Palamade, I muſt not be ſo injurious 
to your bride : *Tis ill drawing from the bank to-day, 
when-all your ready money is payable to-morrow, 
1 5 A wife is only to have the ripe fruit that falls of 
elf. wy 3 * . 
Der. But a wife for the firſt quarter is a miſtreſs. 
Pal, But when the ſecond comes. 5 ö 
Der. When it does come, you are ſo given to va- 
nety, that you would make a wife of me in another 
quarter, | 
Pal, No, never, except I were marri'd to you: Mar- 
d people can never oblige one another; for all they 
do is duty, and conſequently there can be no thanks: 
But love is more frank and generous, than he is honeſt ; 
bes a liberal giver, bat a curſed paymaſter, ; 
Dor. I declare I will have no gallant 5 but if I wou'd 
he ſhould never be a marry'd man: A marry'd man is 
but a miſtreſs's half ſervant; for a lover that comes to 
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me that ſmells o*th* wife! 'Sliſe, I wou'd as ſoon wear 
her old gown after her, as her huſband. 

Pal. Am FT then to be diſcarded for ever? Pray do 

but mark how terrible that word ſounds, For tres Oh 
Doralice. 
Dor. Come, come, Palamede, we have drawn off 1]. 
ready as much of our love as would run clear; after poſ. 
ſeſling, the reſt is but jealcuſies, and diſquiets, and quat. 
relling and pieciog. 

Pai. Nay, after one great quarrel, there's never any 
ſound piecing ; the love is apt to breab in the ſame place 
again. 


Dor. I declare I would never renew an old love; that's 


like him, who trims an old coach for ten years together, 
when he might buy a new one cheaper. 

Pal. Well, madam, I am convinc'd that 'tis beſt for 
us not to have gone any farther; but gad the ſtrongeſt 
reaſon is, becauſe I can't help it. ; «1p. 

Dor. The only way to keep us new to one another, 
is never to go any further; as they keep grapes, by 
banging them upon a line, they muſt touch nothing if 
you would preſerve em freſh. | 

Pal. But then they wither, and grow dry in the very 
keeping: However, I ſhall have a warmth for you, and 
an eagerneſs every time I ſee you; and if I chance to 
out-live Melantba 

Dor. And if I chance to out-live dap. 

Pal. Well, Pl cheriſh my body as well as I can upon 
that hope. *Tis true, I would not directly murder the 
wife of my boſom ; but to kill her civilly, by the way 
of kindneſs, I'll put as far as another man: Ill begin 
to- morrow night, and be very wrathful with her, that's 
teſolv'd on. | | | 

Dor. Well, Palamede, here's my hand, I'II venture v0 
be your ſecond wife, for all your threatnings. 

Pal. in the mean time l'Il watch you hourly, as | 
would the ripeneſs of a melon, and J hope you'll give 
me leave, now and then, to look on you, and fee if you 
are not ready to be cut yet. 

Dor. No, no, that muſt not be, Palamede, for fear 
-= ſhould come end eatch you taking up it 
glafs. | 


ſy 


rv" 
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Enter Rhodophil. * 
Rho. | Aſide.] Billing fo ſweetly, now I am confirm'd 


jn my ſuſpicions: I muſt put an end to this, "c're it go 
farther. [To Doralice.] Cry your meiey, ſpouſe, I fear 
] have 1nterrupted your recreations, 

bor. What recreations ? 

Rho. Nay, no excuſes, good ſpoufe, I ſaw a fair hand 
convey'd to lip, and preſt, as tho* youPhad been ſqueez- 
ing ſoft wax together for an indenture. Palamede, you 
and | muſt clear this reckoning ; why wou'd you have 
ſeduc'd my wife? | 

Pal. Why wou'd you have debauch'd my mi 'refs ? 

Rye, What do you think of that civil couple, that 
play'd at a game call'd Hide and ſeek, laſt evening in 
the grotto ? | | 

Pal. What do you think of that innocent pair, who 
made it their pretence to ſeek for others, but came in- 
deed to hide themſelves there ? 

Rho. All things confider'd, I begin vehemently to 
ſuſpet, that the young gentleman I found in your 
company laſt night, was a certain youth of my acquaint- 
ance, 

Pal. And I have an odd imagination, that you never 
could have ſuſpected my ſmall gallant, if your little 
villainous French man had been a falſe brother, 

Rho. Farther arguments are needleſs: Draw off; I 
ſhall ſpeak to you now by the way of Bilbo. 

[ Claps his hand to his favord, 

Pal. And I ſhall anſwer you by the way of Danger- 
field. [ Claps his hand on his. 

Dor. Hold, hold, are not you two a couple of mad 
fightipg fools, to cut one another's throats for nothing? 

Pal. How, for nothing? he courts the woman I mult 
marry, 

Rho. And he courts you, whom I have marry'd. 

Dor. But you can neither of you be jealous of what 
you love not. 

Rho, Faith, I am jealous, and that makes me partly 
ſuſoect I love you better than I thought, 

Dor. Pilh ! a mere jealouſy of honour, 
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Rho, Gad, I'm afraid there's ſomething elſe in't; fox 
Palamede has wit; and if he loves you, there's fome. 
thing more in you than I have found; ſome rich mine 
for ought I know, that I have not yet diſcovered. 

Pal. *Slife, what's this? here's an argument for me 
to love Melantha; for he has lov'd her, and he hes wit 
too, and, for cught I know, there may be a mine in her 
too; but if there be, I'm reſolv'd VII dig for't. 

Dor. [To Rhodophil.] Then I have found my ac- 
count in raifing your jealouſy ; O! 'tis the moſt deli. 
cate ſharp ſauce to a cloy'd ſtomach ; it will give you a 
new edge, Rhodophil. 

Rho. And a new point too, Doralice, if I cou'd be 
ſure thou art honeſt. 

Dor. If you are wiſe, believe-me for your own ſake; 
Love and religion have but one thing to ſtruſt to ; that's 
a found faith. Conſider, if I have play'd falſe, you can 
never find it out by any. experiment you can make upon 
me. 
Pal. Rhodophil, you know me too well, to imagine I 
ſpeak for fear; and therefore, in conſideration of our 
paſt friendſhip, I will tell you, and bind it by all things 
holy, that Doralice is innocent. 

Rho. Friend, I believe you, and vow the ſame for 
you Melantha; but the devil on't is, How. ſhall we keep 
*em ſo ? 

Pal. Whit doſt thou think of a bleſſed community 
betwixt us four, for the ſolace of the women, and the 
xciief of the men? Methinks it would be a pleaſant kind, 
of life; wife and huſband for the ſtanding diſh, and 
miſtreſs and gallant for the deſert. 

Rho. Then, I think, Palamede, we had as good make 
a firm league, not to invade each other's property. 

Pal. Content, I ſay, from henceforth ler all acts of 
hoſtility ceaſe betwixt us; and that in the uſual form 
of treaties, as well by ſea as by land, and in all freſh 
waters, | 

Dor. I will add one proviſo, that whoſoever breaks 
the league, either wich war abroad, or by neglect at 
home, both the women ſhall revenge themſelves hy the 
help of the other party, | 
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| Rho. That's but reaſonable. Come away, Doralice, 
There a great temptation to be ſealing articles. 

Pal. Haſt thou ſo? Nay then, [Claps him on the 
ſhoulder. ] fall on Macd»ff. And curs'd be he that firſt 
cries, Hold, enough, [Excunt, 


Enter Florimel in man's habit, 


So! Pgad, I think I am a very pretty fellow! Twill 
be rare now to out-do this mad Cz/ador in all bis tricks, 
and get both his miſtreſſes from him; then I ſhall re- 
renge myſelf upon all three, and ſave my own ſtake 
into the bargain ; for I find I do love the roguein ſpight 
of all his infidelities. Yonder they are, and this way 
they maſt come ——lIf cloaths, noiſe, nonſenſe, and a 
pert air will carry them, PII puſh as fair for their favours 
as the briſkeſt beau of em all. 


Enter to ber Celadon, Olinda, Sabina. 


Olin. Never mince the matter! 

Sab. Lou have left your heart with Florime/; we 
know it. 

Cel. You know you wrong me; when I am with Fl> 
nmel 'tis all en priſoner, it only draws a longer chain 
after it. 

Flor. Is it e'en ſo: then farewell poor Florimel 

[ {fades 

Cel. But let's leave the diſcourſe ; tis all een 
that does not ſpeak of your beauties— 

Fler. Now for me in the name of impadence! — 
[Walks auith them.] They are the greatelt beauties, F 
confeſs, that ever J be held 

Cel. How hows what's the meaning of this, young 
fellow ? 

Flor. And therefore I cannot wonder that this gentle. 
man, who has the honour to be known to you, ſhou'd 
admire you unce I that am a firanger——— 

Cel. And a very impudent one, as I take it, Sir—— 

Flor. Am ſo extremely furpriz” d, that I admire, love, 
zm wounded, aud dying in a moment. 

(Cel. I have ſcen him 3 but where I know 

by Nies, 
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not; pr'ythee, my friend, leave us, doſt thou think we 
do not know our way-in court ? 

Flor. ] don't pretend to inſtruct you in your way, for 

ou ſee I do not go before you; but you cannot poſſibly 
Jon, me the happineſs to wait upon theſe ladies; me, 
Who—— 

Cel. Thee, who ſhall be beaten moſt enmercifully, if 
thou doſt follow them. 

Flor. You will not draw. ſo near court, I hope ? 

Cel. Pox on him an impertinent puppy, I don't knoy 
what to do with him: let's 1 way faſter, and be 
rid of him 

Flor. O, take no-care for me, 1 5 you ſhall not loſe 
me; I'll rather mend my. pace, than not wait on you— 

lia. begin to like this fellow 

Cel. Vou make bold here in my ſeraglio, and I ſhall 
find a time to tell you ſo, Sir, 1 

Flor. When you find a time to tell me on't, I ſhall 
finda time to anſwer you: but pray what do you find in 
yourſelf ſo extraordinary, that you ſhould ſerve theſe 
ladies better than I; let me know what *tis you value 
yourſelf upon, and let them judge betwixt us. 

Cel. I am ſomewhat more a man than you. 

Flor. That is, you are ſo much older than I : Do 
2 like a man ever the better for his age, ladies? 

Sab. Well ſaid, young gentleman. 

Cel. Piſh, thee! a young raw creature, thou bal nel er 
deen under the barber's hands yet. 

Flur. No, nor under the barber-ſurgeon*s yet, as you 
have been. 

Cel. *Slife, what would'ſt thou be at? I am madder 
than thou art. 

Flor. The devil you are: I'Il tope with you\-T'll fing 
with you I'll dance with you—T'll ſwagger with you--- 

Ce Pl fight with you. 

Flor. Out upon fighting: *tis grown ſo common 
faſhion, that a modiſh man contemns it; a man of 
N and feather is above the diſpenſation of the 

ord: What's your opinion, ladies ? 

Olin. O, Sir, no young creature can endure a man 
tat $ quarrelſome, 
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Sab. This is the rareſt gentleman, I could live and die 
with him —— _ 
Olin, You and I are merry, and juſt of an humour, 
Sir, therefore we two ſhould love one another. 
Sab. And you and J are juſt of an age, Sir; and 
therefore, methinks, we ſhould not hate one another. 
Cel. Then I perceive, ladies, I am a caſt-away, a 
reprobate with you: Why faith this is hard luck now, 
that I ſhould be no leſs than one whole hour in getting 
your affections, and muſt now loſe 'em in a quarter 
of it. | | 
F Olin. No matter, let him rail; does the loſs afli& you 
ir? Bp | 
Cel. No in faith does it not; for if you had not for- 
ſaken me, I had you; ſo the willows may flouriſh, for 
any branches I ſhall rob them of. | 
Sab. However, we have the advantage to have left 
you; not you uus. 
Cel. That's only a certain nimbleneſs in nature you 


women have to be firſt inconſtant ; but if you had made 


the more haſte, the wind was veering too upon my wea- 


the:cock ; the beſt on't is, Florimel is worth both of 


Ou. - 

Flor. Tis like ſhe'll accept of their leavirgs. 
Cel. She will accept on't, and ſhe ſhall accept on't ; 
I think I know more of her mind than you, Sir, 


Enter Meliſſa. 


Mel. Daughters, there's a poor collation within that 
waits for you. 

Flor. Will you walk, moſty Sir? 

Cel. No, merry Sir, 1 wo' not; I have ſurfeited of that 
old woman's face already. 
N Flor. Begin ſome frolick then; what will you do for 

er ? | 

Cel. Faith, I am no dog, to ſhow tricks for her; I 
cannot come aloft for an old woman, 

Flor. Dare you kiſs her? I never was dar'd by any 
man—By your leave, old madam— Now, Sir, here's 
Flirimel's health to mers ö [ Kiſſes ber. 
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Mel. Away, Sir; a ſweet young man as you are, to 
abuſe the giſt of nature ſo. 

Cel. Good mother, do not commend me ſo; I am fle 
and blood, and you do not know what you may pluck 
upon that reverend perſon of yout's Come on, folloy 
your leader, 

Flor. Stand fair, mother 

Cel. What with your hat on? ——Lie thou there 
Flor. And thou too | 

[ He plucks off her hat, and ſhe her peruke, and diſcovers herſelf, 

Omnes. Florimel l 

Flor. My kind miſtreſſes, how forry I am, I can do 
you no further ſervice : I think I had beſt reſign you to 
Celadon, to make amends for me. 

Cel. Lord, what a misfortune it was that the gentleman 
could not hold forth to you. 

Olin. We have loſt Celadon too. 

Mel. Come away; this is paſt enduring. 

BSc Exeunt Meliſſa and Olinda, 
Sab. Well! if ever I believe a man to be a man for 
the ſake of a peruke and feather again 


Flor. Come, Celadon, ſhall we make accounts even? | 


Lord! what a hanging look was there; indeed if you had 
been recreant to your miſtreſs, or had forſworn your love, 
that finner's face had been but decent; but for the vit- 
tuouvs, the innocent, the conſtant Celadon / 

Cel. This is not very heroic in you now, to exult over 
a man in his misfortunes ;. but take heed, you have robb'd 
me of my two miſtreſſes; and I ſhall grow deſperately 
conſtant, and all the tempeſt of my love will fall upon 
your head, | ſhall fo pay you. 

Flor. Who, you pay me? You are a bankrupt, call 
beyond all poſſibility of recovery. | 

Cel. If I am a bankrupt, PII be a. very honeſt one; 
when I cannot pay my debts, at leaſt I'l] give you vp the 
poſſeſſion of my body. 
Flor. No, I'II deal better with you; fince you are un- 
able co pay, I'll give in your bond. 

Cel. Faith, that's ſo generouſly ſaid, that the leaſt! 
can do now, is to pay it off like a man of honour, both 
principle and intereſt, 
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Fl;r. How do you mean ? 

Cel. Why fince I ſee nothing but ready love will 
ſatisfy you, I'll e'en make up your accounts, and marry 
ou. | 
/ Ihr. Which is as muck as to ſay, if I'll forgive you the 
debt, you'll pay me. 

Cel. Pſhah, pſhah, the funds of this conſtitution are 
better able to pay than you imagine — Come, come, 
Fli put you into an handſome penſion, make you my 
wife, that is, ſole teller of my exchequer, and then you 
may pay yourſelf, 

Flor. Well, for aſſurance— 

Cel. Look, you, madam, no airs, for by thoſe breeches — 

Flor. Which I, when ever I do marry, am reſolved to 
wear, till all the world calls me Florimel the wilfud. 


Enter Doralice, Rhodophil, Palamede and Flavia. 


Dor. Flori mel. 

Flor. Nay, now I ſhall have no mercy. 

Pal. Dear Celadon, I give you joy, for I perceive by 
the lady's breeches you are marry'd. 

Flor. So, ſo, Flavia has given them all their leſſons, 
I find, Remember this [ Z/zae to Flavia. 

Fla. Come, come, madam, never mince the matter, 
for to tell you the truth, I knew your inclinations, and 
becauſe I was willing to give you a handſome pretence to 
follow 'em too, I have brought down all your friends 
upon you, to ſpeak a good word for a poor honeſt gen- 
tleman, that, I know, has not zflurance enough to do it 
himſelf : And now, Sir, I ſuppoſe your quarrel and mine's 
at an end — | [To Celadon. 

Cel. I am extremely oblig'd' to your good intentions, 
madam, and if you pleaſe to add one more favour to 'em, 
Oy confeſs myfelf your humble ſervant, as long as 1 
ive. 

Fla, To my poor po er, Sir, you may command me. 


Cel. Only that you would be plezs'd, madam, to uſe. 


your intereſt with the good company, that they would 
engage Florimel never'to be friends with me. 

Flor. O, dear Sir, I grant that without your making 
any — for't; but pray how come you to be afraid 
on't 
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Cel. Becauſe I am ſure, as ſoon as ever you are, you'll 
marry me. 

Flor. Do you fear it ? 

Cel. No, *twill come with a fe r. 

Flor. It you think ſo, [will not Viek with you for an oath, 

Cel. I require no oath t:1| we come to church, and 
then, after the prieſt, I hope; for I find it will be my 
defitny to marry thee, 

Fler. If ever | ſay a word after the black gentleman 
for thee, Celadon . 

Cel. Then J hope you'll give me leave to beſtow a 
faithful heart elſewhere, 

Flor. Ay, but if you'll have one, you muſt beſpeak 
it: for I am ſure you have none ready made. 

Rho. What ſay you madam ? ſhall he marry Flavia? 

Flor No, ſhe'll be too cunning for him. 

Dor. What ſay you to Olinda then? She's tall, and 
fair, and bonny. ; 

Flr. And fooliſh, and apiſh, and fickle. 

Pal. But Sabiu's, pretty and loving, and young and 
Innocent. 

Flor. And dwarfiſh, and childiſh, and fond, and flip- 
pant; if he marries her ſiſter, he will get maypoles ; and 
if he marries her, he will get fairies to dance about them, 

Cel. Nay, then the caſe is clear, F.orime/; if you take 
em all from me, 'tis becauſe you reſerve me for your (:1f, 

Fler. But this marriage is ſuch a bug-bear to ne; 
much might be done if we could invent but any way to 
make it eaſy. | | 

Cel. Some fooliſh people have made it uneaſy by 
drawing the knot f.fler chan they need: But we that 
are w:{:r, will Joofen i: a little. 

Flor. Tis true indeed, there's ſume difference between 
a girdle and a halter. rg 

Cel. As fox the firſt year, according to the laudable 
caſtom of new marry'd people, we ſh:+1! follow one ano- 
ther up into chambers, and down into gardens, and 
think we ſha}l rever have enough of ore another — 
So far 'tis pleaſant enough, I hope. 

Fler. But after that, when we begin to live like huſband 
and wife, end never come near one another. what 
then, Sur ? 
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Cel. Why then our only happineſs muſt be to have 
one mind, and one will, Florimel. 

Flor. One mind, if you pleaſe ; but pr'ythee let's have 
two wills, for I find one will be little enough for me 
alone. But how if thoſe two wills ſhould :neet and claſh, 
Celadon ? : 

Cel. I warrant thee for that, huſband and wives keep 
their wills far enough aſunder for ever meeting : One 
thing let's be ſure to agree on, that is, never to be 
jealous. 

Flor. No, but e'en love one another as long as we can, 
and confeſs the truth when we can love no longer, 

Cel. When I have been at play, you ſhall never afk 
me what money I have loſt, 

Flor. When I have been abroad, you ſhall never en- 
quire who treated me. 

C. Provided always, that whatever liberties we take 
wich other people, we continue very honeſt to one another, 

Flor. As far as will conſiſt with a pleaſant life. 

Cel. Laſtly, whereas the names of Hue and wife 
hold forth nothing, but claſhing and cloying, and dull- 
nels and faintneſs in their ſignification ; they fhall be 
aboliſh'd for ever betwixt us. | 

Flr. And inflead of thoſe, we'll be marry'd by tte 
more agreeable names of mtre/5 and gallant. 

Cel. None of my privileges to be infring'd by th-e, 
Florimel, under the penalty of a month's failing nighte. 

Flor. None of my privileges to be eofring'd by thee 
Celadon, under the penalty of cuckoldom. 

Cel. Well, if it be my fortune to-be made a cuckold, 
] had rather thou ſhould'ſt make me one, than any one 
in Sicily And for my comfort, I ſhall have thee oftener 
than any of thy ſervants. 

Flor. La ye now, is not ſuch a marriage as good as 
wenching, Celadon? 

Cel. This is very good: but not ſo good, Florimel. 

Omn, A wedding! A wedding! 

Pal. So, ſo! Here's every body's buſineſs done but 
mine, 

Rho. Here comes a ſmall emiſſary, Palamade; and 1 
ſal ey, in order to finiſh it 
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Enter Philotis haſtily, 


Pal. Ha! well my dear, what news ? 

Phil. O, Sir, I am glad I have found you! 
Pal. What's the matter ? ; 
Phil. My lady has juſt now received a letter from her 
father, with an abſolute command to diſpoſe herſelf to 
marry you to-morrow. | 

Pal. And ſhe takes it to death, I preſume. 

Phil. O dear Sir, ſhe's under a greater misfortune than 
the Apprehenſion of being marry'd to' ſo fine a 
gentleman. 

Pal. O, dear madam—but pray what is it ? 

_ Phil. Why, Sir, ſhe is in ſo unconſolable a concern for 
her being out of favour with the princeſs, that ſhe pro- 
teſts, ſhe'll neither, eat, drink, ſleep, or marry, till ſhe 
has made her peace with her. | 

Pal. That's hard. . 

Phil. Now, Sir, you muſt know, upon the extraor- 
dinary occaſions, ſhe always practiſes what ſhe is to do 
and fay beforehand ; and in order to it, ſhe is juſt com- 
ing into this part of the walks; where by her own di- 
rection, Sir, I am to perſonate the princeſs, and to re- 
ceive her with all imaginable coldneſs, while ſhe uſes all 
the efforts of her French airs and phraſes to recommend 
herſelf into my good graces. 

Pal. Vety good; but what is my part all this while? 


. 


Phil. Why, Sir, if you'll defire the good company to 


retire a little you ſhall bolt out upon her while ſhes 
in the very agony of her good breeding, and worry her 
with her own phraſes, till you force her to lend a reaſon» 
able ear to your addreſſes, 
Pal. Admirable ! Rhodophil. 
Rho. We underſtznd you we'll be all ready at the 
next corner to give you a lift upon occaſion. * 
8 [ Exeunt all but Pa amede and Philotis. 
Phil. You muſt be ſure to take no repulſes, and [ 
warrant you do her buſineſs Here is a lift of her 
phraſes for the day ply her home with 'em, right or 
wrong, upon any occallon: Foil her at her own Wea 
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pons; for ſhe's like one of the old Amazons, ſhe'll never 
marry, except it be a man who has firſt conquer'd her. 


Pal. Say you ſo? Faith, I'll lay her on to the beſt of 


my aſſurance then: But you won't forget, I hope, to 
give me a prompt upon occaſion, 

Phi. O, dear Sir, if you doubt my memory, put ſome 
token upon my finger to ref;eſh ii That diamond 
would do admirably. , | 

Pal. There 'tis, and I aſ your pardon heartily for 
calling your memory in queſtion, | 

Phi, Here ſhe comes; to your poſt, _ [Pal. retires, 


Enter Melantha.. 


Ml. O! are you there, madam ?——Come, are yo! 
perfect in the princeſs ? | 

Phi. Yes, madam, particularly in all the reſerv'd airs 
your ladyſhip was pleas'd to ſhew me. 

Mel. Very well—move a little that way-—ſo——now 
you are the princeſs, and alone; and now is my time 


to introduce myſelf, and make my court to you in my 


new French phraſes, Stay, let me read my catalogue 
Suite, Figure, chagrin, naviete, and let me die, 
for the parentheſis of all. | 145 
Pal. ¶ Afde.] Do, perſecute the princeſs in imagina- 
tion, and I'll perſecute thee as faſt in effigy. 
Mel. Madam, the princeſs! let me die, but this is 
2 moſt hort id ſpectacle, to ſee a perfon who makes ſo 


grand a figure in the court, without the ſuite of 2 


princeſs, and entertaining your chagrin, all alone; (u41- 
vte ſhould have been there, but the diſobedient word 
wo Id not come in) 

Phi. You take an unreaſonable time, madam, I de- 
ſign'd this hour for ſolitude, 

Pal. [To Melantha.] Let me die, madam, if I have 


not waited here theſe two long hours, without ſo much, 


as the ſuite of a ſingle ſervant to attend me; entertain- 
ing myſelf with my own Chagrin, till I had the honour 


to ſee your ladſhipy, who are are a perſon that makes ſo 


conſiderable a figure in the court. 
Mel. Truce, with your douceurs, good ſervant, you 
kl am addreſſing the princeſs ;, pray do not embatraſs 
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me——Embarrafs me! what a delicious French word 


do you make me loſe upon you too! [Ie Philotis.] Your 


highneſs, madam, will pleafe to pardon the Conp 4% 
etourdy which J made, in not fooner finding you ont 
to be a princeſs. But let me die, if this clairciſſimen, 


which is made this day of your quality, does raviſh me; 
and give me leave to tell youdoſ | 


Pal. But firſt give me leave to tell you, madam, that 
I have ſo great a tender for your perfon, and fuch a 
Paunchant to do you ſervice that 

Mel. What muſt I ſtill be troubled with your 8, 
ties? There's another word loſt. that I meant for the 
princeſs, (with a miſchief to you.) But your highnelz 
madam | | 

Pal. But your ladyſhip, madam ——— 

Mel. 1 fay, your highneſs madam 

Phil. Away impertinent, 

Mel. Impertinent! Oh, I am the moſt unfortunate 
perſon this day breathing; that the princeſs ſhould thu; 
Rompre en wiſere, without occafion ; let me die, but i 
follow her to death, till I make my peace. 

Pal. | Holding her.] And let me die, but Pl! folloy 
you to the infernals till you pity me. 

Mel. [Turning towards him angrily.) Ay, *tis long df 
you that this Malbeur is fall'n vpon me; your impet- 


tinence has put me out of the good graces of the prit- 


ceſs, and all that; which has ruin'd me, and all that; 
and therefore, let me die, but 11 be reveng'd, and all 


that. 


Pal. Fagon, Fagon, you muſt, and ſhall love me, and 
all that; for my old man is coming up, and all that; 


and I am geſes per? au dernier, and will not be difinhen- 
ted, and all that. 


Mel. How durſt you interrupt me fo mal a proj 
when you know I was practiſing my addreſſes to tit 


- princeſs ? 


Pel. But why would you addreſs yourſelf ſo much! 
Contretemps then ? 

Me. Ah, Mal Peſte ! 

Pal. and Phi, Ab j'enrage ! 
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Mel. Ad autres, ad'autres; He mocks himſelf. of 


me, he abuſes me: 4h mo unfortunate. [ Crier, 

Phi. Indeed you miſtake him, madam, he does but 
accommodate his phraſe to your refin'd language; pur- 
ſue your point, Sir. ; [To hims 

Pal. Ah, qu'il fait beau dans ces boceagrs : | Singing, 

Ab, que le ciel donne un bonne four“ 
There J was with you with a miauet. 

Mel. Let me die now, but this ſinging is f ne, and 
extremely French in him. [Laughs.] But then that he 
ſhou'd uſe my own words, as it were in contempi of me, 
I cannct bear it. ' | Cries 

Pal. Ces beaux & Stjours, ces doux ramages. | Singing. 

Mel. Ces beaux & Sejours, ces doux ramages, 

i Ces beaux Sejous. nous invitent a l'amour. 
1 [Singing after bim. 

Pal. Let me die now but that was fine. Ah, now for 
three or four briſk Frenchmen, to be put into maſk- 
ing habits, and to ſing it on a treatre; how witty it 
would be! And then to dance helter-ſxelter, to aChan/on 
a boire : Toute la terre, toute la terre off a moy, What's 
matter, though it were made, and ſung two or three 
years ago in Caberets; how it would attract the admi- 
ration, eſpecially of every one that's an Ewveillee / 

Mel. Well; I begin to have a a Tenare for you; but 
yet, upon condition, that———when we are marry'd, 
306 [Pal. Aings while foe ſpeaks, 

Phi. You muſt drown her voice; if ſhe makes her 
French conditions, you are a ſlave for ever. 

Mel. Firſt, will you engage——that 

Pal, Fa, la, la, la, &c. | ILouder. 

Mel. Will you hear the conditions? | 

Pal. No, I will hear no conditions! I am reſolv'd 
to win you ex Frangois z to be very airy with abundance 
of noiſe, ard no ſenſe; Fa, la, la, la, &c. 

Mel. Hold, hold, J am vanquiſh'd with your Gaiere 
2” r/prit, Tam yours, and will be yours, /ans wulle re- 
/erve; and, let me die, if I do not think myſelf the 
nappieſt nymph in Sicily—— My dear French Dear, ſtay 
but a minute till I 7acomede myſelf with the princeſs ; 
and then I am yours, Fa à la mort. [ Going *+ 
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Enter Celadon, Florimel, Rhodophil, Doralice, 42d 
Flavia, /inging. © 


Ons. A Palamede! A Palamed: ! 

Pal. | Fanning himſelf. ] Poo, I never thought before, 
woning was fo laborious an exerciſe; I'gad, if the wes 
worth a miilion, I deſerve her. 

Mel. Ah me, was ever nymph under ſach confuſion ! 
I ſhal have all the Tendre of my Belle Paſſon turn'd into 
ridicule I hope, ſervant, you did not lay this am- 
buſcade to be witneſſes of my Foibleſi. | 

Pal. Not I, upon honour, madam, but *tis impoſſible 

5 us gieat conquerors to fight without wirneſſes of our 
ory. | 

: Der. Come, come, madam, conſider the pains he 

has taken to deſerve you, and don't rob him of the glo- 

ry of confeſſing it We are all your friends, give 

him your hand. | wid tid 

Mel. Dear, my dear, don't give this confuſſion—! 
can't doit he muſt take it if he has it, 

Pal. Thus I ſeize it then as my right of conqueſt. 

and now, Madam, I take you priſoner for life. 

Mel. Oh barbarous, and plunder me of all! 

Pal. All in good time, madam. +» > al 

Cel. And now, Palamed:, your buſineſs is done. 

Rho. And now, Doralice, ſince your friend and mine 
are likely to be buſy for ſome few months at leaſt, I 
think we had e'en as good mind our own buſineſs as 
ſtand idle From this day forward, I'll never dine 
but at home. 

Dor, Why truly, he that's always running to an eat- 
 1vg-hvuſe, will find, at the year's end, ne'er the lels 
account in his houſe- keeping. When the meal's ready 

at home, ſomebody muſt ſit down to it. | 


And high-fed pa'ates to their oft dijcover, 
That huſbands kavings of ten feaſl the lower. 
N [Excunt omnes. 
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N a time, when all communities congratulate your 

Majzsy on the Glories of your reign, which are 
continually riſing from the Praſperities of your pecple ; 
be graciouſly pleas'd, Dread Sir, to permit the loweſt of 
your ſubjects from the Theatre, to take this occaſion of 
offering their moſt humble acknowledgmeats for your 
royal favour and prote& ion. 


ſome ſevere heads think wholly uſeleſs, and others dange- 
r0us to the young and innocent: This comedy is there- 
fore an attempt to remove that prejudice, and to ſhew, 
what honeſt and laudable uſes may be made of the Theatre, 
when its performances keep cloſe to the true purpoſes of 
its inſtitution : That it may be neceſſary to divert the 
ſullen and diſaffected from buſying their brains to diſturb 
the happineſs of a goverament, which (for want of proper 
amuſements) they often enter into wild and ſeditious 
ſchemes to reform: And that it may likewiſe make thoſe 
very follies the ridicule and diverſion even of thoſe that 
committed them. Our labours have at leaſt this glory to 
boaſt, that ſince plays were firſt exibited in England, 
they were never totally ſuppreſs'd but by thoſe very 
people, that turn'd our Church and Conſtitution, into 
Irreligion and Anarchy. 

Or all errors, thoſe that are the effect of Superſtition 
make us naturally moſt obſtinate; it is therefore no 
wonder, that the blinded proſelytes of our few non-juring 
clergy, are ſo hard to be recovered by the cleareſt evi- 
dences of ſenſe and reaſon. But when a Prixciple is once 
made truly Ridiculous, it is not in the power of human 
nature not to be ah of it. From which reflection, I 
was firſt. determin'd to attack thoſe /ur4ing enemies of 
dur conſtitution from the ſtage: And though my ſucceſs 
has far exceeded my expectation, yet I grieve, when T 
(perhaps with vanity) imagine it might have bad thrice 


e good effect on the minds of your MajzsTY's people 


Your comedians 81, are an unhappy ſociety, whom 


1 


were it not under the Mi fortune of being written by 3 
Comedian. I am therefore in ſome terror, notwithltanding 
its public applauſe, to reflect how far your MAIJEST v, in 
your wiſdom, may think it proper to with-hold your par. 
don for the unlicenſed boldneſs of my undertaking. 1 
am ſenſible it may be julily urg'd againſt me, that even 
Trath and Loyalty might have left their luſtre, by appear. 
ing reduc'd to want the defence of ſo inconſiderable a 
champion: But as T never believ'd the beſt play could be 
ſupported in an ill cauſe; fo was I zffur'd the work 
might paſs, with favour, in a good one. And though 
my duty and concern has made me more czreful in the 
conduct of this, than any of my former er.deavours; [ 
am convinc'd, that what may have been extraordinary in 
the ſucceſs of it, is utterly owing to a happy choice of 
the ſolject: And as its meeting no op; oficion from our 
publick male-contents, ſeems in ſome degree, an argu- 
ment of the clear and honeſt truth of thoſe principles it 
vindicates; ſo may it of the equal falſhovod of the rebe!)i- 
ous and unchriſtian tenets it expoſes. Nay I have yet a 
farther hope, that it has even diſcovered the ſtrength and 
number of the Miſguided to be much leſs, than may hare 
been artfully infinuated ; there being no aſſembly where 
people are ſo free, and apt to ſpeak their minds, as ina 
crowded Theatre; of which your MajzsTyY may have 
lately ſeen an inſtance, in the inſuppreſhble acclamations 
that were given on your appearing to honour this play 
with your royal preſence. 

Bur were the diſaffected yet as numerous as ſome few 
may wiſh them, What honeſt Exg///man can ever think 
them formidable, that conſiders his ſecurity in the wiſdom 
of your MajesTY's Coun/el;, and your heroick Reſo/uticn 
to execute them? And as every action of your regal 

ower has ſhewn the nation, that your greateſt Glory and 

Delight is in being the Father of your People; fo may it 

convince its enemies, that 7hey will always find you KING 

of your Subjects. But I am wandring into thoughts 

that awe me into filence; and humbly beg leave to ſub- 
ſcribe myſelf, May it phaſe your Majesry, | 

Your MajesTyY's moſt dutiful, 
And moſt obedient, ſubject and ſervant. 
i COLLEY CIBBER: 
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Written by N. Rows, Ei; 


O night,” ye Wigs and Tories Both be ſaf?, 
Nor hope, at one another's caſt, to laugh : 

e mean to ſouſe old Satan and the Pope; 
They've no relations here, nor friends, wwe hape. 
A Tool of their's ſupplies the comic flage * 
With juſt materials for ſatyrick rage: 
Nor think our colours may too ſtrongly paint 
The fliff non juring ſeparation: ſaint. 
Good breeding ne'er commands us to be civil 
To thoſe who give the nation to the devil; 
IWho at our ſureſt, beſt foundations frike, 
And hate our monarch, and our church alike 2 
Our church, —awhich, awd with reverential fear, 
dearcely the muſe preſumes to mention here. 
Long may ſbe theſe her worſt of fors dh 
And lift her mitred head triumphant to the y: 
While their But ſatyr filently diſdains 
To name, what lives not, but in madman's brainss 
Lite bawds, each lurking paſtor ſeeks the dark, 
And fears the Fuſtice's enquiring clerk. 
In chſe back rooms his routed flocks he rallies, | 
And reigns the patriarch of blind lanes and allitss < 
There ſafe, he lets his thundring cenſures fly, I 
Unchriſlans, domus us, gives our laws tbe lit, 
And excommunicates three-ftories high: _ | 1 
Why, fince a land of liberty they bate, 85 
Sill vill they linger in this free- horn lates 
Here, ev ry hour, freſh hateful objecbs rife, 
Peace, and proſperity affliet their eyes : 
With anguiſh, prince and people they ſurwey, 
Their juſt obedience, and his —_— ſuays 


0 LOG UE. 
Ship off, ye ſlaves, and ſerk ſome paſſive land, 


Where tyrants after your own hearts command. 


To your Tranſalpine maſter's rule reſort, 
And fill an empty abdicated court : 

Turn your poſſeſſions here to ready rhino, ' 

And bay ye lands and lordſhips at Urbino. 
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ACT. $CENECE 


dir John Woodvil, and the Colonel. 


Cal. DRA conſider, Sir. a 
Sir Joba. So I do, Sir, that I am her father, 
and will diſpoſe of her as I pleaſe. | 
Col. I don't diſpute your authority, Sir: but a8 1 
am your ſon too, I think it my duty to be concern'd 
for your honour : have not- you countenanced his ad- 
dreſſes to my fiſter ? Has not ſhe received them? How 
then is it polſible, that either you or ſhe with honour 
can recede ? | 


Sir John. Why, Sir? Suppoſe I was about buying a 


pad-nag for your ſiſter, and upon enquiry ſhould find 
him not ſound: Pray, Sir, would there be any great 
diſhonour in being off o'the bargain ? | 15430 

Col. With Submiſſion, Sir, I don't take that to be the 
caſe. Mr. Heartly's birth and fortune are too well 
known to you; and I dare ſwear he may defy the world 
to lay a blemiſh upon his principles, 

Sir Jahn. Why then, Sir, finceI muſt be catechiz'd, I 
muſt tell you, I don't like his principles: for I am in- 


form'd he is a time-ſerver, one that baſely flatters the 


government, and has no more religion than you have. 


Col. Sir, we don't either of us thiok it proper to make 


boaſt of our religion; bur if you pleaſe to enquire, you 


will find we go to Church as orderly as the reſt of our 


neighbours. _ 7 
ir Toba. Ay! to what church? | 
Cel. -St. Tames's church—the eſtabliſh'd church. 
Sir John. Eſtabliſh'd church! 
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Sir John. Nay, you need not ſtare, Sir; and before 
he values himſelf upon going to church, I would fir 
haye him be ſure he is a Chriſtian, | 

Lol. A Chriſtian, Sir! 2 | 

Sir John. Ay, that's my queſtion, whether he is yet 
chriſten'd? I mean by a paltor, that had a divine, un- 
Interrupted, ſucceſſive right to mark him as a ſheep of 
the true fold ? | 

Col. Is it poſſible! Are you an Znglibman, and offer, 


Sir, a queſtion ſo uncharitable, not only to him, but the 


whole nation ? 

Sir John. Nay, Sir, you may give yourſelf what airs 
of amazement you pleaſe ;—I won't argue with you; 
you are both of you too harden'd to be converted now; 
but ſince you think it your duty, as a ſon, to be con- 
cern'd'for my errors, I think it as much mine, as a fa- 
ther, to be concern'd- for yours—I'Il only tell you of 
them, if you think fit to mend them—ſo—if not—take 
the conſequence. EMA 

Col. [ Afide.] Oh! give me temper, heav'n! this vile 
non-juring zealot! what poiſonous principles. has he 
FwelPd him with !-—Well, Sir, ſince you don't think it 
proper to argue upon this ſubject, I'll wave it too: but, 
if T may afk it without offence, are theſe your only 
reaſons for diſcountenancing Mr. Heartly's addreſſes to 
my' fiſter ? 

Sir Jobn. Theſe! Are they not flagrant? Would you 
have me marry my daughter to a Pagan? For fo he is, 
and all of you, till you are regolarly Chriſtians. In 
ſhort, ſon, expect to inherit no eſtate of mine, unlels 
you reſolve to come into the pale of the church, of 
which I profeſs myſelf a member. 

Col. I thought I always was, Sir, and hope I am ſo 
ſtill, unleſs you have lately been converted to the Roman. 
Sir John. No, Sir, I abhor the thoughts on't; and 
proteſt againſt their errors as much as you do. 

Col. If fa, Sir, where's our difference? ; 

Sir John. Difference! *twould make you tremble, Sir, 
to know it! but ſince tis fit you ſhould know it, look 
there—[ Gies him a book] read that, and be reform'd. 


Cel. What's here? [Reads] The Caſe of Schiſm, ee, 


ZOO 


| = = 
4 — 
GS ©) _ A, tt=Y £ ©. 


ter 


The Non- JUROR. 269 
Thank you, Sir, I have ſeen enough of this in the 


Daily Courant, to be ſorry it's in any hands, but thoſe 


of the common hangman. 

Sir John. Prophanation ! 

Col. And though 1 always honour'd your concern for 
the church's welfare, I little thought *twas for a church 
that is eſtabliſn'd no where. 

Sir John. O! perverſeneſs! But there is no better to 
be expected from your coutſe of life: this is all the 
effects of your modern loyalty, your converſation at 
Butten's, Will you never leave that foul neſt of hereſy 
and ſchiſm ? : 

Col. Yes, Sir, when I ſee any thivg like it there; 
and ſhould think myſelf oblig'd to retire, where ſuch 
principles were ſtarted I own I vſe the place, becauſe 
] generally meet there inſtructive or diverting company. 

Sir John. Ves, fine company indeed, Ariant, party- 
poets, players, and Preſby terians. | 

Col. That's a very unuſual mixture, Sir; butif a man 
entertains me innocently, am I oblig*d to enquire into 
his profeſſion, or principles? Would not it be ridicolovs 
for a Proteſtant that loves mulichk, to refuſe going to the 
Opera, becauſe moſt of the porformers are Papiſts ? But, 
Sir, this ſeems foreign to my boſineſs; Mr. Heartly in- 
tends this morning to pay his reſpeAs to you, in hopes 
to obtain your final conſent ; and deſired me to be pre- 
ſent, as a mediator of articles between you: oh 

Sir John. I am glad to hear it, 

Col. That's kind indeed, Sir. | 

Sir John. May be not, Sir, —for I will not be at 
home when he comes. 

Col. Nay, pray, Sir, 'twill be but civility, at leaſt, to 
hear him, | | | 

Sir John. And becauſe I won't tell a lie for the mat- 
ter, I'll go out this moment, 8 

Col. Good Sir. | | 

Sir Johr. But, becauſe I won't deceive him neither, 
tell him, I would not bave him loſe his time, in fooling 
after your ſiſte— Ia ſhort, I have another man in 
my head for her. [Exit Sir John. 

Col. Another man! *twould be worth one's while now 
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to know bim Pray heaven this non juring hypoerite 
has not got ſome beggarly tray tor in his eye for he- 
I mut id the houſe of him at any rate, or a I the ſettle. 
ment I can hope from my father is a caſtle in the air; 
Nor can indeed his life be ſafe, while fuch a villain 
makes it an act of conſcience 10 endanger it: if his 
eyes are not ſoon open'd againſt him, the crown's more 


likely to inherit his eſtate, than I am; and though the 


government has been very favourable upon thoſe occa- 
tions, it is but a melancholy buſineſs to petition for 
what might have been one's birthripht, My fiſler may 
be ruin'd too Here ſhe comes; if there be another 
man-in the caſe, ſhe no doubt can let me into the ſecret, 


Enter Maria. 


Siſter, good morrow——1T want to ſpeak with you, 
Mar. Nay, but pr'ythee, brother, don't put on that 
wiſe politic face then: why you look as if the mino. 
Tity had like to have carried a queſtion. 
Col. Come, come, a truce with your rallery ; what 
. J have to aſk of you is ſerious, and I beg you would be 
10 in your anſwer, 

Mar. Well then, provided it is not upon the ſubjed 
of love, I will be fo bat make haſte too— fer ! 
have not had my tea yet, | | 
Col. Why it is, and is not upon that ſubject. : 

Mar. O] I love a riddle dearly-—come—let's hear it. 

Col. Nay, piſh—if you will be ſerious, ſay ſo. 

Mar. O Laid! Sir, I beg your pardon —there— 


there's my whole form and features totally diſengag'd, | 


and lifeleſs at your ſervice; now put them in what po- 
ſture of attention you think fit. 

[She leans again bim, auith her arms aukwardly falling 

[10 her knees, | 7 

Col. Was there ever ſuch a giddy Devil! —pe'ythee 
fand up. I have been talking with my father, and he 
declares. poſitively you ſhall not receive any farther 20. 
dreſſes from Mr. Hear tly. 

Mar. Ate you ſerious ? | 

Col. He ſaid it this minute, and with ſome warmth too. 

Mar. I am glad on't with all my heart. | 


of Heartly 
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' Col. How! glad! | 

Mar. Fo a degree; do you think a man has any more 
charms for me for my father's liking him? No, Sir, if 
Mr. Hearily can make his way to me now, he is oblig'd 
to me oaly: beſides, now it may have the face of an 
amour indeed: now. one has ſomething to ſtruggle for, 
there's difficulty, there's danger, there's the dear ſpirit 


of contradiction in it too. O like it mightily, 


Col. Jam glad this does not make you think the worſe 
but, however, a father's conſent might 
have clapt a pair of horſes more to your coach perhaps, 
and the want of that may pinch your fortune. 
Mar. Burn fortune; am not Ja fine woman? And have 
not J above five thouſand pounds in my own hands? _ 
Col. Ves, ſiſter, but with all your charms, you have 


had it in your hands almoſt theſe four years; pray con- 


fider that too, - 

Mar. Pſhah ! And have not Ihad the full ſwing of my 
own airs and humours theſe four years? But if I'll hu- 
mour my father, Ill warrant he'll make it thiee or four 
thouſand more, with ſome unlick'd lout of a fellow to 
ſnub me into the bargain: a comfortable equivalent 
truly——=No, no, let him light his pipe with his con- 
ſent if he pleaſes, Wilful againſt Wiſe for a wager. 

Col. Well ſaid; nothing goes to your heart I find. 

Mar. No, no, Biother; the ſuits of my lovers ſhall 
not be ended, like thoſe at law, by dull council on both 
des; T'il hear nothing but what the plaintiff himſelf can 
ſay to me; 'twould be a pretty thing indeed to confine 
my airs-to the directions of a ſolicitor, to look kind, 
or cruel, only as the jointure propoſed, is, or 1s not, 
equal to the fortune my father deſigns me: what do 
you think I Il have my features put into the Gazerre to 
be diſpoſed of, like a parcel of dirty acres, by an old 
maſter in chancery to the faireſt bidder? No, if I muſt 
have an ill match, I'll have the pleaſure of playing my 
own game at leaſt, | - 

Col. Theie ſpoke the ſpirit of a free*born Eegliſb- 
W01an Well, I am glad you are not ſtartled at the 
flirt part of my news, however; but farther—pray, ſiſter, 
has my father ever propoſed any other man to you? 
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Mar. Any other man! let me know why you ak, 
and [ll tell you, 


Col. Why the laſt words he ſaid to me were, That 


| he had another man in his head for you. 


Mar. And who is it? Who is it? Tell me, dear bro- 
ther, quickly, | 

Col. Why you don't ſo much as ſeem ſurpriz'd at it! 

Mar. No, but impatient, and that's as well you know. 

Col. Why how now, ſiſter ? | [ Graweh, 

Mar. Why ſure, brother, you know very little of fe- 
male happineſs, if you ſuppoſe the ſurpriſe of a new 
Jover ought to ſhock a woman of my temper—don't 
you know that I ama ceguette? 

Col. If you are, you are the firſt that ever was ſincere 
enough to own her being ſo. 3 

Mar. To a lover I grant you ; but I make no more 
of you than a ſiſter, I can ſay any thing to you. 

Col. I ſhould have been better pleas'd if you had not 
own'd it to me it's a hateful character. | 

Mar. Ay,it's no matter for that, it's violently pleaſant, 
and there's no law agaioſt it, that I know of. You had 
beſt adviſe your friend Hearty to bring in a bill to pre- 
vent ĩt: all the diſcarded toaſts, prudes, and ſuperannu- 


ated virgins would give him their intereſt I dare ſwear: 


take my word, coquetry has govern'd the world from 
the beginning, and will do ſo to the end on't. 
Col. Heartly's like to have a hopeful time on't with you, 
Mar. Well, but don't yon really know who it 1s my 
father ſntends me? | 


Col. Not I really, but I imagin'd you might, and 
therefore thought fit to adviſe with you about it. 
Mar. Nay, he has not open'd his lips to me yet 


Are you ſure he's gone out ? 


Col. You are very impatient to know methinks? 


What have you to do to concern yourſelf about any 
man but Hear:ly ? 

Mar. O lud! o lud! o lud! dont be ſo wiſe, pr'ythee 
brother; why if you had an empty houſe to let, would 
you be diſpleas'd to hear there were two people about it? 
Can any woman thiok herſelf happy, that's oblig'd to 


© marry only with a Holſen's choice? No, don't think to 
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rob me of ſo innocent a vanity ; for believe me, b:others 


there is no fellow, pon earth, how diſagreeable ſcever, 


but in the long ran of his addreſſes will utter ſomething 
at leaſt, that's | 154 a poor woman's hearing, Beſides, 
to be a little ſerlous, Zeartly has a tincture of jealouſy in 
his temper, which nothing but a ſubſtantial rival can 
cure him of. 

Col. O your ſervant, madam, now you talk reaſon ; 
I am glad you are concern'd enough for Hearth's faults, 
to think them worth your mending.———a! ha! 

Mar. Concern'd ! why did I ſay that——look you, 
Til deny it all tohim—— Well, if ever Jam ſerious with 
you again | 

Col. Here he comes; be as merry with him as you 
pleaſe. | 

Mar. Pſhaw! 

Enter Heartly, Maria ales a book ſrom the table and 

reads. 

Heart. Dear Colonel, your ſervant. 

Col. Jam glad you did not come ſooner, for in the 
humour my father left me *twould not have been a pro- 
per time to have preſs'd your affair—l touch'd upon't—— 
but——Pll tell you more preſently ; in the mean time 
loſe no ground with my ſiſter, | | 

Heart, I ſhall always think myſelf oblig'd to your 
friendſhip, let my ſucceſs be what i] will- Madam 
your moſt obedient—W hat have you got there pray? 

Mar. [ Repeating] | 

* Her lively looks a fprightly mind diſcloſe, | 

* Duick as her eyes, and as unfix'd as thoſe——— 

Hear. Pray, madam, what is it? | 

Mar. Favours to none, to all ſhe ſmiles extends 

Heart. Nay, I will ſe  [Struggling. 

Mar. [ Putting him by.] 
* Oft ſbe reject. but never once offends. | 
Col. Have a care, ſhe has dipt into her own character, 


and ſhe'll never forgive you, if you don't let her go 


through with it, 
Heart. I beg your pardon, madam.  [Cravehp, 
Mar. ©** Bright as the ſun, her eyes the gazers ſtrike, 
Aud lite the (un, they int on all aliilt -g um um 
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Hear. That's ſomething like indeed. 
Col. You would ſay ſo, if you knew all. 
Hear. All what? Pray what do you mean? 
Col. Have a little patience, I'll tell you immediately. 
Hear. [ Afide.] Confuſion! ſome coxcomb now bas 
been flattering her, I'll be curſt elſe, ſhe's ſo full of her 
dear ſelf upon't, © 
Mar. [Turning to Heartly.] 
„Eis her fhare ſome female error; fall, 
* Look on her face and you'll forget them all. 
Is not that naturel, Mr. Heartly ? 
Hear. For a woman to expect, it is indeed, 
Mar. And can you blame her, when *tis at the ſame 
time a proof of the poor man's paſſion, and her power? 
Hear. So that you think the greateſt compliment a lo- 
ver can make his miſtreſs, is to give up his reaſon to her! 
Mar. Certainly ; for what have your lordly ſex to boaſt 
of but your underſtanding? And till that's entirely fur. 
rendered to her diſcretion, while the leaſt ſentiment holds 
out againſt her, a woman muſt be downright vain to 
think conqueſt compleated. _. | 
Hear. There we differ, Madam; for in my opinion, no- 
thing but the moſt exceſſive vanity, could value or de- 
fire ſuch a conqueſt. 

Mar. O! d'ye hear him, brother? The creature rea- 
ſons with me! Nay, has the frontleſs folly to think me 
in the wrong too! O lud! he'd make a horrid tyrant 
——— poſitively I won't have him, 

Hear, Well, my comfort is, no other man will eaſily 
know whether you'll have him or not. 

Mar. [Afe&edly jmiting.] Am not I a horrid, vain, 
filly creature, Mr. Heartly ? 

Hear. A little bordering upon the baby, I muſt own, 

Mar. Laud! how can you love one ſo then? But! 
do'nt think you love me though do you ? i 

Hear. Ves, faith I do, and ſo ſhamefully, that I am 
in hopes you doubt it. $3 

Mar. Poor man! he'd fain bring me to reaſon, 

| [ Smiling in his fact. 
Hear. I would indeed, nor am aſhamed to own it— 
- nay, were it but poſſible to make you ſerious only when 
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jou ſhould be ſo, you would be the moſt perfect creature 


of your ſex. 

Mar. O lud! he's civil | 

Hear. Come, come, you have good fenſe, uſe me but 
with that, and make me what you pleaſe. Th 

Mar. Laud ! I don't defire to make any thing of you, 
not I, | 
5 Don't look ſo cool upon me, by Heaven I can't 

ar it.... | 

Mar. Well now you are tolerable, 
[ Gently glancing on him. 

Hear. Come then, be generous, and ſwear at leaſt you'll 
never be another's. 

Mar. Ah! laud! now you have ſpoil'd all again; be- 
fJe, how can I be ſure of that before I have ſeen this 
bother man, my brother ſpoke to me of? [ Reads to her- 
/tiF again. 4 bp 19 

Hear. What riddles ? o the Cel. 

Col. I told you you did not know all : To be ſerious, my 
ther went out but now, on purpoſe to avoid you, In 
ſhort, he abſolutely retracts his promiſes, ſays he would 
not have you fool away your time after my fiſter, and in 
plain terms told me, he had another man in his head for 
her, | | 

Hear, Another man! confuſion! who! what is he? did 
not he name him ? 

Col. No, nor has he yet ſpoke of him to my ſiſter. 

Hear. This is unaccountable W hat can have given 
him this ſudden turn? 1 h 

Co. Some whim our conſcientious Doctor has put in 
his head I'll lay my life. | | 

Hear. He! he can't be ſuch a villain, he profeſſes a 
friendſhip for me. . | 

Col. So much the worſe : By the way, I am now upon 
the ſcent of a ſecret, that I hope ſhortly will prove him a 
10pue to the whole nation. | 

Hear. You amaze me—But on what pretence, what 


ground, what reaſon, what intereſt can he have to oppoſe 


ne?—This ſhock is inſupportable. 


[He lands f d and mule. 


3 5 I _ ——— = 
ene NN 
— w * K - S . a * = 


N R : i — © 2 7 1 
45535 a> EY e P = 9 
* = — ä M 8 V __ "0 = 7 \ \ * 
e . ese ns Wo : e n r 3 
"= f 7 * y . — — . 
rns 22 5 — F CLI — 
4 
* 


- ——— 


276 The Non- JUROR. 


Col. | Afide to Maria.] Are you really as unconcern'd 
now as you ſeem to be? 

Mar. Thou art a ſtrange dunce, brother, thou knoweſt 
no more of love, than I do of a regiment You 
ſhall fee how I'll comfort him | 

[She goes to Heartly—mimicks his poſture and umaji- 
I looks ſeriouſly in his face and burſts into a 
UT. : 

Hear. 1 don't wonder at your good humour, Madam, 
when you have ſo ſubſtantial an opportunity to make me 
uneaſy for life. 

Mar. O lud! how wiſe he is? Well! his reproaches 
have that greatneſs of ſoul——the confuſion they pive 
one is inſupportable————Bezzy, is the tea ready? 

| Enter Betty. 

Bet. Yes, Madam. ; 5 
Mar. Mr. Heartly your ſervant. Exit, 
Col. So, fo, you have made a fine ſpot of work on't 

indeed. * | 

Hear. Dear Tom, you'll pardon me, if I ſpeak a little 
freely, I own the levity of her behaviour, at this time, 
gives me harder thoughts, than I once believ'd it poſli- 
ble to have of her, | 

Col. Indeed, my friend, you miſtake her. 


Hear. O pardon me, had ſhe any real concern for me, 


the apprehenſions of a man's addreſſes, whom yet ſhe ne- 
= ſaw,muſt have alarm'd her to be ſomething more than 
ETIOUS. ſy 

Col. Not at all, for (let this man be who he will) [ 
take all this levity, as a proof of her reſolution to have 
nothing to ſay to him. | | 

Hear. And pray, Sir, may I not as well ſuſpect, that 
this artful delay of her good-nature to me now, is meant 
as a, provifional defence againſt my reproaches, in caſe, 
when ſhe has ſeen this man, ſhe ſhould think it conve- 
niet to prefer him to me? f 

Col. No, no, ſhe's. giddy, but not capable of ſo ſeri- 
ous a falſhood. | 

ear. It's a fign you don't judge her with a lover's exe. 

Col. No, but as a ftander by, I often fee more of the 

game than you do: Don't you know that ſhe is naturally 


, 
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2 coquette? And a coquette's play with a ſerious lover, 
js like a back- game at table, all open at firſt; ſhe'll 
make you twenty blots - and you — ſpate none, take them 
all up, to be ſure, while ſhe——gains points apon you: 
So that when you eagerly expect to end the game on your 
fide, ſlap—as you were, ſhe whips up your man, ſhe's 
fortified, and you are in a worſe condition, than when 
you degun with her—Upon which, you know of courſe, 
you curſe your fortune, and ſhe laughs at you. | 

Hear. Faith you judge it rightly———lI have alway 
found it ſo. 

Col. In ſhort you are in haſte to be up, and ſhe's re- 
ſolv'd to make you play out the game at her leiſure; 
you play for the fair ſtake, and ſhe for victory. 

Hear. But ſtill, what could ſhe mean by going away ſa 
abruptly ? 

Cel, You grew too ſerious for her. 

Hear. Why who could bear ſuch trifling ? 

Col. You ſhould have laught at her. 

Hear. I can't love at that eaſy rate. 

Col. No If you could, the uneaſineſs would be 
on her fide. 

Hear. Do you then really think ſhe has any thing in 
her heart for me? | 

Col. Ay, marry, Sir—Ah! if you could but get her to 
own that ſeriouſly now—Lord ! how you could love her! 

Hear. And ſo 1 could, by Heaven | | 

| [ Eagerly embracing him, 

Cel. Ay, but *tis not the nature of the creature, you 
muſt take her upon her own terms; tho? faith I thought 
ſhe own'd a great deal to you, but now; Did not you 
obſerve, when you were impatient, with what a conſcious 
vanity ſhe cry'd - Now you are tolerable. 

— 4 Nay, the devil can be agreeable when ſhe 
pleaſes, | | 

Col. Well, well, Pll undertake for her; if my father 
dan't ſtand in your way we are well enough, and I 
don't queſtion, but the alarm he has given us, like his 
other political projects will end all in Fumo. 

Hear. What ſays my lady? you don't think ſhe's 
againſt us, rs, 
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Col. I dare ſwear ſhe is not, ſhe's of ſo ſoſt ſo ſweet a 
diſpoſition, that even provocation can't make her your 


Encmg, a 


Hear. How came ſo ſine a creature to marry your fa- 


ther in ſuch a vaſt in- equality of years? 

Col. Want of fortune, Frank. She was poor and 
beautiful; he rich and amorous She made him 
happy, and he her 

Hear. A lady. | 1 | 

Col. And a jointure=—Now ſhe's the only one in the 


family, that has power with our preciſe doctor, and [ 


dare engage ſhe'll uſe it with him, to perſuade my father 
from any thing that's againſt your intereſt; by the way 


you muſt know, I have ſhrew'd ſuſpicions, that this ſanc- 


tify'd rogue is carrally in love with her. 
Hear, O the liquoriſh raſcal ! 


Col. You ſhall judge by the ſymptoms; Firſt, he's 


| Jealous of every male thing that comes near her; and 
under a friendly pretence of guarding my father's ho- 
nour, has perſuaded bim to aboliſh: aſſemblies: Nay, 
at the laſt maſquerade this conſcientious: fpy (unknown 


to her) was eternally at her elbow in the habit of a car- 


dinal. At dinner he never fails to ſit next her, and will 
eat nothing but what ſhe helps him to ; always takes her 
fide in an argument, and when he bows after grace, 


conſtantly ogles her; bids my fiſter, if ſhe would look 


lovely, learn to dreſs by her; and at the tea-table, I 
have ſeen the impudent goat moſt Iuſciouſly ſip off her 
leavings, She loſt one of her ſlippers *cother day, (by 
the way ſhe has a mighty pretty foot) and what do you 
think was become of it? i | 

Hear. You puzzle me, 

Col. I gad, this love-ſick monkey had ſole it for a 
private play bing, and one of the houſe maids, when 
ſhe clean'd his ſtudy, found it there with one of her old 


gloves in the middle of it, | | 
Hear. A very proper relique to put him in mind of 
his devotions to Venus. 
C/. But mum! here he comes, 
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Enter Doctor Wolf, and Charles. 

Doct. Charles, ſtep into my ſtudy, and bring dawn 
half a dozen more of thoſe manual devotions at I 
compos'd for the uſe of our friends in priſon z and, doſt 
thou hear? leave this writing th-re, but bring me the 
key, and then bid the butler ring to prayer. [ Exit, 
Charles.] Mr. Heartly, | am your moſt faithful ſervant, 

I hope you and the good colonel) will ſtay and join in the 
private daties of the family, 2 

Hear. With all my heart, Sir, provided you'll do the 
duty of a ſubject too, and not leaye out the prayer for 
the royal family. | | 

Dee. The good colonel knows, I never do omit it. 

Col. Sometimes, dofior; but I don't remember, I 
ever once heard you name them, 

Doc. That's only to ſhorten the ſervice, leſt in ſo large 
a family, ſome few vain, idle ſouls might think it tedious; 
and we opght as it were, to allure them to what's good, 
by the gentleſt, eaſieſt means we can. 

Hear. How ! how doctor! are you ſure that's your 
only reaſon for leaving their names out? 

D:8. But pray, Sir, why is naming them ſo abſolutely 
neceſlary ? When heaven, without it, knows the true 
intention of our hearts ?——beſide, why ſhould we, 
when we ſo eafily may avoid it, give the leaſt colour of 
offence to tender conſciences ? | 

Col. Ay, now you begin to open doctor 

Hear. Have a care, Sir, the conſcience that equivo- 
cates in its devotions, muſt have the blackeſt colour hell 
can paint it with, ; 

Col, Well ſaid ! to him Hearth, 

Hear. Your conſcience, I dare ſay, won't be eaſily 
convinc'd, while your ſcruples turn to fo good account 
in a private family. | "4 

Dock. What am I to be baited then but *twont be 
always holiday [ Frowning.] The time's now yours, 
but mine may come. 


Col, What do you mean, Sir ? 
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Doc. Sir, 1 ſhall not explain myſelf, but make your 
beſt of what I've ſaid, I'm not to be intrap'd by all your 
ſervile ſpies of power————But power perhaps may 
change its hands, and you *e're long, as little dare to 
ſpeak your mind as I do. 

Col. [Taking bim by the cellar,] Hark you, Sirrah, 
dare you menace the government in my hearing ? 

Hear, Nay, Colonel. [{nterpofing, 

Doe. Tis well! 

Col. Traytor | but that our laws have chains and 
gibbets for ſuch villains, I'd this moment crackle all 
thy bones to ſplinters. [ Shakes bin. 

Docf. Very well; your father, Sir, ſhall know my 
treatment. 

Hear. Nay, dear colonel, let him go. 

Col. I aſk your pardon, Frank, I am aham d chat 
ſuch a wreich could move me ſo. 

Hear, Come, compoſe yourſelf. 

Doc. [ Afide, and recovering himſelf.) No! PII take 
no notice of it know he's warm and weak enough 
to tell this as his own ſtory to his father —— let him 
tis better ſo——'twill but confirm Sir Jobs in his 
good opinion of my charity, and ſerve to ruin him the 
faſter. [ Exits 

Hear. Was there ever ſo inſolent a raſcal ? 

Col. The dog will one day provoke me to beat his 
brains out. 

Hear. Who could have believ'd ſuch outrageous ar- 
8 could have lurk'd under fo lamb- like an out- 

e? 

Col. This fellow has the ſpleen and ſpirit of ten 
Beckets in bim. 


Hear. What the devil is he? whence came he? what's 


his original? Is he really a doctor? 

Col. So he pretends, and that he loſt his living in 
Ireland upon his refuſing the oaths to the goverment. 
Now [ have made the ſtricteſt inquiries, and can't find 
the leaſt evidence, that ever he was in the country. 
But (as I hinted to you) there 1s now in priſon a poor 
unhappy rebel, I went to ſchool with, whoſe pardon | 


tet 
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am ſoliciting, and he aſſures me, he knew him very 
well in Flanders. and in ſuch circumſtances, as when 
it can be ſerviceable to me to know them, he faithfully 
promiſes to diſcover, but begs till then I will not inſiſt 
upon it. | 

Hear. I gad this intelligence may be worth your che- 
riſhing, | 
Col. Hah ! here's my ſiſter again. 


Enter Maria baſlily, Doctor Wolf following. 


Mar. You'll find, Sir, I will not be us'd thus : Nor 
flall your credit with my father protect your inſolence 
to-me. | 

Hear, and Col. What's the matter ? 

Mar. nothing, pray be quiet—I don't want you 
ſtand out of the way [ They retires 

Col. What has the dog done to her? 

Mar. How durſt you bolt with ſach authority into my 
chamber without giving me notice ? 

Hear, Confuſion ! | ; 

Cel. Now, Frank, whoſe turn is it to keep their 
temper. i [ Apart. 

Hear. [ Struggling] Tis not mine Pm ſure. 

Col. Hold—if my father won't reſent this, Apart 
'tis then time enough for me to do it. 

Dec. Compoſe your tranſport, madam, I came by 
your father's deſire, who being in form'd, that you 
were entertaining Mr. Hearily, grew impatient, and gave 
bis- poſitive command, that you attend him inſtantly, 
or he himſelf, he ſays, will fetch you. 

Hear. So! now the ſtorm is riſing. 

Do8. So, for what I have done, madam, I had his 
authority, and ſhall leave him to anſwer you. 

Mar. Tis falſe, he gave you no authority to inſolt 
me; or if he had, did you ſuppoſe I would bear it 
from you? What is it you preſume upon? your func- 
tion! Does that excempt you from the manners of a 
gentleman ? | | 

Doc. Shall I have any anſwear to your father, lady? 

Mar, Pll ſend him none by you. 
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Dock. IT ſhall inform him ſo El, 
Mar. A ſaucy puppy. 
Col. Pr'ythee, ſiſter, what has the fellow done to you? 
Hear. I beg you tell us, madam. 
Mar. Nay, no preat matter but I was fitting 
Careleſly in my dreſſing room a faſtning m 
arter with my face juſt —— the door, and this 
impudent cur, without the leaſt notice, comes bounce 
In upon me and my deviliſh hoop happening to hitch 
in the chair, I was an hour before 1 cure get down my 
petticoats. 
Hear. The rogue muſt be corrected, 
Col. Yet I gad, I can't help laughing at the accident! 
what a ridiculous figure muſt ſhe make! ha! ha! 
Mar, Hah ! you're as impudent as he, I think: Well, 
but had not I beſt go to my father ? 
Hear. Now, now, dear Tom, ſpeak to her before ſhe 
goes, this is the very criſis of my life—— 


[ Apart to the Col, 

Mar. What FREE he ſay brother ? 

Col. Why he wants to have me ſpeak to you, and [ 
would have him do it himſelf, 

Mar. Ay, come, do, Ae I am in good humour 
now. 

Hear. O Maria ! my heart is burling——— | 

Mar., Well, well, out with it. 

H ar. Your father, now, | ſee, is bent on parting vs 
Nay, what's yet worſe, perhaps, will give you to 
another——I cannot ſpeak —[magine what I want 


from you —— 
O lod! one looks ſo filly though, 


Mar. Wel! 


when one's ſerious= O Gad—-In ſhort I cannot 
= it out, 

Col. I warrant you, try again. 

Mar. O lud! well if one muſt be teiz'd then 


why he muſt hope, I think, 
Hear. Is't poſhble ; Thus 
Col. Buz D Stopping his mouth. ] not a ſyllable, 
He has done very well, I bar all heroicks 3; ; if you peels 
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it too far, I'll hold fix to four, ſhe's off again in @ 
moment, 

Hear. I am ſilenc'd. 

Mar. Now am TI on tiptoe to know what odd fellow my 
father has found out for me. 

Hear. I'd give ſomething to know him. 

Mar. He's in a terrible fuſs at your being here I find 
I had beſt go to him, 

Col. By all means, | 

Mar. O bleſs us! here he comes piping hot to fetch 
me! Now we are all in a fine pickle, 


Enter Sir John haftily—Hez takes Maria under his arm, 
cocks his hat, nods, frowning at Heartly, and carries 
Her off. © 


Col. SO — .- Well ſaid doctor! 'tis he, I'm ſure hay 
blown this ſire. What horrid hands is this poor family 
fallen into? and how the traytor ſeems to triumph in his 
power? How little is my father like himſelſ? by nature, 
open, juſt, and generous, but this vile hypocrite drives 
his weak paſſions like the wind, and I foreſee at laſt, will 

daſh him on his ruin, | 

Hear. Nothing but your ſpeedily detecting him can 
prevent it. 

Col, J have a thought, and *tis the only one that can 
expoſe him to my father—come, Frank, be chearful ; 


in ſome unguarded hour, we yet perhaps, this lurking 
thief, | 


Without bis holy vizor may ſurprixe, 
And lay th' impiſtor naked to his eyes. 
| [Exeunts 


a C: ; ah 


Charles with a writing in his hand. 


Charles,” IS fo——T have long ſuſpefted where 
his zeal would end, in the making of 
bis private fortune—— But, then to found it on the ruin 


—̃ — ̃ ͤv— 


1 0 
3 
„ 

% 
4 
» 2368 
| | 
: G 
2 
1 
1 

4 
_ 
up 
2.7% 
oh, 
1 
—— 
1 
1 
1 
Fj 
+49 
/ 
* 72 
Wy! 
i" 

We i 
$4. 

4 . 

— 5 
- 1 
\ * 
4 
EL 
FRF 
z 
"18 
W 
WY 

1 

. 

. 

74.98 

» 4288 
: 4 

4485 

4 

: 

4 4 
7 
1 
4 
1 

ag 

8 
* 1% 
+34 
1 

1 
"a 

, 
bs 

q * 

- 1.06 

1 
Ir 

7 

- 1.5 


- 2 — "ON, 
— — — — 
— — + a 
D 


284 The NooN-JVUR OR. 


of his patron's children, makes me ſhudder at the vil- 
lany: What deſperation may a ſon be driven to, ſo 
barbarouſly diſinherited ?——Befide his daughter, fair 
Maria too is wrong'd ; wrong'd in the moſt tender point: 
For ſo extravagant is this ſettlement, it leaves her not a 
ſhilling, but on her conditionally marrying with the 
doQor's conſent; which ſeems, by what I've heard, 
intended an an expedient, to oblige her to accept the 
doctor himſelf for her huſband: Now *twere but an 
honeſt part to let Maria know this ſnare, that's laid for 
her: 'This deed's not fign'd, and might be yet prevented 
It ſhall be ſo-—'twere folly not to try ——-- My 
condition can't be worſe Who knows how far her 
good nature may think herſelf oblig'd for the diſcovery? 
——- Muſt he ruin, as he has done mine, all families he 
comes into? 


Enter Sir John, Lady Woodvil, and Maria. 


Sir John. O, Charles, your maſter wants you to tran- 
ſcribs ſome letters, | 

Charles. Sir, I'll wait on him. 

[ Exiz. Charles, bowing reſvefully to the ladies. 

ar. A pretty well bred fellow that. 

ir Jobn. Ay, ay; but he has better qualities than his 
good breeding; he is honeſt. = 

Mar. He's always clean too. 

Sir John. I wonder, daughter, when thou wilt take 
notice of a man's real merit—humph ! well bred, and 
clean forſooth—Wovld not one think now, ſhe were de- 
ſcribing a coxcomb ? | 
Mar. But, dear Papa, do you make no allowance for 
one's taſte? 

Sir Jobn. Taſte ; hah! and one's taſte ? That, ma- 
dam cne is to me the moſt provoking, impertinent jade 
alive; and taſte is the true picture of her ſenſeleſs, 
ſickly appetite : When do you hear my wife talk at this 
rate; and yet ſhe is as young, as your fan taſtical ladyſhip. 

Lady Wood, Maria's of a chearful temper, my dear; 
but I know you don't think ſhe wants diſcretion, 

Sir John, I ſhall try that preſently, and you, ſweet- 
heart, ſhall judge between us: In ſhort, daughter, your 


The NoneJuRo 2385 


courſe of life is but one continual round of playing 
the fool to no purpoſe: and therefore I am reſoly'd to 
make you think ſeriouſly, and marry. | 

Mar. That I ſhall do before I marry, Sir, you may 
depend upon't. 


Sir John. Um—That I am not ſo ſure of—but you 
may depend upon my having thought ſeriouſly,and that's 
as well. For the perſon I intend you is of all the world 


the only man can make you truly happy. | 

Mar. And of all the world, Sir, that's the only man, 
PI! poſitively marry. ED | 

Lad Wood. ¶ Afide to Mar.] Thou haſt rare courage, 
Maria; If I had ſuch a game to play, I ſhould be 
frighted out of my wits. 

Mar. Lord, madam, he'll make nothing on't, depend 
upon it, 

"Sir. John. Mind what I ſay to you This wonderful 
man, I ſay ——PFirſt, as to his principles both in church 
and ſtate, is unqueſtionable. 

Mar. Sir, I leave all that to you, for I ſhould never 
aſk him a queſtion about either of them. a 

Sir John. You need not, I am fully ſatisfied of both 
He is is a true, ſtanch member of the Engl; catholic 
church, . 

Mar. Methinks though, I would not have him a Ro- 
nan catholic, Sir, becauſe you know of double taxes. 

Sir John. No, he's no Roman. 

Mar, Very well, Siru_—_—_—_—__ 5 

Sir John. Then as to the ſtate, he'll ſhortly be one of 
the moſt conſiderable men in the kingdom, and that 
too in an office for life ; which on whatſoever pretence of 
miſbehaviour, no civil government can deprive him of, 

Mar. That's fine indeed; I was afraid he had been a 
clergyman. | | 

Sir John. J have not yet ſaid what his function 18. 
As for his private life——he's ſober, * * e 

Mar. O! I ſhould hate a ſot. 

Sir Fobn, CAE. 143.1 48.29 

Mar. A hem. [ Viſing a laugh, 

vir 7h. What is't you ſneer at, madam ou 
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want one of your fine gentleman rakes, I ſuppoſe, that 
are ſnapping at every woman they meet with, 

Mar. No, no, Sir, I am very well ſatisfied —— I——T 
ſhould not care for ſuch a fort of man no more than [ 


ſhould for one that every woman was ready to ſnap at. 


Sir John. No, you'll be ſecure from jealouſy ; he has 


experience, ripeneſs of years; he is almoſt forty-nine : 


your ſex's vanities will kave no harm for him. 

Mar. But all this while, Sir, I dont find that he has 
any charm for our ſex's vanity: How does he look? 
Is he tall, well made? Does he dreſs, ſing, talk, laugh, 
and dance well? Has he a good air, good teeth, fine 
eyes, fine fair perriwig— Does he keep his chaiſe, 
coach, chariot, and berlin, with fix flouncing Flanders: 
Does be wear blue velvet, clear white ſtockings, and 
ſubſcribe to the opera ? | 
Sir John. Was there ever ſo profligate a creature 
What will this age come to ? : 

Lady Wood. Nay, Maria, here I muſt be againſt yon. 
Now you are blind indeed, a woman's happineſs has little 

to 7 with the pleaſure her huſband takes in his own 

rſon. | 
Sir John. Right. biste 

Lady Wood. Tis not how he looks, but how he loves, 
zs the point. 1 * I . 
Sir John. Good again ! | 

Lady Word. And a wife is much more ſecure, that has 
charms for her huſband, than when the huſband has only 
charms for he. 1238 

Sir John. Admirable ! Go on, my dear, 

Lady Hood. Do you think, child, a woman of five 
and twenty may not be much happier with an honeſt man 
of fifty; than the fineſt woman of fifty with a young 
fellow five and twenty ? 3 
Sir John. Mark that 5 

Mar. Ay, but when two five and twenties come to 
gether- Dear Papa, you muſt allow they have a chance 
to be fifty times as pleaſant and ſrolickſome. 

Sir Jobn. Frolickſome! why you ſenſual ideot, what 
have frolicks to do with ſolid happineſs ? I am aſhaw'd 


OY 
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of you. Go! you talk worſe than a girl at a boarding- 
ſchool - Frolickſome! as if marriage were only a li- 
cence for two people to play the fool according to law? 
methinks, madam, you have a better example of hap- 
pineſs before your face Here's one has ten times your 
underſtanding, and ihe, you find, has made a different 
choice, 

Mar, Lord Sir! how you talk? you don't conſider 
people's temper: I don't ſay my lady is not in the right; 
but then you know, Papa, ſhe's a prude, and I ama 
coquette,; ſhe becomes her character very well, I don't 
deny it, and I hope, you ſee every thing I do is as con- 
ſiſtent with mine: Your wiſe folks may lay down what 
rules they pleaſe; but *tis conſtitution that governs us 
all, and you can no more bring me, Sir, to endure a 
man of forty-nine, than you can perſuade my lady to 
dance in a church to the organ. 

Sir John. Why you wicked wretch, could any thing 
perſuade you to that? 2 Hs 

Mar, Lord, Sir! I won't anſwer for any thing I 
ſhou!d do when the whim's in my head : You know I 
always lov'd a little flirtation. 


Sir John. O horrible! My poor mother has ruin'd 


her; leaving her a fortune in her own hands, has turn'd 


her brain; In ſhort, your ſentiments of life are ſhame- 
ful, and I am reſolv'd upon your inftant reformation 5 
therefore, as an earneſt of your obedience, I ſhall firſt 
inſiſt that you never ſee young Hearty more; for in one 
word, the good and pious doctor Y/o/f's the man that I 
have decreed your huſband. | | 
Mar. Ho! ho! ho! [Laughing aloud, 
Sir Zobn. Tis very well——this laugh, you: think, 
becomes you, but I ſhall ſpoil your mirth no 
more give me a ſerious anſweer. 
Mar. ¶Gravely] I aſk your pardon, Sir, I ſhould not 
have ſmil'd indeed, could I have ſuppos'd it poſſible that 
you were ſerious.” . B | ; 43% 
Sir John. You'll find me ſo + - i 
Mar. I am ſorry for it; but I have. an objeftion to 


the doctor, Sir, that moſt father's think a ſubſtantial one, 
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a Sir Toby. Name it. | 
Mar. Why, Sir, you know he is not worth a groat, 
Sir Johr. That's more than you know, madam; I am 
able to give him a better eſtate than I am afraid you'll 
deſerve. . RIBS 
Mar. How, Sir? © | | 
Sir. John. I have told you what's my will, and ſhall 
leave you to think on't. ES | 
| Enter Charles, 6: £93 
Charles. | Afide Sir John.] Sir, if you are at leiſure, 
the doctor deſires a private conference with you, upon 
buſineſs of importance, = Mk ROLL HPF: 
Sir John. Where is he? 4 410 944 {903-50 
Charles. In his own chamber, Sir, juſt taking his leave 
of the Count and another gentleman, that came this 
morning expreſs from Avignon: He has ſent you the 
note you 'ask'd him for. bs 1 os 
Sir John. Tis well; I'll come to him immediately— 
TExit Charles.) Daughter, I'm call'd away, and there- 
fore have only time to tell you, as my laſt reſolution, 
that if you expect a ſhilling from me, the doctor is your 
huſband, or I'm no more your father, | 
[Exit Sir John, and drops the paper. 
Mar. O madam! I am at my wits end, not for the 
little fortune I may loſe in diſobeying my father; but 
it ſtartles me to find what a dangerous influence this 
fellow has o'er all his actions, n 
Lady Wood. Dear Maria, I am now as much alarm'd 
as you ; for though in compliance to your father, I have 
been always inclin'd to think charitably of this doctor, 
yet now Tam convinc'd *tis time to be upon our guard— 
he's ſtepping into his eſtate too! N 
Mar. Here's my brother, madam, we'll conſult with 
him 13 Wt | 1 en 
| Do them the Colonel. t. 
Col. Madam, your moſt obedient=——Well fifter, is 
the ſecret out ? Who is this pretty fellow my father has 
pickt up for you? ; . e HI + 
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Mar. Ev'n our agreeable doctor. | 

Col. You are not ſerious. e 

Lady Veod. He's the very man, I can aſſure you, Sir. 

Col. Confuſion ! What, would the Jewiſh cormorant 
devour the whole family? Your ladyſhip knows he 18 
ſecretly in love with you too. . 

Lady Hood. Fy ! fy! Colonel. 

Cel. I ask your pardon, madam, if I ſpeak too freely ; 
but ] am ſure, by what I have ſeen, your ladyſhip muſt 
ſuſpect ſomething of it. = 

Lady Food. I am ſorry any body elſe has ſeen it; but 
] muſt own his civilities of late have been ſomeching 
warmer than I thought became him. | | 

Col. How then are theſe oppoſites to be reconcil'd ? 
can the raſcal have the aſſurance to think both theſe 
points are to be carried But he does nothing like other 
people; he's a contradict on ev'n to his own character: 
moſt of your Non Jurors now are generally people of a 
free and open diſpoſition, mighty pretenders to a con- 
ſcience of honour indeed: But you ſeldom ſee them put 
on the leaſt ſhew of Religion. But this formal hypocrite 
always has it at his tong.e's end, and there it ſticks, for' 
it never gets into his heart, Pll anſwer for him. 

Lady Weed. Ay, but that's the charm, that firſt got 
him into Sir John's heart; who, good man, is himſelf, 
am ſure, ſincere, however now nibpuided. *'T was not ſo 
much his principles of government, as his well-painted 
piety; his ſeeming ſelf-denial, reſignation, patience, 
and humble outſide, that gave him firſt fo warm a lodg- 
log in his boſom. | 

Mar. My lady has judg'd it perfectly right. F 
Col. 1 am afraid it's too true. There has been his ſureſt 
footing ! But here we are puzzled again What ſable 
fetch can he have in being really in love with your 
ladyſhip, and at the ſame time making ſuch a buſtle to 
marry my ſiſter? | wee 

Mar. Truly one would not fuſpe& him to be ſo ter- 
magant: I fancy the gentleman might have his hands 
full of one of ur. * * 212 TR 


Col. And yet his zeal pretends to be ſo ſhock'd at all 
Vol. III. 3 


C 
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indecent amours, that in the country he us'd to make the 
maids lock up the turkey-cocks every Saturday night, 


for fear they ſhould gallant the hens on a Sunday. 7 
Lady Nocd, O! ridiculons. | 
Col. Upon my life, madam, my ſiſter told me ſo, D 
Mar. I tell you ſo! You impudent 
Lady Weed. Fy | Maria, he only jeſts with you. D 


Mar. How can you be ſuch a monſter to be playin 

the foo! here, when you have more reaſon to be fright | 
out of your wits? You don't know, perhaps, that my Di 
father declares he'll ſettle a fortune upon this fellow | 


Col. What do you mean? 
Lady Wood. Tis too true; tis not three minutes ſince 80 


he ſaid ſo. E Pai 
Col. Nay, then 'tis time indeed his eyes were open'd; : 
and give me leave to ſay, madam, *tis only in your W 


power to ſave not only me, but ev'en my father too from 
ruin, 1 Fong | 
Lady Yea. I ſhall eaſily come into any thing of that 
kind, that's practicable What is't you propoſe ? 
Cal. Why, if this fellow (which I am ſure of) is really 
in love with you, give him a fair opportunity to declare 
himſelf, and leave me to make my advantage of it. 
Lady Mood. I apprehend you—I am loth to do: 
wrong thing 5 
Mar. Dear madam, it's the only way in the world 
to expoſe him to my father. | 
Lady Woed. I'll think of it — { Mufeng 
Col. When you do, madam, I am ſure you will come 
into it. | | 
How now ! What paper's this? it's the doctor's hand, 
Mar. I believe my father dropt it. 


Col. What's here? 1 [Reads.] 
c y 9: out at ſeveral times for the ſecret ſervices a 
Ales & 5 His M | 


4-14 71 T. ' = | 

May the 28th, for fix baſkets of rue and 

” thyme; oo | 

The 291, ditto, two cart-loads of oaken- 
boughs, 
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June the 10th, for ten buſhels of f white), 10 00 


roſes, 
1j Given to the bell-ringers of ſe- „ 
veral pariſhes, — 


Ditta — To Simon Chaunter, pariſh-cleiks, 
for his ſelecting proper ſtaves adapted to þo5 o v6 
the day, He | 

Ditto, — For . _ arrack ſent 
into Newgate, 


Col. Well, while they drink it in n Newgate, , 
good may it do them. | 


—_ TOS E 


09 aß os 


paid to Henry Conſcience, Juryman, for his 
extraordinary trouble in acquitting fir 53 15 oo 
f Preſton Rebel of his indictment, 
u Allow'd to Patrick Mac-Rogue, of the 
foot-guards, for 1 with his Foa o6 os 
comrade to deſert, © | | 
Given as ſmart- money to Hum by Sd | 
cobler, lately whipt for * Lis 03 O4 06 
mind of the government | = 
Paid to Abel Perkin, news-writer, for 
divers ſeaſonable paragraphs, ——— 05 
Auguſt the iſt, paid to Jobs Shoplift and 
Thomas Highway, for endeavouring to {02 03 09 
put out the enemies bonfire, | 
Auguft the 2d, paid the ſurge.n for ſear- EIS 
cloth, for their bruiſes, — Ni 


Was there ever ſuch a heap of ſtupid, cold - ſcented 
treaſon! Now, madam, 1 uy you ſee the neceſſity of 
blowing ap this traitor ſe are lengths I did not 
think my father had gone with him : What vile, what 
low ſedition, has he made him ſtoop to? 

Lady Wood. I tremble at the precipice he ſtands on! 

Mar. O bleſs us! I am in a cold ſweat ; dear brother, 
leave it where you found it 
Lady Wood. By all means; if fir John ſhoud know it's 
In your hands, it may make him * 
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Col. You are in the right, mad am. 

| | | [ He lays down the paper, 

Lady Mood. Let's ſteal into the next room, and obſer ue 
that no body elſe takes it up; he'll certainly come back 
to look for't. A | — ; | 
Col. But I muſt leave you, poor Heartly ſtays for me 
at Yhite's ; and he'll fit upon thorns, till I bring him 
an account of his new rival. 

Mar. Well, well, get you gone then. | [Exeunt, 
Enter fir John in a hurry. 9 
Sir John. Undone! ruin'd! Where could I drop this 
| !—Hold—let's ſee— [ He finds it.] Ah! here it is. 


What a bleſſed *ſcape was this? If my hotbrain'd ſon had 


found it, I r by to-morrow, he would have been 
begging my eſtate for the diſoover/ 


Enter Doctor Wolf. | h 


O doctor! all's well: I have found my paper. 

Deck. I am fincerely glad of it — It might have 

ruin d us. 3 | 
Sir John. Well, fir,” what ſay our laſt advices from 
Avignon? | | | 

Dog. All goes right— The council has approv'd our 
ſcheme, and preſs mightily for diſpatch among our 
friends in Ez Peary „ 

Sir Jobn. But pray, doctor | 

Doe. Hold, fir, now we are alone, give me leave to 
inform you better— Not that I am vain of any world- 
ly title; but fiuce it has pleas'd our court to dignify me, 
our church's right cbliges me to take it. 

Sir Fehn. Pray, fir, explain. 

Dot. Our laſt expieſs has brought me this—[ He ſpew: 
a writing] which (far unworthy, as I am) promotes me 
to the vacant ſee of Therford. 

Sir Jobn. Is it peſſible? My Lord, I joy in your ad- 
vancement, 3 
Dad. It is indeed a ſpiritual comfort to find my la- 
bours in the cauſe are net forgotten; though I muſt own 
ſome leſs conſpicuous inſtance of their favour had better 
ſuited me: ſuch high diſtinctions are invidious ; and it 
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would really grieve me, ſir, among my friends, to meet 
with eavy where I only hope for love; not but I ſubmit 
in any way to ſeve them. 
Sir John. Ah | good man! this meekneſs will, I hope, 
one day be rewarded - but pray, Sir my Lord !—I beg 
your lordihip's pardon— pray what other news? how do 
all our friends? are they in heart, and chearſul? 

Dee, Fo a man! never in ſuch ſanguine hopes—the 
court's extremely throngꝰd - never was there ſuch a con- 
courſe of warlike exiles: Though they talk, this ſharp 
ſeaſon, of removing farther into /ta/y, for the benefit of 
milder air: Well! the catholicks are the ſincereſt 
friends! 7 

Sir John. Nay I muſt do them juſtice, they are truly 
zealous in the cauſe, and it has often griev'd my heart 
_ our church's differences are ſo uterly jirreconcile- 
able. 

Doc. O nouriſh ſtill that charitable thought! there's 
ſomething truly great and humane in it; and really, if 
you examine well the doctrines laid down, by my 
learned predeceffor, in his Caſe of Schi/m, you will find 
thoſe differences are not ſo terribly material, as ſome 
obſtinate fehifmaticks would paint them: Ah! could 
we but be brought to temper, a great many ſeeming 
contradictions might be reconciPd on both ſides : But 
while the laity will interpret for themſelves, there 18 
indeed no doing it. Now, could we, Sir, like other 
nat ions, but once reſtrain that monſtrous licence; ah! 
Sir, a union then might ſoon be practicable. | 

Sir John. Auh! *twill never do here: The Zagliſb are 
2 ſtubborn headſtrong people, and have been ſo long in- 
dulg'd in the uſe of their own ſenſes, that, while they 
have eyes in their heads, you will fever be able to per- 
ſuade them they can't ſee, there's no making them give 
up their human evidences : and your Credo, quia impoſſi - 
bile eft, is an argument they will always make a jeſt of, 
No, no, it is not force will do the thing, your preſs d men 
don't always make the beſt ſoldiers. And truly, my 
Lord, we ſeem to be wrong too in another point, to 
which J have often imputed the ill — of our cauſe; 
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and that is, the taking into our ſo many loofe per- 

ſons of diſſolute and and 2 ; fellows — k 
in their daily private courſe of life, the pillory and gal- 

Jows ſeem to groan for. 

Doc. Tis true indeed, and I have often wiſh'd 'twere | 
poſſi ble to do without them, but in a multitude all men P 
won't be all ſaints ; and then again they arereally uſeful; 
Hay, and in many things, that ſober men will not ſtoop FP 
to——They ſerve, poor curs, to bark at the govern- 
ment in the open ſtreets, and keep up the wholſome 
ſpirit of clamour in the common people; and, Sir, you 
cannot conceive the wonderful uſe of clamour, tis fo 
teizing to a miniſtry, it makes them winch and fret, and 
grow uneaſy in their poſts — Ah l many a comfortable 6 
point has been gain'd by clamour ! *tis in the nature of ; 

 . mankind to yield. more to that, than reaſon----Ev'n b 

8 Secrates himfelf could not reſiſt it; for wiſe as he was, X 
yet you ſee his wife Xantippe carried all her points by 

clamour. Come, come, clamour is a uſeful monſter, £ 

and we mult feed the hungry mouths of it; it being of 0 

the laſt importance to us, chat hope to change the govern- 1 

| 

} 


ment, to let it have no quiet. 
Sir John, Well, there is indeed no reſiſting mere 
- neceſſity. _ | 
Doc. Beſides, if we ſuffer our ſpirits to cool here at 
home, our friends abroad will ſend us over nothing but 


excuſes. F L | | 
Sir John. Tis true, but ſtill J am amaz'd, that | 
France ſo totally ſhould have left us---Mardyke, they 
- day, will certainly be demoliſh'd. | | 
| 


Dock. No matter, let them go we have made a good 
exchange, oor new ally is yet better, as he is leis ſul- 
pected But to give them their due, we have no ſpirits 
among us like the women, the ladies have ſupported 
our cauſe with a ſurprizing conſtancy. O! there's no 
_ daunting them, ev'n with ill ſucceſs! they wall ſtarve 
their very vanities, their vices, to feed their loyalty : 
I aminform'd that my good lady counteſs of Night-and 
Day has never been ſeen in a new gown,. or has once 
(thrown a die at any of the aſſemblies, fince our laſt 
general contribution. 
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Sir John. O my good lord, if our court abroad hut 
knew what obligations they have to your indefatigable 
endeavours | | 9 

Doc. Alas! Sir, I can only boaſt an honeſt heart; my 
power is weak, [ only can aſſiſt them with my - prayers 
and zealous wiſhes ; or if I had been ſerviceable, have 
not you, Sir, overpaid me ? Your daughter, Sir, the 
fair Maria, is a reward no merit can pretend to. 

Sir John, Nay, good my lord, this teader gratitude 
confounds me——Q ! this inſenſible girl—Pray excuſe 
me | | Weeps. 

Do. You ſeem concern'd, pray what's amiſs ? ; 

Sir John. That I ſhould be the father of fo blind a 
child. Alas! ſhe flights the bleſſing I propos'd, ſhe ſees 
you not, my lord, with my fond eyes; but lay not, I 
beſeech you, at my door, the ungrateful tubbornneſs of 
a thoughtleſs girl. 1 
Doc. Nay, good Sir, be not thus concern'd for me, 
we mult allow her female modeſty a time, your ſtrict 
commands perhaps too ſuddenly ſurpriz'd her; maids 
muſt be flowlv, gently dealt with; and might J, Sir, 
preſume: to adviſe—— | 
: Sir John. Any thing, your will ſhall govern me and 

er, | 
Doc. Then, Sir, abate of your authority, and let 
the matter reſt a while: Suppoſe I firſt ſhould beg your 
good lady, Sir, to be my friend to her: Women will 
hear from their own ſex, what ſometimes, ev'n from 
the man they like, would ſtartle them: May I have 
your permiſſion, Sir, when dinner is remov'd, to enter 
tain my lady on this ſubje privately ? 1 Betz 

Sir Job. O! by all means, and troth, it 1s an excel- 
lent thought, I'll go this inſtant, and prepare her to 
receive you, and will myſelf contrive your opportunity. 

Doc. You are too good to me, Sir——too bountiful. 

Sir John. Nay, now, my lord, you drive me from 
you. 

Doc. Pray pardon me. 146340 

Sir Jobs. No more I beg you, good my lord—your 
ſervant, | | [ Exit. 
Deo, Ha! ha! What noble harveſts have been reaped 
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from bigotted credulity, nor ever was a better inſtance 


of it. Would it not make one ſmile; that it ſhould 


ever enter into the brains of this man (who can in other 
Points diſtinguiſh like a man) that a Proteſtant church 
can never be ſecure, till it has a Popiſh prince to defend 
ow | 
| Enter Charles. 


So Charles, haſt thou finiſh'd thoſe letters? 

Charles. I have brought them, Sir. 

. Dot. Tis very well, let them be ſeal'd without a di. 
reclion, and give them to Haren Sham the Jew, when 
he calls for them Ol and—here, ſtep yourſelf this after- 
noon to Mr. Defraaance of Gray's-Inn, and give him 
this thirty pound bill from Sir Harry Foxhound, beg him 
to fit up night and day till the writings are finiſh'd : For 
his trial certainly comes on this week, he knows we can't 


always be ſure of a jury, and a moment's delay may 


make the —— lay hold of his eſtate. 
\ Gharles. My lord, I'll take the utmoſt care. 


Back. Well, Charks. _ [Gravely ſmiling, 


Charles, Sir John has told me of the new duty 1 


' eught to pay you when in private. 


Doc. But take eſpecial heed that it be only in private, 
Charles. Your: lordſhip need not caution me——-my 


\Lordy I hear another whiſper in the family ; I'm told 


ou Il ſhortly be allied to it; fir John, they ſay, has 
actually confented; I hope, my lord, you'll find the 


fair Maria too as yielding. 


Dod. Such a propoſal has indeed been ſtarted, but it 
will end in nothing: Maria is a giddy wanton thing, 


not form'd to make a wiſe man happy; her life's too 


vain, too ſenſual to elevate a heart li e mine; No, no, 


I have views more ferious. 


| Charles. O my fluttering jop4 [ Afede. 
Dot. Marriage is a ſtate too turbulent for me. 
Charles. But with fir John's conſent, my lord, her 
fortune may be conſiderable. 
Docs. Thou know'ſt, Charles, my * of happl- 
nd were never form'd on Wenn. 
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Charles. No! I find that by the ſettlement. . [ Aue. 
D:8. Or if they were, they would be there impoſſi- 
ble ; Maria's vain diſtaſte of me, I know,'s as deepl 
rooted, as my contempt of her: And can'ſt thou thin 
I'd ftain my character to be a wanton's mockery, to 
follow through the wilds of folly ſhe would lead me, 
tocringe and doat upon a ſenſeleſs toy, that every fea- 
therin a hat can purchaſe? | 425 3 
 Charks. But mayn't fir Jobs take it ill, my Lord, to 
have her ſlighted? | 
Doct. No, no, her ridiculous averſion will fecure me 
from his reproaches. | = 
Enter a Servant. E 
Ker. Sir, my maſter deſires to ſpeak with you. 
Dect. VI wait on him Charles, you'll take care of 
my directions... 5 
Charles. Pl be ſure, Sir. [Exit Doctor. 
Kind heaven, I thank thee! this bar fo unexpectedly 
remov'd gives vigour to my heart, and is, I hope, an 
omen of its fortune - But I muſt loſe no time, the wri- 
ting may be every moment call'd for — this is her 
chamber. | 
He knocks foftly—and Betty enters to him. 
Is your lady buſy. ? 
Bett. I think ſhe's only a reading. 12 
( harles. Will you do me the favour to let her know, 
if ſhe s at leiſure, I beg to ſpeak with her upon ſome 
earneſt buſineſs? 8 
Maria 8 :tering with a Rook. 
Mar. Who's that ? ER 
Bett. She's here—Mr. Charles, Madam, deſires to 
ſpeak with you. 125 8 + 
Mar. O! your fervant, Mr. Charles. Here take this 
odious Homer, and lay him up again, he tires me. 
| [ Exit Betty æuith the bark. 
How could the blind wretch make ſuch a horrid: fuſs 
about a fine woman, for fo many volumes together, 
and give us no account of her amours ? You have read 
him I ſuppoſe in the Greek, Mr. Charles. | y 
Charles. Not lately, madam. | 
Mar. But do you fo violently admire un now 
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Charles. The criticks ſay he has his beauties, madam, 
But Ovid has been always my favourite. 

Mar. Ovid! O! he's raviſhing— | 
Charles. And fo art thou, to madneſs. Aldi. 

Mar. Lord! how could one do to learn Greek * Was 
you a great while about it? | 

Charles, It has been half the buſineſs of my life, 
madam. _ | 

Mar. That's cruel now! then you think one can't be 
miſtreſs of it in a month or two. 

_ Charhs. Not eafily, madam. 

Mar. They tell me it has the ſofteſt tone for love, 
of any language in the world, I fancy I could ſoon 
learn 1t—I know two words of it already. 
| Charles. Pray, madam, what are they? 

_ Mas. Stay let me fee—O—ay—Zoe, hai P/yche. 
Carles. i hope you know the Engliſb of em, madam, 

Mar. O lud! I he there's no harm in it; I am ſure 
T heard the doctor ſay it to my lady—Pray what is it? 

_ Charles. You muſt firſt imagine, madam, a tender 
lover gazing on his miſtreſs, and then indeed they have 
a ſoftneſs in em, as thus—Zoe, kai P/yche ! my life, 


my foul ! 
Mar. O the impudent young rogue! how his eyes 
ſpoke too ! Alt. 


hat the deuce can he want with me 
_ Charles. I have ſtartled her, ſhe mufes. | 
[die 
Mar. It always ran in my head this fellow had ſome- 
thing in him above his condition—I'Il know renee 
| ts 
Well, but your buſineſs with me, Mr. Charles, you have 
ſomething of love in your head now, I'll lay my life 
on't. 
Cbarles. I never yet durſt own it, madam. 
Mar. Why, what's the matter ? 
Charles. My ſtory is too melancholy to entertain 2 
mind ſo much at eaſe as yours. 
Mar. O! I love melancholy ſtones of all things, 


— —_ . ll... EC a6 _ 


The Non- JUROR. 299 

Charles. But mine, madam, can't be told, unleſs I 
ive my life into your power. . 

; Mar. O lud! _ , vw not done any body a miſ- 
chief, I hope. | a abs 

Charles. I never did a private injury; if I have done 
a public wrong, I'm ſure it might in me, at leaft,”b 
called an honeſt error. 79 

Mar. Pray whom did you ſerve before you liv'd with 
the doctor? 

Charles. T was not born to ſerve; and had not an un- 
fortunate education ruin'd me, might have now ap- 
pear'd like what I am by birth, a gentleman. 

Mar. I am ſurpriz'd ! Your education, ſay you, ruin 
you? Lord! I am concern'd for you. Pray let me know 
your ſtory ; and if any ſervices are in my power, I am 
ſure you may command them. | 

Charles. Such ſoft compaſſion, from ſo fair a boſom, 
o'er-pays the worſt that can attend my owning what I am. 

Mar. O your ſervant but pray let's hear. | 

Charles. My father's elder brother, madam, ' was a 
8 of an ancient family in the north, who, 

aving then no child himſelf, begg'd me from my 
nurſe's arms, to be adopted as his own, with an aſſu- 
rance too of making me his heir; to which my father 
(then alas! in the infancy of his fortune) eaſily con- 
ſented. This uncle being himſelf ſecretly diſaffected to 
the government, gave me of courſe, in my education, 
the ſame unhappy prejudices, which ſince have ended 
in the ruin of us both. | 

Mar. Then you were bred a Roman-catholick. 

Charles. No, madam ; but I own, in principles of very 
little difference, which I imbib'd chiefly from this doc- 
tor; he having been five years my governor. As I 
grew up, my Laer merit had rais'd his fortune under 
the preſent government; and fearing I might be too far 
fied: in principles againſt it, defired me from my uncle 
home again: But I, as I then thought myfelf bound in 
gratitude, excus'd my going in terms of duty to my 
father; whom fince, alas! I too juſt y have provok'd 
ever to hope a reconciliation. I faw too late my folly, 
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and had no defence againſt his anger, but by artfully 
confirming him in a belief, that I had periſn'd with my 
uncle in the late rebellion. 

Mar. Bleſs us! what do you mean? you were not 
actually in it, I hope! | 
. Charles. I can't diſown the guilt—but fince the royal 
_— has been refus'd to none that frankly have con- 
feſs'd with penitence their crime (which from my heart 
J moſt ſincerely do) in that is all my hope— My youth 
and education's all th excuſeI plead ; if they deſerve no 

ity, Iam determin'd to throw off my diſguiſe, and 

ow me to the hand of juſtice. 
Mar. Poor creature! Lord! I can't bear it. 
. With concerr. 
Charles. But then, unknown, and friendleſs as I am; 
to whom, alas! can I apply for ſuccour ! [ Weeps. 
Mar. O Lord! I'll ferve you, depend upon it: My 
brother ſhall have no reſt till he gets your pardon, 
Charles. Your kind compaſſion, madam, has ' 
yented, what, if I durſt, I ſhould have mentioned. [ 
hope too, I ſhall perſonally deſerve his favour ; if not, 
. generous inclination to have ſav'd me, even in my 
ſt deſpair of life, will give my heart a joy. 
Mar. Lord! the unfortunate boy loves me too; 
what ſhall I do with him? But, Mr. Charles, pray 
once more to your ftory---what was it that really drew 
you into the rebellion ? 
| Charles. This doctor, madam, who, as he is now 
Four father's, was then my uncle's boſom-counſellor : 
*Twas his inſidious tongue that painted it to us as an in- 
cumbent duty, on which the welfare of our fouls de- 
pended ; he warm'd us too into ſuch a weak belief 
vile reports, as infamy ſhould bluſh to mention——we 
were afſur'd, that half the churches here in town were 
ping all in ſacrilegious ruins ; which fince, I found, 
maliciouſſy was meant, even of thoſe that are magniſi- 
cently riſing from their new foundations! ; 
Mar. But, pray——while you were in arms, how did 
the doctor diſpoſe of himſelf ? . 
Charles. He l- went with us, madam, none ſo active 


in the front of reſolution, till danger came jo face him 3 
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then indeed a friendly fever ſeiz'd him, which, on the 
firſt alarm of the king's forces marching towards Pręſton 
ave him a cold pretence to leave the town; in the de- 
ence of which my uncle loſt his life, and I my only 
friend, with all my long-fed hopes of fortune. 

Mar. Poor wretch t but how came you to avoid being 
priſcner ? 

Charles. Upon our furregder of the place, I brib'd a 
townſman to employ me, as his ſervant, in a backward 
working houſe, wheie, from my youth, and change of 
habit, I paſs'd without ſuſpicion till the whole affair wa 
over=———Bout then, alas! whither to turn I knew not: 
My life grew now no more my care-——Periſh, I ſaw, 1 
muſt; whether as a criminal, or a beggar, was my only 
choice. | 

Mar. O Lord! tell me quickly how you came hither. 

Charles, In this deſpair I wander'd up to London, 
where I ſcarce knew one mortal, but ſome few friends in 
priſon, What could I do? I ventur'd even thither for 
my ſafety; where *rwas my fortune firſt to ſee your 
father, madam, diflribauting rel ef to ſeveral ; He knew 
my uncle well; and being inform'd of my condition, 
he charitably took me home; and here has ever ſince 
conceal'd me as a menia} ſervant to the doctor; the 
deteſtation of whoſe vile, diſhoneſt practices at laſt have 
waked me to a ſenſe of all my blinded errors 3 of which 
this writing is his leaſt of fordid inſtances. 

[ Gives it to Maris. 

Mar. You frighten me ; pray what are the purpoſes of 
it! 'Tis neither fixn'd nor ſeal'd. | 

Charles. No, madam, therefore to prevent it by this 
timely notice, was my buſineſs here with you: Your 
father gave it the doctor firſt to ſhew his council, who 
having lince approy'd it, I underſtand this evening 'twill 
be executed. | 

Mar. But what is i? | 

Charles. It grants doctor Wolf in preſent four hun- 
dred pounds per annum, of witch this very houſe is part x 
and at your father's ceath, inveſts him in the whole 
zemainder of his frechold eſtate. For you ingeed there 
ts a Charge of four thouſand pounds upon it; provided 
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you marry with the doctor's conſent ; if not, 'tis added 
to my lady's jointure, But your brother, madam, is 
without conditions utterly diſinherited. | 
Mar. I am con'ounded—what will become of us ! my 
father now I find was ſerious —O this inſinuating hy po- 
crite—let me ſee—ay—l will go this minote--Sir, dare 
ou truſt this in my hands for an hour only ? | 
Charles, Any thing to ſerve you ——— My life's 
already in your hands. | 
Mar. And I dare ſecure it with my own—Hark ! they 
ring to dinner; pray, Sir, ſtep in, ſay I am oblig'd to 
dine abroad, al whiſper one of the footmen to get an 
hackney coach immediately ; then do you take a proper 
occaſion to ſlip out after me to Mr. Double's chambers in 
the Temple, there I ſhall have time to talk farther with 
you. You'll excuſe my hurry —— Here Betty, my ſcarf, 
and a mask. Epi Sod [Exit Maria, 
_ Charles. What does my fortune mean me? She'll there 
talk farther with me! Of what! What will ſhe talk of ? 
O my heart! methought ſhe look'd at parting too, as 
kindly conſcious of ſome obligation to me: And then 
how ſoft, how amiably tender was her pity of my for- 
tune! But O! I rave! keep down, my vain aſpiring 
thoughts, and to my loſt condition level all my hopes. 
Rather content awith pity let me live, 
Than hope far more than ſhe reſolves to give, [ Rxit. 


ST A. 


Maria, and Betty taking off her Scarf, &e. 


Mar. AS any one been to ſpeak with me, Bag? 
Beity. Only Mr. H-artly, madam ; he faid 

he would call again, and bid his ſervant ſtay below to 

give him notice when you came home. | 

Mar. You don't know what he wanted? 

Bett. No, madam, ne ſeem'd very uneaſy at your being 
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Mar. Well---go, and lay up thoſe things---[ Exit Betty. 
Ten to one, but his wiſe head now has found out ſome- 


thing to be jealous of ; if he lets me ſee it, I ſhall be 
ſure to make him infinitely eaſy Here he comes. 


Enter Heartly. 


Hear, Your humble ſervant, madam: 
Mar. Your ſervant, Sir. 

Hear. You have been abroad, I hear. | 

Mar. Yes, and now I am come home, you ſee, 

Hear. You ſeem to turn upon my words, madam ; is 
there any thing particular in them? 

Mar. As much as there is in my being abroad, I 
believe. 

Hear. Might not I ſay you had been abroad, with- 
out giving offence? 

Mar. And might not I as well ſay, I was come home, 
without your being ſo grave upon't? 

Hear. Do you Io. any thing ſhould make me grave? 

Mar. I know, if you are fo, | am the worſt perſon in 
the world you could poſſibly ſhew it to. 

Hear. Nay, I don't ſuppoſe you do any thing, you 
won't juſtify. 

Mar. O! then I find I have done ſomething you think 

I can*tjuſtify. 

Hear. I don't ſay that neither; perhaps I am in the 
wrong in what I have ſaid; but I have been ſo often 
vs'd to aſk pardon for your "being i in the wrong, that 1 
am reſolv'd henceforth never to rely on the infolent evi- 
dence of my own ſenſes. 

Mar. You don't know now, perhaps, that I think 
this pretty ſmart ſpeech of yours is very dull; but ſince 
that's a fault you can't help, I will not take it ill. Come 
now, be as fincere on your ſide, and tell me ſeriouſly--- 
Is not what real buſineſs I had abroad, 10 very thing you 
want to be made eaſy in 

Hear. If I thought you would make me , I would 
own it, 

Mar, Now we come to the point---To- mor, a morn- 
ing then, I give you my word to let you know it all, till 


| gravel 


304 De Nox -JVN ON 


when there is a neceſity for its being a ſecret, and I 
inſiſt upon your believing it. _—_ 
Hear. But pray, madam, what am I to do with my 
private imagination in the mean time, that is not in m 
power to confine? And fure you won't be offended. if, to 
avoid the tortures that may give me, I beg you'll treſt me 
with the ſecret now. 5 18 

Mar. Don't preſs me, for poſitively Iwill not. 

Hear. Cannot had been a kinder term———Is my diſ- 
quiet of ſo little moment to you 2% 

Mar. Of none, While your diſquiet dares not truſt 
the aſſurances I have given you; if you expel I ſhould 


confide in you for life, don't let me ſee you dare vot rake 


my word for a day; and if you are wiſe, you'll think 
fo fair a trial of your faith a favour. 

Hear. If you intend it ſuch — it is a favour, if not 
tis ſomething _—ſo——- come let's wave the ſubje&. 
Mar. With all my heart: Have you ſeen my bro. 
ther lately? : 

Hear, Yes, madam, and he tells me, it ſeems, the 
doctor is the man your father has refolv'd upon. 

Mar. Tis fo ; nay, and what will more ſurprize you, 
he leaves me only to the choice of him, er of no fortune. 

Hear. And may I, withoutoffence, beg lexve to know, 
what reſolutions, madam, you have taken upon it? 

Mar. I have not taken any, I do not kao what to de; 
what would you adviſe me to? | 
Hear. 1 adviſe you to? Nay, you are in the right to 
make it a queſtion. . 

Mar. He ſays hell ſettle all his eſtate upon him too. 

Hear. O take it, take it, to be fare, it's the fitteſt 
match in the world, you can't do a wifer thing certainly. 

Mar. *Twill be as wiſe at leaſt, as the ways you take 
to prevent it. 

Hear. I find, madam, I am not to know what you 
intend to do; and I ſuppoſe I am to be eaſy at that too. 

Mar. When I ivtend to marry him, J ſha} not care 
whether you are eaiy, Or #0; 

Hear. If your indifference to me were a proof of 


Jour inclination to him, the gentleman need not deſpair. 


_ 
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Mar. Very well, Sir, I'll endeavour to take your ad- 
vice, I promiſe you. 

Hear. O! that won't coſt you much trouble, I dare 
ſay, madam. . ; 

Mar. About as much, I ſappcſe, as it coſt you to give 
it me, 

Hear. Upon my word, madam, I gave it purely to 
oblige you. ; 

Mar. Then to return your civility, the leaſt I can do is 
to take it. | 

Hear. Is't poſſible? How can you torture me with this 
indifference ? | 47 » 

Mar. Why do you inſult me with ſuch a bare-fac'd 
jealouſy ? : +4 

Hear. Is it acrime to be concern'd for what becomes 
of you? Has not your father openly declared againſt me, 
in favour of my rival? How is it poſſible, at ſuch a 
time, not to have a thouſ:nd fears? What though they 
a] are falſe and groundleſs, are they not ſtill che effect of 
love alarm'd, and anxious to be ſatisfied? I have an 
open artleſs heart, that cannot bear diſguiſes, but when 
us griev'd in ſpite of me, *twill ſhew it. Fray pardon 
me—But when I am told you went out in the utmoſt 
hurey with ſome writings to a lawyer, and took the 
doctor's own ſervant with you, ev'n in the very hour 
your father had propos'd bim as your huſband! Good 
heaven! what am I to thiak ? Can I, muſt I ſuppoſe my 
ſenſes fail me? If I have eyes, have ears, and have a 
heart, muſt it be ſtill a crime to think I ſee, and hear 
—— Yet by my torments feel I love. 7 

Mar. [ Afide.) Well, I own it looks ill- natur'd now not 
to ſhew him ſome concern but then this jealouſy —— 
1 muſt, and will get the better of. 

Hear. Speak, Maria, is till my jealouſy a crime? 

Mar. If you ſtill infiſt on it, as a proof of love, then 
F muſt tell you, Sir, tis of that kind, that only ſlighted 
hearts are pleas'd with; when I am fo reduc'd, then 1 
perhaps may bear it---The fact you charge me with I 
grant is true, I have been abroad, as you ſay : But ftill 
let appearances look ne'er ſo pointing, while there is a 
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poſſibility in nature, that what J have done may be inno- 
cent, I won't bear a look, that tells me to my face you 
dare ſuſpect me: If you have doubts, why don't you ſa- 
tisfy them before you ſee me? Can you ſuppoſe that I'm 
to ſtand confounded, as a criminal, before you ? How de. 
ipicable a figure muſt a woman make, to bear but ſuch 
a moment! Come, come, there's nothing ſhews ſo low a 
mind, as theſe grave and inſolent jealouſies. The man, 
that's capable of ever ſeeing a woman, after he believes 
her falſe, is capable on her ſubmiſſion, and a little 
1 were ſhe really falſe, poorly to forgive and 
ear it, | 
Hear. You won't find me, madam, of ſo low a ſpirit; 
but fince I ſee your tyranny ariſes from your mean opi- 
nion of me, tis time to be myſelf, and diſavow your 
power: you uſe it now beyond my bearing; not only im- 
poſe on me to disbelieve my ſenſes, but do it with ſuch 
an imperious air, as if my honeſt, manly reaſon were 
your ſlave, and this poor groveling frame that follows you, 
durſt ſhew no ſigns of life, but what you deign to 
ive ik, 
Mar. Oh! you are in the right---go on---ſuſpeA me 
till, believe the worſt you can---'tis all true don't juſ- 
.tify myſelf—Why do you trouble me with your com- 
| 1 If you are maſter of that manly reaſon you 
have boaſted, give me a manly proof it; at once re- 
ſume your liberty, deſpiſe me; go, go off in triumph now, 
and let me ſee you ſcorn the woman, whoſe vile, o'er- 
bearing falſhood, would inſul: your ſenſes. ; 
Hear. O heaven! is this the end of all? Arethen 
- thoſe tender proteſtations you have made me (for ſuch 1 
thought them) when with the ſofteſt kind reluctance your 
riſing bluſhes gave me ſomething more, than hope — 
What all O Marie ! all but come to this? 
Mar. [ H/fide.] O Lud! Lam growing filly, if I hear 
on, I ſhall, tell him every thing; tis but another 
firuggle, and I ſhall conquer i 8, ſo, you ate 
not gone, I ſee, 
Hear. Do you then wiſh me gone, madam? 
Mar. Your manly reaſon will dire& you. 
Hear. This is too much—my heart can bear no more 
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Ol-——what? am I rooted here ! A but a pang, and 
Jam free for ever. 


Enter Charles, auizh tavo Writings. 7 


- Mar. At laſt I am reliev'd ! Well, Mr. Charles, i is it 
one ? 

Charles, I did not ſtir YAO his desk, madam, till it 
was intirely finiſh'd. 

Mar. Where's the original? 

Charles. This is it, madam. 

Mar. Very well, that you know you muſt keep, bot 
come, we mult loſe no time, we wilt examine this in the 
next room. Now I feel for him. [Alide. 

[ Exit Maria with Charles. 

Hear. O rage! Rage! this is not to be borne——ihe's 
gone, ſhe's loſt, ſordidly has ſold herſelf to fortune, and 
Hold, if poſſible; let me cool a 
moment——Latereft ! No, that could not tempt her 
She knows I'm maſter of a larger fortune, than there 
her utmoſt hopes can give her, that on her own condi- 


tions ſhe may be mine: — But what's this ſecret treaty 


then within? what's doing there? who can reſolve that 

Tiddle ? And yet perhaps, like other riddles, when 
tis explain'd, nothing may ſeem ſo eaſy: But why, again, 
might ſhe not truſt me too with the ſecret !. That! that 
3 all afreſh, and ſets me on che rck of. ow 
ou 7 L 


Enter Colonel. 


Col. How now, Fran! what in ar ure ? 
Hear. Pr'ythee, pardon me, Lam unfit to talk with 
you. | 
Col. What is Maria in her airs ein ? 
Hear. I know not what ſhe is. 
Col. Do you know where ſhe is? 
Hear. Retir'd this moment to her 8 with the 
doctor's ſervant. 
Col. Why, you are not jealous of the doctor, I hope ? 
Hear. Perhaps ſhe'll be leſs reſerv'd to you, and tell 
you wherein 1 have miſtaken . 
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Cel. Poor Frank, thou art a perfect Sir Mortin in thy 
anours; every plot I lay upon my ſiſler's inclination 
for thee, thou art ſure to ruin by thy own unfortunate 
edu, F REN 
| #lear. Iown J have too little temper, and too much real 
paſſion, for a modiſh lover. ) 

Col. Come, come, pr'ythee be exſy once more, T1! 
undertake for you, if you'll fetch a cool turn in the Park 
upon Conſtitution Hill, in leis than half an hour, I'll 
come to you, M1 | 
Hear. Dear Tom, thou art a friend indeed! O have 
a thouſand things—— but you ſhall find me there. 

| [Exit Heartly. 

Col. Poor Frank ] now hes he been taking ſome honeſt 

pains to make himſelf miſerable. ' 


| Enter Maria and Charles. 
How now, ſiſter, what have you done to Hearrly ? The 
poor fellow looks, as if he had kill'd your parrot. 

Mar. Pſhah! you krow him well enough, I have only 
been ſetting him a love- leſſon, it a little puzzles him to 
get through it at firſt, but hell know it all by to-mor- 
row 3 pag will: be ſure to be in the way, Mr. Charles? 

Charles. Madam, you may depend u me, I have 
my full inſtructions. rde Nen ga Charles. 
Col. O ho! There's the bufineſs then, and it ſeems 
Haariiy was not to be truſted with it; ha! ha! and 
pr'ythee what is this mighty ſecret, that's tranſatiing be- 
tween Charles and you? 

Mar. That's what he would have known indeed, bot 
you muſt know, I don't think it proper to let you tell 
him neither, for all your fly manner * asking. 

Col. O! pray take your own time, dear madam, I am not 
in haſte to know, I can aſſure you, I came about another 
affair, our deſign upon the doctor: Now while my father 
fakes his nap aſter dinner, would be the propereſt time to 
pat it in executiom: Pr'ythee go to my lady, and per- 

ſuade her to it this moment. 

Mar. Why won't you go with me ? . 
Cal. No, PIl' place myſelf unknown to her in this 
paſſage; for, ſhou'd LI tell her I deſign to over - bear him, 
ſhe might be ſerupulous. 
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Mar. That's true — but hold, on ſecond thoughts, 
you ſhall know partof this affair between Charles and me; 
nay, I ive you leave to tell it Hearty too, on ſome 
conditions; 't1s true, I did deſign to have ſurprized you, 
but now my mind's alter'd, that's enough. 

Col. Ay, for any mortal's ſatisfaction but here 
comes my lady. 

Mar. Away then to your poſt——but let me ſee you, 
When this 8ffa'r is over, es wy 

Col. I'll be wich you. 1 IEnxit Col. 


Enter Lady Woodvil. e 

Mar. Well, madam, has your ladyſhip conſider'd my 
brother's propoſal about the doctor ? | | 
Lady Mood. I have, child, and am convinc'd it ought 
not to be delay'd. a moment: I have juſt ſent, to ſpeak 
with him here——Sir John too prefles me to give him a 
hearing upon your account; but muſt I play a treacher- 
ous part now, and, inſtead of perſuading you to the doctor, 
ev'n perſuade the doctor againſt you? 

Mar. Dear madam, don't be ſo nice; if wives were 
never to diſſemble, what wou'd become of many wilful 
buibands' happineſs ? | | 7 

Lady Wood, Nay, that's true too. ; ton 

Mar. I'd give the world now methinks, to ſee this ſo- 
lemn interview: ſure there can't be a more ridiculous 
image than unlawſul love pzeping his fly head out from 
under the cloke of ſandtity! O! that I were in your 
ladyſhip's place, 1 would lead that dancing blood of his 
ſuch a profane e@urant—your wiſe fellows make the rareſt 
faols too; but your, ladyſhip will make a rogue of 
bim, and that will do our buſineſt at preſent. | 
; Lady Wood, If he makes himſelf one, tis his own 
ault. df 4p 
Mar. Dear madam, one moment's truce with the 

rude, I beg, you; don't ſtart at his firſt declaration, but 
K him go on till he ſhews the very bottom of his ugly 
eart. 

Lady Wood. III warrant you, I'll give a good account 
of him here he comes, A 
Mar. Then I hope, madam, you will give me leave 
to be commode, and ſteal off. 
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Lady Weed. Very well. [Lit Maria, and Enter Docbor. 

Dad. I am told, madam, you deſign me the happineſs 
of your commands ; Lam proud you think me worthy of 
them in any ſort. 

Lady Weed. Pleaſe to ſit, Sir. 

Doc. Did not Sir Jobn inform you too, that I had de. 
ſir d a private conference with your ladyſhip ? 

Lady Weed. He did, Sir. | 
p Doc. Tis then by his permiſſion we are thos happily 

one. 

Lady Wood. True, and tis on. that account I wanted 
to adviſe with you," 

Doc. Well; bot, dear lady, ah ! [Sg Ene] you can't 
conceive the joyouſneſs 1 feel, in this ſo unexpected in- 
terview, ah! ah! IT have a thouſand friendly things to 
ſay to you——Ah! ah! and how ſtands your precious 
health? eur naughty cold abated yet? I have ſcarce 
cloſed my eyes theſe two nights, with my concern for 
you, and every watchful interval has ſent a thouſand 
ſighs and pr; Fo; to heaven for your recovery. 

Lady Woo Your charity was too far concern'd for 
me. 

Deg. Ah! don” t ſay ſo, don't ſay ſo——you merit 
more than mortal man can do for you. 

Lady Wood. Indeed, you over-rate me. 

Doc. I ſpeak it from my ſoul! indeed ! indeed! in- 
geed! e [ Preſſes ber band. 

Lady Wood. O dour; you hurt my hand, Sir. 

Dock. Impute it to my zeal, and want of words to 
expreſs my heart; ah! [ would not harm you for the 
world, no, bright creature, tis the whole buſineſs of 
my ſoul to 
© Lady Hed. But to our affair, Sir. 

Voc. Ah! thou heavenly woman! 
on Laing his hand on her Ante. 

1207 Wand. Your hand need not be there, Sir. 

Doc. Ah! I was admiring the ſoftneſs of this bilk, 
madam. 

Lady Wood. Ay, but I am tickliſh. | 

Do#. They are indeed come to a prodigious 1 

tion in this manufacture Hou, r is human 
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art Here it diſputes the prize with nature that 
all this ſoft, and gaudy luſtre, ſhould be wiought from 
the poor labours of a worm |! BY [ Srroking it. 

Lady Wood. But our buſineſs, Sir, is upon another 
ſubject; Sir Jobs informs me, that he thinks himſelf 
under po obligation to Mr. Heartly, and therefore 
reſolves togive you Maria: Now pray be ſincere, and 
let me know what your real intentions are ? | 
Dock. Is it poſſible! Can you, divine perſection, be 
fill a ſtranger to my real thoughts! Has no one action 
of my life inform'd you better? Since I muſt plainly 
ſpeak them then, Maria's but a feint, a blind to ſcreen 
my real thoughts from ſhrewd ſuſpicion's eye, and-ſhield 
your ſpotleſs fame from worldly cenſure. Could you then 
think *twas for Maria's ſake, your balls, aſſemblies, and 
your toilet viſits have been reſtrain'd ? Would I: have 
urg'd Sir Jobs to make that fence to incloſe a butterfly ? 
No, ſoft, and ſerious excellence, your virtges only were 
the object of my care, I could not bear to ſee the: gay, 
the young, and the inconſtant, daily basking in your dif- 
fuſive beams of beauty, without a ſecret grudge, I might 
ſay, envy ev'n of ſuch inſeQs happineſe. 

Lady Wood. Well, Sir, I take all this, as I ſuppoſe 
yon intended it, for my good, my ſpiritual welfare, _ 
Doc. Indeed I meant you ſerious, cordial ſervice, 


Lady Hood. I dare ſay. you did, you are above the low 


and momentary views of this world. et | 
Dea. Ah! I ſhould beſo——and yet, alas! I find this 
mortal cloathing of my ſoul is made, like other men's, of 
ſenſual fleſh and blood, and has its frailties. BY 
Lady Weed. We all have thoſe, but youre, I know, 
are well corrected by your divine and virtuous con- 
templations; | wer; is! 2 591.409 
Do#. And yet our knowledge of eternal beauties, 
does not reſtrain us wholly from the love of all that's 
mortal=—Beavty here, tis true, muſt die, but while it 
lives *twas given us to admire, to wake the ſluggiſh heart, 
and charm the ſenfible : At the firſt fight of you, I felt 
unuſual tranſports in my ſoul, and trembled at the guilt 


that might enſue; but on reflection found my flame 
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_ receiv'd a ſanction from your goodneſs, and might be 
reroncil'd with virtue; on this I chaced my flandrous 
fears, letin the harmleſs paſſion at my eyes, and gave up 
all my heart to love. | 

Col. [ Behind.) Indeed! fo warm, Sir Roger! but I 
ſhall cool your paſſion with a witneſs. | [ Exit, 

Lady Weed. bete gay profeſſions, Sir, ſhew more the 
courtier than the zealot; nor could I think a mind ſo 
fortify'd as youre, could have been open to ſuch vain 
temptations. g 5 
Dad. What boſom can be proof gainſt ſuch artillery 
of love? I may reſiſt, call all my prayers, my faſtings, 
tears and penance to my aid. but yet, alas! theſe have not 
made an angel of me: I am ſtil! but man; virtue may 
ſtrive, but nature will be uppermoſt : permit me then on 
this fair ſhrine © to pay my ' vows, and offer up a 
Lady vo. Hold, Sir, you've ſaid enough to put 
you iu my power; ſuppoſe I now ſhould let my huſbard, 
Sir, your benefactor, know the favour you deſign'd him. 
. © & * re She riſeu. 
Doc. You cannot be ſo cruel ? 
Lady Wood. Nor will, on one condition. 

Do. Name it. r 

Lady M vod. That inſtantly you renounce all claim and 
title to Maria, and uſe your utmoſt intereſt with Sir John 
to give her, with her full fortune, to Mr. Hearty, H you 
ate wiſe, conſider ont. [Sir John and Colonel behind. 

Ie Doch turning accidentally ſees them. 

Docs. Ha! the colonel there! his father with him 
100! here may have been ſome treachery; what's to be 
done ? IA. 

Col. Now S r, let your eyes convince you. 45 
Sir Jobn. They do, that yours, Sir, have 


deceiv'd you; all this I knew of. | [ Apart. 
Col. How, Sir! i eee 
Sir Fobn. Obſerve and be convinc'd. 
Doc. I have it. | [Mufeng. 
Lady Wood. [To the Dofter.] Methinks this buſineſs 
needs not, Sir, fo long a pauſe, 4 | 
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Doct. Madam, I cannot eaſily give up ſuch honelt 
hopes. : 

Lady Wood. Honeſt ! | 

Doct. Perhaps my years are thought unequal to my 
flame, but, Lady, thoſe were found no ſtrong objection 
'twixt Sir John and you; and can you blame me then 


for following ſo ſure a guide in the ſame youthful path 


to happineſs. | 
Lady Mood. Is this your reſolution, then? 


Sir John, Yes, Sir, to confound your ſlander. 


Col. Will you let him go on, Sir? 
Apart. 


Col. Monſtrous! 

Doct. Can you ſuppoſe my heart leſs capable of love, 
than his? Is it for me to puſh the bleſſing from me too? 
For tho* my flame has been of long duration, my con- 


ſcious want of merit kept it ftill conceal'd, till his 


good nature brought it to this bleſt occaſion; and 


can you then, fo authoriz'd, refuſe your friendly pity 
to my ſufferings? One word from you compleats my 


joy; in you, Madam, is my only hope, my fear, my 
eaſe, my pain, my torment, or my happineſs ; Maria 7 
O, Maria / 

Col. Confuſion! 

Sir Fobn. [ Coming forward with the Colonel.] Now, 


vile detracter of all virtue, is your outrageous malice yet 


confounded? Did I not tell you too, he only made an 
intereſt here to gain your fiiter ? f 

Col. His devil has out-reach'd me. IA. 

Sir Jahn. Is this your rank detection of his trea- 
chery * ; 

Dact. Sir Jahn, I did not ſee you, Sir, I doubt you 
are come too ſoo, I have not yet prevail'd with her. 

| [ A/ide to him. 

Sir Fehn. Ah! good man, be not concern'd; your 
trouble ſhall be ſhorter for't, li force her to com- 
pliance. | 

Lady Wood. What have ycu done—your im- | 
patience has ruin'd all. | Apart. 

Col. I ſce it now too late. 0 
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Sir 3 Now, Sir, will your baſe prejudice oſ party 
never be at reſt? Am I to be ſtill thought partial, blind, 
and obſtinate to favour ſo much injur'd virtue! if thou 
art a man not loſt to conſcience, or to honour, then 
like a man repair this wrong, confeſs the rancour 
3 vile ſuſpicion, and throw thee at his feet for 
ardon. | | 

N Doct. What mean you, Sir ? 

Lady Wood. [Afide.]) While he is in this temper, 
he will not eaſily be undeceiv'd——VPve yet an after- 
game to play, till when, *tis beſt to leave him in his 
error. 

[ Exit Lady Wood. 

Sir John. What! mute! defenceleſs! hardened in 
thy malice ! 

Col. I ſcorn the imputation, Sir, and with the ſame 
repeated honeſty avow (howe'er his cunning may have 
chang'd appearances). that you are ſtill deceiv'd, that all 
I told you, Sir, was true, theſe eyes, theſe ears were 
witneſſes of his audacious love, without the mention of 
my ſiſter's name, directly, plainly, groſly tending to 
abuſe the honour of your bed. | 

Sir John, Audacious monſter! were not your ow 
ſenſes evidence againſt your frontleſs accuſation r I ſee 
your aim; wife, children, ſervants, all are bent 
againſt him, and think. to weary me by groundleſ: 
clamours to diſcard him, but all ſhall not do, your 
malice on your own vile heads; to me it but the 
more endears him ; either ſubmit, and aſk his pardon for 
this wrong x 

Doct, Good Sir ! 

Sir John. Or this inſtant leave my fight, my houſe, 
my family for ever. 

Doct. What means this raſhneſs, Sir! on my account 
it muſt not be, what would the world report of it? | 
grant it poſſible he loves me not, but you muſt grant it 
too as poſſible he might miſtake me! it muſt be ſo— He 
is too much your ſon to do his enemy a wilful injury: 
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If he, I ſay, ſuppos'd my converſe with your Lady 


criminal, to accuſe me then, was but the error of his 
virtue, not his baſeneſs, you ought to love him, thank 
him for ſuch watchful care: Was it for him to ſee, as 
he believ'd, your honour in ſo full a danger, and ſtand 
concernleſs by? The law of Heaven, of nature, and 
of filial duty, all oblig'd him to alarm your vengeance, 
and detect the villainy. 

Sir John. O miracle of charity! | 

Doct. Come, come, ſuch breaches muſt not be, be- 
twixt ſo good a ſon, and father; forget, forgive, em- 
brace him, cheriſh him, and let me bleſs the bour I was 
the occaſion of ſo ſweet a reconcilement. 

Sir John. I cannot bear ſuch goodneſs! O fink me 
not into the earth with ſhame——Hear this, perverſe, 
and reprobate ! O, couldſt thou wrong ſuch more than 
mortal virtue! | 

Col. Wrong him ! the hardened impudence of this 
painted charity 

Sir Jobn. Peace, monſter 

Cel. Is of a blacker deeper dye, than the great 
devil himſelf in all his triumphs over innocence ever 
wore. | | 
Sir John. O graceleſs infidel ! 

Col. No, Sir, though I would hazard life to ſave 
you from the ruin he mifleads you to; could die 
to reconcile my duty to your favour; yet on che 
terms that villain offers, 'tis merit to refuſe it; I 
glory in the diſgrace your errors give me — hut, Sir, 
II trouble you no more. To- day is his, to-morrow 


may be mine. 
[ Exit Col. 

Doct. I did not think he had ſo hard a nature. 

Sir John. O, my good Lord, your charitable heart 
diſcovers not the ranker that's in his; but what better 
can be hop'd for, from a wretch ſo ſwell'd with ſpleen, 
and rage of party. 3 

2 
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Dact. No, no, Sir, I am the thorn that galls 
him, 'tis me he hates; he thinks I ſtand before him 
in your favour; and 'tis not fit indeed I ſhould 
do ſo; for fallen as he is, he's ſtill your ſon, and ! 
alas! an alien, an intruder here, and ought in con- 
ſcience to retire, and heal theſe hapleſs breaches in your 
family. 

Sir John. What means your Lordſhip ? 

Doct. But ll remove this eye-ſore—Here Charles ! 


Enter Charles. 


Sir John. For goodneſs ſake. | 

Doct. Bring me that writing I gave you to lay up this 
morning. : 

Char. Now fortune favour us. IA. 

| [Exit Charles, 

Sir Jobn. Make haſte, good Charles, it ſhall be ſign'd 
this moment. | 

Doct. Not for the world; 'twas not to that end 
I ſent for it, but to refuſe your kind intentions; for 
with your children's curſes, Sir, I dare not, muſt not 
take it. 

Sir Zohn. Nay, good my Lord, you carry it now too 
far; my daughter is not wrong'd by it, but if not ob- 
ſtinate may ſtill be happy ; and for my wicked ſon, ſhall 
he then heir my lands, to propagate more miſerable 
ſchiſmaticks? No, let him depend on you, whom he 
has wrong'd ; perhaps in time he may refle& upon his 
father's juſtice ; be reconcil'd to your rewarded virtues, 
and reform his fatal errors. 


Re-enter Charles with a writing. 


Doct. That would be indeed a bleſſing. 

Sir John. If heaven ſhould at laſt reclaim him, the 
power to right him ſtill is yours; in you I know he yet 
would find a fond forgiving father. 


* *% — ww 
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Doct. The imagination of ſo bleſt an hour, ſoftens me 
to a tenderneſs I can't ſupport. 

Sir John. O the dear, good man! come, come, let's 
in to execute this deed, 

Doct. Will you then force me to accept this truſt ? 
For, call it what you will, with me it ſhall never be 
more than ſuch. | 

Sir John. Let that depend upon the conduct of my ſon. 

Doct. Well, Sir, ſince yet it may prevent his ruin, 
I conſent, 


So, /avert a hope muſt all my fears controul, b 
4 taks tha truſi, as guardian to his, ſoul, [Exeunt. 


3¹8 De NON-JVR OR. 
rr. 
Maria and Charles. 


Mar. OU were a witneſs then ? 
1 Carles. I ſaw it fign'd, ſeal'd, and deliver'd, 
Madam. | 

Mar. And all paſs'd without the leaſt ſuſpicion ? 

Charles. Sir Fohn ſign'd it with ſuch earneſtneſs, 
and the Doctor receiv'd it with ſuch a ſeeming 
reluQtance, that neither had the curioſity to examine a 
line of it. 

Mar. Well, Mr. Charles, whether it ſucceeds to our 
ends, or not, we have ſtill the ſame obligations to you : 
You ſaw with what a friendly warmth my brother heard 
your ſtory, and I don't in the leaſt doubt his ſucceſs in 
your affair at court, 

Charles. What I have done, my duty bound me to: 
But pray, Madam, give me leave, without offence, to 
aſk you one innocent queſtion, 

Mar. Freely, Sir. 

Charles. Have you never ſuſpected then, that in all 
this affair I have had ſome ſecret, ſtronger motive to it, 
than barely duty? 

Mar. Yes—but have you been in no apprehenſions I 
ſhould diſcover that motive ? [ Grawely. 

Charles. Pray, pardon me, I ſee already, I have gone 
too far, 

Mar. Not at all, it loſes you no merit with me, nor 
is it in my nature to uſe any one ill, that loves me, 
unleſs I lov'd that one again, then indeed, there might 
be danger—Come, don't look grave, my inclinations to 
another, ſhall not hinder me paying every one, what's 
due to their merit, I ſhall therefore always think my- 


The NON-JuR OR. 319 


ſelf oblig'd to treat your misfortunes and your modeſty 
with the utmoſt tenderneſs. 

Charles, By the dear, ſoft eaſe you have given my 
heart, I never hop'd for more. 

Mar. Then I'll give you a great deal more, and to 
ſhew my particular good opinion of you, III do you a 
favour, M. Charles, 1 never did any man fince I was 
born—l'll be fincere with you. 

Charles. Is it then poſſible you can have lov'd another 
to whom you never were ſincere ? 

Mar. Alas! you are but a novice in the paſſion—ſfin- 
cerity is a dangerous virtue, and often ſurfeits what it 
ought to nouriſh: therefore I take more pains to 
make the man I love believe I flight him, than (if 
poſſible) I would to convince you of my eſteem and 
friendſhip. 

Charles. Be but ſincere in that, Madam, and I can't 
complain. | 

Mar. Nay, I'Il give you a proof of it, I'll ſhew you 
all the good nature you can defire ; you ſhall make what 


love to me you pleaſe now; but then I'Il tell you the 


conſequence, I ſhall certainly be pleas'd with it, and 
that will flatter you, till I do you a miſchief. Now 
do you think me ſincere ? i, 

Charles. I ſcarce conſider that, but I'm ſure you are 
apreeable. 

Mar. Why look you there now! do you con- 
der, that a woman had as lief be thought agreeable, 
as handſome ? And how can you ſuppoſe, from 
one of your ſenſe, that I am not pleas'd with being 
told ſo ? 

Charles. Was ever temper ſo enchanting ? | 

Mar.- Or vanity more venial ! I'm pleas'd with you, 

| / [ Smiling, 

Charles. Diſtrating ! ſure never was deſpair admini- 
fired with a hand ſo gentle. 

Mar. do! now you have convinc'd me, I have a good 
underſtanding too—why I ſhall certainly have the better 


opinion of your's, for finding it out now. 
O 4 ; 
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Charles. Your good opinion's what I aim at. 
Mar. Ay, but the more I give it you, the better you'll 

think of me ſtill; and then I muſt think the better of 
you again, and then you the better of me upon that too; 
and ſo at Jaſt I ſhall think ſeriouſly, and you'll begin to 
think ill of me. But I hope, Mr. Charles, your good 
ſenſe will prevent all this, 

Charles. I ſee my folly now, and bluſh at my pre- 
ſumption ; but yet to cure my weaning heart, and re- 
concile me to my doom, be yet ſincere and ſatisfy one 
ſickly longing of my ſoul. | 
Mar. To my power command me. | 

Charles. O, tell me then the requiſites I want, and 
what's the ſecret charm that has preferr'd my rival to 
your heart. 8 
Mar. Come, then be chearful, and I'll anſwer like 
friend. The gentleneſs and modeſty of your temper, 
would make with mine but an unequal mixture ; with 

vou I ſhould be ungovernable, not know myſeif; yoor 
compliance would undo me. I am by nature vain, 
thoughtleſs, wild, and wilful ; therefore aſk a higher 
ſpirit to controul and lead me. For whatever outward 
airs I give myſelf, I am within convinc'd, a woman 
makes a very wrong figure in happineſs, that does not 
think ſuperiority beſt becomes her huſband. —Bur what's 
yet more, tho? | confeſs you have qualities uncommon in 
your ſex, and ſuch as ought to warm a heart to love; 
yet here you come too late; compaſſion's all within my 
power: And I know you cannot but have ſeen, I am 
under obligations, I need not explain to you. 

© "Charles, J am fatisfied—You treat me with ſo kind 
and gentle a concern, that I muſt ſubmit to it. | 

Mar. [ Apart.) Well! when all's done, he's a pretty 
fellow; and the firſt ſure, that ever heard reaſon againſt 

himſelf with ſo good an underſtanding. | 


Enter à Servant with a letter to Charles, 


Serv. Sir, the Colonel ordered me to give this into 
your own hands; | 
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Mar. From my brother ?—Where is he? 
Serv. I left him, Madam, at the Secretary's Office 
with one Sir Charles Trueman, and Mr. Heartly. 
| [ Exit Serv. 
Charles. Ha! my father! O, Heaven! *tis his hand 
too : Now I tremble! 
Mar. Come, Sir, take heart; I dare ſay there's 
good new's in't, and I ſhould be glad to hear ii But 
no ceremony; pray read to yourſelf firſt, 
Charles. Since you command me, Madam, 
[Reads to himſelf. 
Mar. ¶ Jpart.] Lord! how one may live, and learn! 
I could not have believ'd, that modeſty, in a young 


fellow could have been ſo amiable a virtue: And though, 


I own, there is | know not what of dear delight in in- 
dulging one's vanity with them; yet, upon ſerious re- 
flection, we muſt confeſs, that truth and ſincerity have 
a thouſand charms beyond it. And I now find more 
pleaſure in my ſelf-denying endeavours to make this poor 
creature eaſy, than ever I took in humbling the airs and 
aſſurance of a man of quality I believe 1 had as good 
confeſs all this to Heartly, and ev'n make up the buſtle 
with him too—But then he will ſo teaze one for in- 
ſtances of real inclination—O Gad—I can't bear the 
thought on't And yet we muſt come together too 
—Well! nature knows the way to be ſure, and ſo 
I'll ev'n truſt to her for't Bleſs me! what's the 
matter? you ſeem'd concern'd, Sir. 
[To Charles, wiping his tears. 

Charles. J am indeed, but *tis with joy! O, Ma- 
dam! my father's reconcil'd to me: This letter is 
from him. 

Mar. Pray let's hear. 


Chas les, ¶ Reading. ] 


Dear Charles, | 
This day by Colonel Woodvil, I receiv'd the goyful news 
of your being yet alive, and well : Th that's but half my 
comfort. He has afſur'd me too, you have renounc'd thoſe 
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Principles, that made me think your death my bag pineſi. 
The ſervices you have intended his family, and may do th4 
government, in your juſt detection of a traytor that would 
ruin both, have been ſo well receiv'd at court, and ſo gene- 
rouſly repreſented there by the Colonel and Mr. Heartly, 
that they have obtain'd an order for your pardon ; which [ 
now ſtay the paſſing of, before I throw my arms about you, 
that ¶ may leave no doubt or fear behind to interrupt the 
Fullneſs of my joy. I am inform d, that in revealing your- 
Self to a certain fair Lady, you have let fall ſome words, 
that head you have an innocent, tho hrpeleſs paſſion for her, 
Tour youth excuſes what is paſt ; but now confider how far 
you owe your life to Mr. Heartly : I therefore charge you, 
on my bleſſing, to give up every idle thought of love, that may 
interrupt his happineſs, or abate the merit of what you du 
done to deſerve the parden of your ſovereign, or of your af- 
fectionate forgiving father, | 
| | Charles Truman, 
Mar. I am overjoy'd at your good fortune. 
Charles. You, Madam, are the ſource of all—but J 


am now unfit to thank you. [Weeps. 
Mar. You owe me nothing, Sir; ſucceſs was all I 
hoped for. 


Charles. Pray excuſe me- It would be rudeneſs to 
trouble you with the tender thoughts this muſt give a 


heart oblig'd like mine, 
[Exit Charles. 


Mar. Poor creature! how full his honeſt heart is! 
What early viciſfitudes of fortune has he run through! 
Well! this was handſomely done of Hear//y, conſidering 
what he had felt upon his account, to be ſo concern'd 
for his pardon. 


Enter Lady Woodvil. 


Lady Wood. Dear Maria, what will become of us? 
the tyranny of this ſabtle prieſt is inſupportable : He 
has ſo fortified himſelf in Sir John's opinion by this laſt 
miſconduct of your brother, that I begin to loſe my uſual 
power with him, 
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Mar. Pray explain, Madam. 

Lady Wood. In ſpight of all I could * he is this 
minute bringing the Doctor to make his addreſſes 
to you. | | 

jv I am glad on't; for the beaſt muſt come like a 
bear to the ſtake, I'm ſure: He knows I ſhall bait 
him. 

Lady Mood. No, no, he preſſes it, to keep Sir John 
ſtill blind to his wicked deſign upon me—Therefore I 
came to give you notice, that you might be prepar'd to 
receive him. BT 

Mar. I am oblig'd to your Ladyſhip : Our meeting 
will be a tender ſcene no doubt. | 

Lady Wood. You have heard, I ſuppoſe, what an ex- 
travagant ſettlement your father has ſign'd too. 

Mar. Yes, Madam ; but I am glad your Lady- 
ſhip's like to be a gainer by it, however: For when [I 
marry, it will be without the Doctor's conſent, depend 
upon't. 


Lady Wood. No, child, I did not come into Sir 


John's family with a deſign to injure it, or make any 
of it my enemy: Whenever that four thouſand pound 
falls into my hands, you'll find it as firmly yours, 
as if it had been given you, without that odious con- 
dition. | 

Mar. Madam, I think myſelf as much oblig'd by this 
kind intention, as the performance : But if your Lady- 
ſhip could yet find a way to prove this hypocrite a private 
villain to my father, 1 am not without hopes the public 
will ſoon have enough againſt him, to give a turn to 
the ſettlement, | 

Lady Wood. But ſuppoſe that fails, what will become 
of your poor brother ? 

Mar. But, dear Madam, I cannot ſuppoſe this 
fellow muſt not be hang'd at laſt ; and then, you know, 
the ſame honeſt hand that ties him up, releaſes the 
ſettlement. / 

Lady Veod. Not abſolutely, neither; for this very 
houſe is given him in preſent, which, tho” that were to 
be the end of him, would then be forfeited, 
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Mar, Why, then my brother muſt even petition 
the government. There have been precedents of 


the ſame favour, Madam, If not he muſt pay 


for his blundering, and lay this next plot deeper, | 

think. | 

Lady Yed. I am glad you are ſo chearful upon 

it, however; it looks as if you had ſomething 7» Pelte to 
depend upon. But here comes the Doctor. 


Enter Sir John <w#h the Doctor. 


Sir John. Daughter, ſince ycu have the happineſs 

to be thought amiable in the eye of this good man, I ex- 
ect you give him an inſtant opportunity to improve it 

nto an amity for life. 

Mar. I hope, Sir, I ſhall give him no occaſion to 
alter his opinion of me. 
Sir John. Why, that's well ſaid ; come, ſweet-heart, 
we'll uſe no ceremony ; 

[Exit Sir John, with Lady Woodvil, Maria 
and the Doctor land ſome time mute, in 
formal civilities, and a conſcious contempt of 
each other.] | t 

Mar. Pleaſe to fit, Sir.——What can the ugly cur 
ſay to me? He ſeems a little puzzled. This puts me 
in mind of the tender interview between Lady Charlotte, 
and Lord Hardy in the Funeral, . [ 4/ide. 
Doct. Look you, fair Lady, not to make many words, 
Jam convinc'd, notwithſtanding your good father's fa- 
vour, I am not the perſon you deſire to be alone with, 
upon this occaſion. 
Mar. Your modeſty—is pleas'd to be in the right, 
Sir. | 1 
Doct. Humh! if J don't flatter myſelf, you have al- 
ways had a very ill opinion of me. 
Mar. A worſe, Sir, of no mortal breathing. 
Doct. Humh ! and it is likely, it may be immoveable. 
Mar. No rock ſo firm. 
Doct. Humh! from theſe premiſes then, I may rea- 
ſonably conclude——you hate me heartily, 
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Mar. Moſt ſincerely, Sir. 

Doct. Well! there is, however, ſome merit in ſpeak- 
ing truth; therefore to be as juſt on my ſide, I ought in 
conſcience to let you know, that I have as cordial a 
contempt for you too, 

Mar. O! fy! you flatter me. [ Apecting a bluſh. 

Doct. Indeed I don't; you wrong your own imper- 
fections to think ſo. 

Mar. Theſe words from any tongue but yours, might 
ſheck me; but coming from the only man 1 hate 
they charm me. a 

Doct. Admirable! there ſeems good ſenſe in 
this: Have you never obſerv'd, Madam, that ſome- 


times the greateſt diſcords raiſe the moſt agreeable 


harmony ? 

Mar. Yes. But what do you infer from thence ? 

Doct. That while we ſtill preſerve this temper in our 
hate, a mutual benefit may riſe from it. 

Mar. O! never fear me, Sir; I ſhall not fly out; 
being convinc'd, that nothing gives ſo ſharp a point to 
one's averſion, as good breeding; as on the contrary, 
ill manners often hide a ſecret inclination, 

Doct. Moſt accurately diſtinguiſh'd Well, Ma- 
dam, is there no project you can think of now, to 
turn this mutual averſion, as I ſaid, into a mutual 
benefit ? | 

Mar. None that I know of, unleſs we were to marry 
for our mutual mortification. 

Doct. What would you give then, to avoid marrying 
me? | 

Mar. My life, with joy, if death alone could ſhun 

ou, 

7 Doct. When you marry any other perſon—my con- 
ſent is neceſſary. 

Mar. So I hear indeed But pray, Doctor, tell me, 
how could your modeſty receive ſo inſolent a power, 
without. putting my poor father out of countenance with 
your bluſhes ? | Q 

Doct. You over-rate my prudence : I ſought it not, 
but he would crowd it in among other obligations : 
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He is good-natur'd, and I could not ſhock him by a 
refuſal. Would you have had me plainly told him, what 
a deſpicable opinion I had of his daughter? 

Mar. Or rather, what a favourable one you had of 
his wife, Sir? 

Doct. Humh ! you ſeem to loſe your temper. 

Mar. Why do you ſuppoſe, the whole family does 
not ſee it, except my father ? 

Doct. If you will keep your temper, I have ſomething 
to propoſe to you. 

Mar. Your reproof is juſt ; but T only rais'd my voice, 
to let you know, I know you. 

Doct. You- might have ſpar'd your pains, it bein 
of no conſequence to my propoſal, what you think 
of me. 

Mar. Not unlikely. Come, Sir, ] am ready to re- 
ceive it. | 

Doct. In one word then—l take it for granted, that 
you would marry Mr. Heart!y: Am 1 right ? 

Mar. Once in your life, you are, 

Doct. Nay, no compliments; let us be plain Would 
you marry him ? | 
Mar. You are mighty nice, methinks—— Well— 
J would. 

Doct. Then I won't conſent to it—Now, if you have 
any propoſal. to make me—ſo—if not our amour's at an 
end; and we part as civil enemies, as if we had been mar- 
ried this twelvemonth Think of it. 

Mar. [Aſide.] O the mercenary villain, he wants 
to have a fellow feeling, I find—What ſhall I do 
with him——bite him — pretend to comply, and 
make my advantage of it Well, Sir, I underſtand 


every thing but the ſum—if we agree upon that, it's 
a bargain. . 

Doct. Half. 

_ What, two chouſand pounds for your conſent 
only ? | | 
Doct. Why, is not two thouſand pound worth two 
thouſand pound? Don't you actually get ſo much by 
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it? Is not the half better than nothing? Come, come, 
ſay, I have us'd you like a friend. 

Mar. Nay, think it's the only civil thing you have 
done ſince you came into the family. 

Doct, Do you then make your advantage of it. 

Mar. Why, as you ſay, Doctor, "tis better than 
nothing. But how is my father to be brought into 
this! 

Doct. Leave that to my management. 

Mar. What ſecurity though do you expect for this 
money? 

Doct. When I deliver my conſent in writing; Hearth 
ſhall lay it me down in Ban# bills. 

Mar. Well! on one proviſo, I'll undertake: that too. 

Doct. Name it. 

Mar. Upon your immediately owning to my father, 
that you are willing to give up you intereſt to Mr, 
Heartly. 

Dem. Humh ! ſtay I agree to 1t——you ſhall 
have proof of it this evening But in the mean time, 
let me warn you too: Don't expect, after I have 
hinted what you deſire to your father, to make your 
advantages now by betraying me to him. You know 
my power there; if you do, I can eaſily give it a 
counter-turn : So diſcover What you pleaſe, I ſhall only 
pity you. 

Mar. O! I ſhall not ſtand in my own light; 1 
know your power, and your conſcience too well, dear 
Doctor. 

Dact. Nay, I dare depend upon your being true to 
your own. intereſt, Here comes your father, I will break 
it to him immediately. You'll prepare Mr. Heartly in 
the mean time. 

Mar. Without fail. 

Doct. I am datisfied. 


Enter Sir John. 


Sir John, Well, Sir, is my daughter prudent? Has 
ſhe at laſt, a true and virtuous ſenſe of happineſs ? 
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Doct. She underſtands me better than I hop'd, Sir. 
Mar. Well ſaid equivocation. Als. 
Doct. If you pleaſe, Sir John, we'll take a turn in 
the garden, I have ſomething there to offer to you. 
Sir John. With all my heart, Sir Maria 
There's a toy for thee Now thou art again my 
daughter. [Gives her @ ring.] Come, Sir, I wait 
on you. 


| PExeunt Sir John and Doctor. 
Mar, What this fellow's original was, I know not; 
but by his conſcience and cunning, he would make an 
admirable Jeſuit—Here comes my brother, and I hope 
with a good account of him Well, brother, what 
ſucceſs? 


Enter Colonel.. 


Col. All that my honeſt heart could wiſh for——Sub- 
ſtantial affidavits; that will puzzle him to anſwer ; I 
have planted a meſienger at the next door, who has 
a warrant in his pocket, when I give the word, to 
take him. 

Mar, Why ſhould not you do it immediately—he's 

now in the garden with my father. 
Col. No; our ſeizing him now for treaſon, I am 
afraid won't convince my father of his villainy : My 
defign is not only to get my ſather out of his hands, but 
to drive the pernicious principles he has inſtill'd, out of 
my father too. 

Mar. That I doubt will be difficult. 

Col. Not at all, if we can firſt prove him a pri- 
vate villain to him. My father's honeſty will ſoon 
reflect, and may receive as ſudden a turn as his cre- 
dulity. 

Mar. That's true again; and J hope I am furniſh'd 
with a new occaſion to begin the alarm to him. 

Col, Pray what is't? 

Mar. Not to trouble you with particulars ; but in 
ſhort, I have agree'd with the Doctor, that Hearzly ſhall 
give him two thouſand pounds for his conſent ; without 
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which, you know, by my father's late ſettlement, Hearty 
and 1 can never come together. | 

Col. And does the monſter really inſiſt upon't ? 

Mar. Not only that, but ev'n defies me to make an 
advantage of the diſcovery. 

Col. One would think the villain ſuſpects his footing 
in the family is but ſhort-liv'd, he's in ſuch haſte to have 
his penny-worths out on't. Bat pr'ythee, ſiſter, what 
ſecret's this, that you have yet behind in thoſe writings 
that Charles brought to you ? 

Mar. O! that's what I can't yet tell you. 

Col. Why, pray? 

Mar. Becauſe, when you have done all you can, 
I am reſoly'd to reſerve ſome merit againſt him to 
myſelf. _ 

Col. But why do you ſuppoſe J would not aſſiſt in it ? 

Mar. You can't, it's now too late. 

Col. Pſhah ! this is raſh and ridiculous. 

Mar. Ay, may be ſo ; I ſuppoſe Heartly will be of 
that opinion too: But if he is, you had better adviſe him 
to keep it to himſelf, 

Col. You will have your obſtinate way, I find. 

Mar, It can't be worſe than yours, I'm ſure; 
remember how you came off in your laſt project; I 
know you meant well, but you are difinherited for all 
that, ' 

Col. That's no ſurprize to me; but I am aſham'd 
however. | 

Mar, By the way, what have you done with Heartly ? 
why is he not here? 

Col. He has been kere, but you muſt excuſe him; he 
was oblig'd to call in haſte for Charles, whom he took 
home with him in his own coach, where his father 
waited to receive him. 

Mar. The poor boy by this time then has ſeen 
him. Sure their meeting muſt have been a moving 
ſight; I would give the world methinks for a true ac- 
count of it, 

Col. You'll have it from Heartly by and by; *tis 
at his houſe they meet: The father, Sir Charles 
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Trueman, happened to be Heartly's intimate ac. 


quaintance, | 
Mar. Well! I own Heartly has gained upon me 
by this. 


Col. J am glad to hear that at leaſt. But I muſt let 
my Lady know what progreſs we have made in the 
Doctor's buſineſs, and beg her aſſiſtance io finiſh h im. 

| [ Exit Col. 
Enter -a Servant, 


Serv, Madam, Mr. Heartly. 
Mar. Deſire him to walk in. 


Enter Heartly. 


Hear. To find you thus alone, Madam, was an hap- 
pineſs I did not expect from the temper of our laſt 
parting, 

Mar. I ſhould have been as well pleas'd now to have 


been thank'd, as reproach'd for my good nature; but 


you will be in the right, I find. 

Hear. Indeed you take me wrong; I literally meant, 
that I was afraid you would not fo foon think I had'de- 
ſerv'd this favour. 

Mar. Well, then, one of us has been in the wrong 
at leaſt. | | 

Hear, Twas I, I own it—More is not in my power; 
all the amends that have been, I have made you: My 
very joy of ſeeing you, has waited, 'till what you had at 
heart unaſk'd, was perfected; my own pardon was 
poſt pon'd, till IJ had fecur'd one ev'n for a rival's life, 
whom you ſo juſtly had compaſſionated, 

Mar. Pooh? but why would you ſay anaſt'd now ? 
Don't you conſider your doing it fo, is half the merit of 
the action? Lord! you have no art; you ſhould have 
left me to havz taken notice of that; only imagine now, 
how kind, and handſome an acknowledgment you have: 
robb'd me of! | 

Hear. And yet how artfully you have paid it ! With 
what a wanton, charming eaſe you play upon my ten- 


derngls ! 
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Mar. Well, but was not you filly now ? 

Hear [Gazing on her.] Come—You ſhall not be ſe- 
rious— You can't be more agreeable. 

Mar. O! but I am ſerious. 

Hear, Then Ill be fo——Do you forgive me all ? 

Mar. What, [ Looking on her fan, as not hearing him. 

Hear. Are we friends, Maria? 

Mar. O Lord ! but you have told me nothing of poor 
Charles; pray how did his father receive him? 

Hear. Muſt you needs know that, before you anſwer 
me ? | 
Mar. Lord ! you are never well till you have talk'd 
one out of countenance. 

Hear. Come, I won't be too particular, you ſhall 
anſwer nothing—Give me but your hand only. 

Mar. Pſhah! I won't pull off my glove, not I. 

Hear. I'll take it as it is then, 

Mar. Lord ! there, there, eat it, eat it. 

[ Putting it aukwardly to him, 

Hear. And ſo I could, by heav'n. 

Kis it eagerly, and pulls off her glove. 

Mat. O my glove! my glove ! my glove !—Pooh !. 
you are in a perfect ftorm? Lord! if you make ſuch a 
rout with one's hand only, what would you do if you had 
one's heart ? 

Hear. That's impoſſible to tell—but you were aſking 
me of Charles, Madam. 

Mar. O! ay, that's true Well, now you are good 
again 
ſhall ſee . how I will like you. ¶antoniy. 

Hear. O! that ] could thus play with inclination ! 

Mar. Pſliah! but you don't tell me now. 

Hear. There is not much to tell Where two ſuch. 
tender paſſions meet, words had but faintly ſpoke them. 
The ſon conducted to the doer, with ſudden fear ſtopt 
ſhort, and burſting into ſighs, o'er-charg'd with ſhame, 
and joy, had almoſt fainted in my arms; the father, 
touch'd with his concern, mov'd forward with a kindly 
ſmile to meet him. At this he took new life, and 
ſpringing from his hold, fell proſtrate at his feet; where 


Come, tell me all that affair, and then you 


_— — 
— — = 
wo 
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mute, and trembling, for awhile he lay: At length with 
ſtreaming eyes, and faultering tongue, he begged his 
blefling, and his pardon. The tender father caught him 
in his arms, and dropping his fond head upon his cheek, 
kiſs'd him, and ſigh'd out, Heaven protect 1hee ! then gave 
into his hand the royal pardon ; and turning back his 
face to dry his manly eyes, he cried, De/erve this royal 
mercy, Charles, and I am till thy father. The gratetul 
youth, raiſing his heart-ſwollen voice, replied, May 
Heaven preſerve the royal life that gave it! But here, 
their paſſions grew too ſtrong for farther ſpeech : Silent 
embraces, alternate ſighs, and mingling tears, were all 
their language now. The moving ſcene became too 
tender for my eyes, and call'd methought, for privacy ; 
there unperceived I left them, to recover into breathing 
ſenſe, and utterable joy. | 
Mar. Well! of all the inmoſt tranſports of the ſoul, 
there's none that dance into the heart, like friendly re- 
concilements. 
Hear. Thoſe tranſports might be ours, Maria, would 
you but try your power to pardon. 
Mar. Which of thoſe two now do you think was hap- 
pieſt at that meeting? 
Hear, O! the father, doubtleſs : Great ſouls feel a 
kind of honeſt glory in forgiving, that far exceeds the 
tranſport of receiving pardon. 
Mar. Now I think to bend the ſtubborn mind to aſk 
it, is an equal conqueſt ; and the joy ſuperior to receive, 
where the heart wiſhes to be under obligations. 

Hear. Put me into the happy boy's condition, and! 
may then, perhaps, reſolve you better. 

Mar. You fhall poſitively bring him into acquaintance, 

Hear. Upon my word I will. 

Mar.. And ſhew him to all the women of taſte ; and 
J'Il have you call him my pretty fellow too. 

Hear. I will indeed: But hear m 
Mar. I'm poſitive if he had white ſtockings he 
would cut down all the danglers at court in a fortnight! 

Hear. Ol no doubt on't; bu. 
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Mar. You can't conceive how prettily he makes love 
now. 

Hear. Not ſo well, as you make your defence, Maria. 

Mar. O Lord! I had torgot he's to teach me 
Greek too. | 

Hear. O, the trifling tyrant! How long, Maria, do 
you think you can find out new evaſions for what I fay 
unto you ? 

Mar. Lord, you are horrid filly! But ſince 'tis love 
that makes you ſuch a dunce poor Heartly, I for- 
give you. 


Enter Colonel unſeen, 


Hear, That's kind, however 
joy, be kinder yet and 
Mar. O.! I can't, I can't 
ride a horſe- match? 
Hear. Was ever ſo wild a queſtion? 


But to compleat my 


Lord! did you never 


Mar. Becauſe if you have, it runs in my head, you 


certainly gallop'd a mile beyond the winning-poſt to 
make ſure on't, 

Hear. Now T underſtand you: But ſince you will have 
me touch every thing ſo very tenderly, Maria, How 
ſhall I find proper words to aſk you the lover's laſt neceſ- 
ſary queſtion ? 

Mar. O! there's a thouſand points to be adjuſted, 
be fore that's anſwer'd. 

Col. ¶ Coming uneæpectedly betayeen them.] Name them 
this moment then, for poſitively this is the lait time of 
aſking, 

Mar. Pſhah ! Who ſent for you? 

Col I only came to teach you to ſpeak plain Engliſh, 
my dear, 

Mar. Lord! mind your own buſineſs, can't you? 

Col. So I will; for Iwill make you do more of yours 
in two minutes, than you would have done without me 
in a twelvemonth. Why, how now! What! do you 
think the man's to dangle after your ridiculous airs for 
ever ? 


vt 
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Mar. This is mighty pretty. 


Cel. You'll ſay ſo on Thur/day ſevennight, (for 


let affairs take what turn they will in the fa- 
mily) that's poſitively your wedding-day—Nay, you 
ſhan'r ſtir, 

Mar. Was ever ſuch affurance ? 

Hear, Upon my life, madam, I am out of counte. 
nance: I don't know how to behave myſelf to him. 

Mar. No, no, let bim go on, only This is be. 
yond whatever was known, ſure! 

Hear. Admirable! I hope it will come to ſomething. 

| Audi. 

Col. Ha! ha! If I were to leave you to yourſelves 
now, what a couple of pretty out- of- countenance figures 
you would make; humming and hawing upon the vul- 
gar points of jointure, and pin-money Come, 


come! I know what's proper o*'both ſides, you ſhall - 


leave it to me. | 
Hear. 1 had rather Maria would name her own terms 
to me, 8 ; 
Col. Have you a mind to any thing particular? 
| [To Maria. 
Mar. Why ſore! What! Do you think Pm only to 
be fill'd out here as you pleafe, and ſweetned, and ſupp'd 
up like a diſh of Bohea, 2 
Col. Why, pray madam, when your tea's ready, what 
have you to do but to drink it? But you, 1 ſuppoſe, ex- 
pect a lover's heart, like your lamp, ſhould be always 
Raming at your elbow, and when it's ready to go our, 
you indolently ſupply it with the ſpirit of contradic- 
tion. - | 
Mar. And fo you ſuppoſe, that your aſſurance has 
made an end of this matter ? | 
Col. Not till you have given him your hand upon it. 
Mar. That then would compleat it? 
Cel. Perfectly. 
Mar. Why then take it, Heavily. 
[ Giving ber hand to Heartly. 
Hear, O ſoft ſurprize ! Extatick joy. 


* 


— 
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Mar. Now I preſo me you are in high triumph, Sir. 
[Zo the Col. 
Col. No, ſiſter, now you are conſiſtent with that good 
ſenſe I always thought you mittreſs of. 
Mar, I'm afraid Mr, Heartly, we are both obliged to 
him. 
Hear. If you think ſo, Maria, my heart————— 
Is under double obligations laid. [ Embracing him, 
Col. If it cements our friendſhip, I am overpaid, 


[ Excunt, 
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Heartly and Maria. 


Mar. ELL, now, Heartly, now you have nothing 


to do but to look forward, and, if poſſible, 
to forget what I have been to you: Though "tis a hor- 
rid reitraint you lay upon our ſex: You firit make it the 
butineis of your lives to blow up our vanity, and 
then prepolterouſly expect we ſhould be prudent and 
humble: That is, you invite us to a feaſt, where *tis 
criminal to taſte, or have an appetite; you put a 
ſword into a child's hand, and then are angry if it does 


miſchief. - 


Hear. You'give up too much, Maria; I never treated 


you ſo: What might have been flattery to moſt women, 
was but honeſt truth to you. 

Mar. Why look you there now! Is not that e to 
turn any poor woman into a changeling ? 
| Hear. No, becauſe 'tis true; charge me with a fall. 
hood and! ſubmit. 

Mar. Nay then, did you not once tell me, that all 
my airs and follies were merely put on in compliance to 
the world, and that good ſenſe was only natural to me; 
that ev'n my affectation (I have not forgot your words) 
carried more ſincerity, than the ſerious - vows of other 
women. 

Hear. By all my happineſs I think ſo ill, 

Mar. What, ſeriouſly? _ 

Hear. Upon my ſoul I do. 

Mar. Lord ! that's delighiful ! Do vou really love me 
then, Heartly ? Do tell, for now I begin to believe every 
thing you ſay to me. But don't neither—I am vain ſtill 

— Twas my vanity that made me alk you. 

Hear, Now I don't take it ſo. 
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Mar. There was dome a am x ſure, tho” it begins to 


dwindle, I can tell you. 
Hear, No matter, 1 love you as you are, Lwould not 


have you loſe your pleaſantry, Maria. 
Mar. Well, do, let me be filly ſometimes. 
Hear. O! I can play with you, for that matter. | 
Mar. Pſhah! you'll laugh at me. 
Hear. Not while you are good in eſſentialss. IN 


Mar. Indeed I'll be very good. 
Hear. O fy ! that will be the way to make me ſo. 


Mar. Lord ! What * ſenſe, where there is ſo 
much pleaſure in folly ? 

Hear. No perfect paſſion ever was without it; the 
leaſure would ſubſide, were we always to be wiſe 
in it. 
Mar. For my part I think ſo : But will you really 
ſtand to the agreement tho", that I have made with the 


doQor ? 
Hear. Why not? You ſhall not break your word upon 


muy account, though he might be a villain you gave it 


to. 
Mar. Well, 1 take it as a compliment ; not -but I 


have ſome hopes of getting over it, and juſtly too; but 
don't let me tell you now. I love to ſurprize Tho- 


you ſhall know all if you deſire it. 
Hear. No, Maria, I don't want the ſecret ; I am fa 


ti-fied in your inclination to truſt me. 
- Mar. Well then, I'll keep the ſecret, only to 


ſew you, that you upon occaſion may truſt. me with 
one, 


to aſk it: But pray, madam, has the doctor yet given 
you any proof of his having declined his intereſt to your 


father ? 
Mar. Yes, he told me juſt now, he had brought him 


to pauſe upon it, and does not queſtion in two days te | 
but deſires in the mean time vou will be 


compleat it; 


ready and punctual with the præmi um. 


Hear, Suppoſe I ſhould talk with Sir Toh myſelf; 
Vol. III. F | 


Hear. After that, Maria, it would be wronging you 
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tis true he has lighted we of late, but however, I 
ought at leaſt to aſk his conſent, though I have but little 
hopes of it. | | 1 Be 
Mar. By all means, do ſo-—— Here he comes 
This may open another ſcene of action too, that we are 
preparing for. Eee | 


Enter Sir John, and Lady Woggvil, who walks apart 
| with Maria. 
1 Sir John, Mr. Heartly, I am glad I have met with you 
ere. „ e | 
Hear. I have endeavoured twice to day, Sir, to pay 


: 1 


my reſpeCts to vou. 
; Voir 2 Sir, I'll be plain with you—T went out to 


wid you ; bur where the yelfargof a child is concern', 


you mult not take it ill, if we don't ſtand upon cere- 
mony,—— However, * I have reaſon now to be more 
in temper, than perhaps I was, at that time, I ſhould 
be lad to talk with 1 7 n | 

_ * Hear. I take it as a favour, Sir. 

Sir Jobn. Sir, - Doctor Wolf informs me, that he is 
yell aſſured you were born the year before the revolu- 
tion: Now, Sir, I ſhould be glad to be well ſatisfied in 

at point; a greater conſequence depending on it, per- 
haps, than you imagine. | ag 

Hear. Sir, I have been always told chat was my 
age; but for your farther ſatisfaction I appeal to the 
regiſter, 
Sir Jobn. Sir, I dare believe you, and am glad to hear 
at, 
" Hear. But pray, Sir, may I beg leave to aſk, why 
you are ſo concerned. to know this ? k 
Sir John. Becauſe, Sir, if this be true, J am ſatisfied 
you may be a regular chriſtian ; the doubt of which, may 
have, perhaps, done you ſcme diſſervice in my private 
opinion. 
Hear. Sir, if that can reconcile me to it, I ſhall be 
thankful for the benefit, without conſidering why I that 
way came to deſerve it, 
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Sir John. That argument might hold us now too 
long But, Sir, 


— here's the caſe 

your principles and mine have the misfortune to differ: 

Yours being (as I take it) entirely on the revolution 

ſide. | 

Hear. If I am not miſin formed, Sir, you yourſelf com- 
manded a regiment in defence of it, 

Sir John, I did fo, and thought it juſt, —*T would 
be fruitleſs, perhaps, to offer you the reaſons, that ſince 
have altered my opinion: But naw, Sir, even ſuppoſing 

that Terr in principle, you muſt {till allow, that con- 
ſcience is the rule that every honeſt man ought to walk 


Hear. *Tis granted, Sir. 
Sir John. Then give me leave to tell you, Sir, that 
giving you my daughter, would be to act againſt that pl 
conſcience I pretend to, and conſequently the ſame il 
ties oblige me to beſtow her, where the ſame prin- 1 
ciples with mine, I think deſerve her — Now, 1 
Sir, conſult your own honour, and tell me, how you 4 
can ſtill purſue my daughter, without doing violence Wl 
to mine ? Te 'o 
Hear. But, Sir, to ſhorten this diſpute, ſuppoſe the 9 
doctor (whom J preſume you deſign her for) actually il 
conſents to give me up his intereſt ; might not that ſoften j: 
1 
| 


your objections to me? 7 i 
Sir John. But why do you ſuppoſe, Sir, he would give 1 
up his intereſt ? | | 1 
4 Hear. I only judge from what your daughter tells me, | 
Ir, | 
Sir 7obn, My daughter! 

Hear, I appeal to her. 

Mar. And | appeal ev'n to yourſelf, Sir —— Has 
not the doctor juſt now in the garden ſpoke in favour 
of Mr. Hearily to you? Nay, pray, Sir, be plain, be- 
cauſe more depends on that, than you can eatily imagine 
or believe. 

Sir John. What ſenſeleſs inſinuation have you got in 
your head now? | 

2 
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Mar. Be ſo kind, Sir, firſt to anſwer me, that I may 
be better able to inform you. | 

Sir John. Well, 1 own he has declined his intereſt in 
favour of Mr. Heartly: But I muſt tell you, madam, he 
did it in ſo modeſt, ſo friendly, ſo good-natur'd, fo 
-conſcientious a manner, that I uow think myſelf more 
than ever bound in honour to eſpouſe him. 

Mar. But now, Sir, (only for argument's ſake) ſup- 
poſe I could prove, that all this ſeeming virtue was ut- 
terly artificial ; that his regard to Mr. Heartly was nei- 
ther founded upon modeſty, friendſhip, good-nature, 
nor conſcience ; or in ſhort, that he has baſely betrayed 
and ſold the truſt you made him; like a villain barter'd, 
bargain'd to give me to Mr. Hearily for half the 
four thouſand pound you have valued his conſent at. 

I ſay, ſuppoſe this were the caſe, where would be his 
virtue then, Sir? : 

Sir Jobn. And I fay tis impious to ſuppoſe it. 
Hear. Under favour, Sir, how is it poſſible your 
daughter could know the doctor had ſpoke to you upon 
this head, if he himſelf had not told her ſo, in conſe- 
quence of his agreement? 

Sir John. Sir, I don't admit your conſequence : Her 
knowing it from him is no proof, that he might not ſtill 
reſign her from a principle of modeſty or good- 
Nature. | 

Mar. Then, Sir, from what principle muſt you ſup- 
poſe that I accuſe him ? 

Sir John. From an obſtinate prejudice to all that's good 
and virtuous, | | 

Mar. That's too hard, Sir. What blot has ſtain'd my life, 
that you can think ſo of me? But, Sir, the worſt your 
opinion can provoke me to, is to marry Mr. Heartly, 
without either his conſent or yours. | 

Sir John. What, do you brave me, madam ? 

Mar. [In Ttars.)] No, Sir, but I ſcorn a lye, and will 
ſo far vindicate my integrity, as to infiſt on your be- 
lieving me, if not, as a child whom you abandon, [ 
have a right to throw myſelf into other arms for pro- 
tection. 
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Hear. O Maria! how thy ſpirit charms me! 
[Apart to her, 


Sir Jobs. Lam confounded! thoſe tears cannot be 


counterfeit, nor can this be true. 

Lady Wood. Indeed, my dear, I fear it is, it would 
be cruel to her concern to think it wholly falſe, can you 
ſuppoſe ſhe'd urge ſo groſs an accuſation: only to expoſe 
herſelf to the juſtice of your reſentment? 


Sir Jobn. What are you againſt him too? then he has 


no friend but me, and I cannot, at ſo ſhort a warning, 
give him up to infamy,. and baſeneſs. 

Lady Word. Good Sir,, be compoſed, and aſk your 
heart one farther queſtion. 

Sir John. What would you ſay to me? 

Lady Weed. In all our mutual courſe of happineſs, 
have I ever yet deceived you with a falſhood ? 

Sir Jobn. Never, I grant it, nor has my honeſt 
_ yet wronged thy goodneſs with a jealous thought 
Ot it. | X 

Lady Word. Would you then believe me, ſhould I ac- 
cuſe him too, even of crimes, that virtue bluſhes but to 
mention ? 


Sir John. To what extravagance would you drive me? 


Lady Wood. I would before have undeceived you, when 
his late artifice turned the honeſt duty of your ſon, into 
his own reproach and ruin: But knowing then your tem 

er was inacceſſible, I durſt not offer it. But now, in 
etter hope of being believed, I here avow the truth of 
all he was accuſed of then, | 

Sir John. Will you diſtract me? my ſenſes could not 
be deceiv'd. | 

Lady Wood. Indeed they were, he ſaw you liſtning, 


and at the inftant turn'd his impious bare-fac'd._ 


love to me, into equivocal interceſſions pretending to 
Maria, | ? EY 
Sir John. You ſtartle me. 


Lady Wood. Could you otherwiſe ſuppoſe, your ſon 


would have brought you to be witneſs of his own weak 
malice in accuſing him ? | 
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Sir John, I'm all aſtoniſhment! 

Lady Wocd. Come, Sir, ſuſpend your wonder, reſpite 
your belief ev'n of this, till groſſer evidence convinces 
you : Suppoſe I here, before your face, ſhould let you 
ſee his villainy, make him repeat his cdious love to me, 
at once throw off his maſk, and ſhew the barefac'd 
traitor, 

Sir 7obn, Is it poflible ? Make me but witneſs of that 
fact, and I ſhall ſoon accuſe myſelf, and own my folly. 
equal to his baſeneſs: But pardon me, as I in ſuch a 
caſe would not believe, ev'n him accuſing you, fo am I 
bound in equal charity to think, you yet may be de- 
ceiv'd, in what you charge on him. 

Lady Wood. Tis juſ—let it be ſo—we'll yet ſuppoſe 
him innecent, till you yburſelf pronounce him guilty ; 
and fince I have, ſtaked my faith upon the. truth of what 
T urge, *tis fit we bring Link to immediate trial.- But 
then, Sir, I muſt beg you to deſcend evin to the- poor 
ſhifts. we are reduced to. 1 

Sir John, All, to any thing to eaſe me of my doubts, 
propoſe them. | 

Lady Word, They that would ſet toils for beafts 
of prey, muſt lurk in humble caves to watch their 
haunts; 2 | 

Sir Jobn. Place me where you pleaſe. 


Lady Weed. Under this table is your only ſtand, the 


carpet will conceal you. 
Sir John. Be it ſo, Ill take my poſt, what more ? 
Lady Weed. Mr. Hearitly, ſhall we beg your leave, 
and you Maria, take the leaſt ſuſpected way to ſend the 
Deer to me immediately. 
Mar. J have a thought will do it, madam.— come, 


& 


[Exit Mar. and Hear, 


Lady Mood. Here, Sir, take this cuſhion, you will be 
eaſier. [S;r John goes under the table.] Now, Sir, you 
muſt confider how deſperate a diſeaſe I have undertaken 
to cure, therefore you muſt not winch nor ſtir too ſoon, 
at any freedom you obſerve me take with him ; be fure 
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lie cloſe and ſtill, and when the proof is full, . 
our diſcretion. 
Sir Joh. Fear not, PH be patient, 
Lady Wood. Hulh ! he comes. 


Enter Doctor with 4 Book. 

Doc. Your woman told me, madam, you were here 
alone, and defited to ſpeak with me. 

Lady Mood. I did, Sir, but that we may be ſure we 
are along, pra mut the outward door, and ſee that paſ- 
fage too be clear, another ſurprize might ruin us 
is all ſafe ? 


De. IJ have taken care, madam. 
Lady Wood. I am afraid L interrupt your meditations, 


De@., Say rather you improve them: You, madam, 


were the ſubje& of my folitary thoughts, I take in 


all the little aids I can to guard my frailty, and truly 1 


have receiv'd great conſolation from an unfortunate ex- 


ample here before me. 
Lady Mood. Pray of what kind, Sir? 


22. I had jd t into poor Ehi/a's paſſion 18 
Abelard : It is OF piteous conflict! How ter- 


rible! How penitent a ente ſhe ſhews of guilty plea- 


ſures paſt, and fruitleſs pains to ſhut them from her 
memory. 
Lady vod. I have read her ftor ory, Sir. 
Dock. Is it not 9 . 
575 Word. A heart of one might feel for 
0. O! think then, what 1 3 far ou, n are 


my pains, but ſuch is N . ſincerity, tho? I fear my bei ng. 


reduc'd: to feign 


or Maria, in mv late 
> has done diſhonour to the =] 


then preferr 4 to 


"Tv IPod. Tas on that point, I _— _ 15 
talk with you, not Nos g then, how far 
miſtake my ſilence: 
in accuſing you, it would have been plain I was your 
enemy; as had J join'd in your defence againſt him, it 
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had been as groſsly evident I was his; but ſince I 

have uſes for his friendſhip, and, as I ſaw your credit 

with Sir John needed no ſupport, I hope you'll think 

betwixt the two extremes I have acted but a prudent 
art. 

: DoF. Let me preſume to hope then, what I did, you 

judge was ſelf-defence, and pure neceſſity. . 

Gs Weed. "Twas wonderful! Surprizing to perfee- 
tion! The wit of it—but I won't tell you, what effect it 
had upon me, | 

Doct. Why, madam ? let me beſeech you. 

Lady Vocd. No, twas nothing beſide - what need 
you alk me? 

Doc. Why do you thus decoy my fooliſh heart, and 
feed it with ſuch Hybla drops of flattery ? You cannot 
ſure think kindly of me. | 

Lady Weed. O well feign'd fear! You too, I 
find can flatter in your turn: You know how well 
ne ſubtle force of modeſty prevails. O Men! Men! 

en! er | | 
Doc. Twere arrogance to think I have deſerv'd this 
goodneſs: But treat me as you pleaſe, I'Il be at leaſt 
tincere to you, and frankly own, T ſtill ſuſpect, that all 
this ſoftning favour is but artifice. „ 

Lady Wood. Well! well! I'd have you think fo, 

Dea. What tranſport would it give, to be aſſured I 
wrong you! but O I fear this ſhadow of compliance is 
only meant to lure me from Maria, and then as fond 
Txion's were of old, to fill my arms with air. 

Lady Wood. Methinks this doubt of me, ſeems rather 
founded on your ſecond thoughts of not reſigning her ; 
*tis ſhe, I find is your ſubſtantial happineſs. 

Doc. O that you could but fear I thought ſo! how 
eaſy *twere to prove my coldneſs, or my love. 

1 Mood. O, Sir, you have convinc'd me now of 

the” | 5 

Dock. Can all this pretty anger then be real ? take 
heed, fair creature, it flatters more than kindneſs. 
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Lady Wood. I can aſſure you, Sir, I ſhould have 
{pared you this trouble, had I known how deeply you 
were engaged to her. 3 5 

Dock. Nay then I muſt believe you: But indeed 
you wrong me, to prove my innocence, tis not an hour 
ſince I preſs'd Sir John to give Maria to young 
Heartly. LEND 4838 

Lady Wood. O! all artifice! you knew that modeft 
reſignation, would make Sir Jobs but warmer in your 
intereſt, | Te, +30 

Dock. Since you will rip the ſecret from my heart 
know then, I actually have fold her, like a 
bawble, to her childiſh lover, for two thouſand times 
her value. 

Lady Wood. Are you ſeriouss | 

Do2.. As this is true, or falie, may. I in you be bleſt, 
or miſerable. | 

Lady Mood. But how can you ſuppoſe Sir John will 
ever hear of it. | ; 

Doe. Alas! poor man! he knows not his own weak- 
neſs, he's moulded into any 8 if you but gently 
ſtroke his humour: I dare depend on his conſent 
beſide, I intend to-morrow to perſuade him *tis for 
the intereſt of our Cau/e, it ſhould be ſo, and then I have 
him ſure. 

Lady Wood. Fy! how is that poſſible ? he can't be fo 
implicitly credulous. You don't take him ſure for a 
Roman Catholic. 

Doc. Um —not abſolutely But, poor ſoul! 
he little thinks how near he is one. *Tis: true, name 
to him but Rome, or popery, . he ſtartles, as at a monſter: 
But gild its groſſeſt doctrines with the ſtile of 
Engliſh Catholick, he ſwallows down the poiſon like a 
cordial, 

Lady Wood. Nay, if he's ſo far within your power, it 
cannot fail, He muſt conſent: Well, Sir, now I give 
you leave.to gueſs the reaſon, why I too, at our laſt 
meeting, ſo warmly preſt you to reſign Maria. 

D:4. Is it poſſible? was I then ſo early your con- 
cern ? 
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Lady Wood.” You cannot blame me ſure, for having 
there oppos'd your happineſs. 

Do8, I dye upon the tranſport. [Taking her hand. 

Lady Word. Be fare you are ſecret now; Your leaſt 
imprudence makes theſe, like fairy favours, vaniſh in a 
moment, | 

Do#, How can you form ſo vain a fear? 

Lady Wed. Call it not vain, for let our converſe end 
in what it may, you ſtill ſhall find, my fame is dear to 
me as life. 

Doc. Where can it find ſo ſure a guard? the grave 
auſterity of my life will ſtrike ſuſpicion dumb, and 
yours muy mock the malice of detraction: I am no 


giddy, looſe-liv'd courtier, whoſe falſe profeſſions end 


only in his boaſt of favours : No, fair ſpotleſs miracle, 
the myſteries of love are only fit for hearts recluſe, 
and elevate as mine: My happineſs, like yours, de- 
pending on my ſecrecy, 

Lady Woed. Tis you muſt anſwer for this folly. 

Dee. I take it whole upon myſelf, the guilt be only 
mine, but be our tranſports mutual come, lovely 
creature, let us withdraw to privacy, where murmuring 
love ſhall huſh thy fears, and loſe them in the burning 


Joy. 


[Sir John ffepping ſoftly behind. him ſeizes him 
9 the throat, 
Sir Fohx, Traytor! 


Doc. Ah! [Aſteniſb' d.] 


Sir John. Is this thy ſanctity! this thy doctrine! theſe 
thy meditations! If ſtung with my abuſes I now ſhould 
ſtab thee to the heart, what devil durſt murmur 'twere 
not an act of juſtice? But ſince thy vile hypocriſy un- 
maſk'd, muſt make mankind abhor thee, be thy own 
ſhame thy living. puniſhment, 


your artifice has well 
ſucceeded I ſee your ends! you needed not fo deep a 
plot to part with me. [ Trembling. 

Sir John. Suppreſs thy weak evaſions Ungrateful 


wretch ! Have [ for this redeem'd thee from the jaws of 
gaping poverty, fed, cloath'd, lov'd, preferr'd thee 
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to my boſbm, to my family, and fortune? Wife, chil- 


dren, friends, ſervants; all that were not friends to 


thee, accounted as my enemies; nay, more, to crown my 


faith in thee, I have relied on thy integrity ev'n for my 


future happinefs: And how haſt thou, in one ſnhort day, 
requited me? Takipg the advantage of my blinded paſ- 
ſion; thou haft turn'd the duty of my ſon to his undoing; 
ſordidly haſt ſold the truſt F made thee of my daughter, 
attempted, like a felonibus traytor, to ſeduce my wife, 
and haſt, I fear, with poiſonous doctrines too inſnar'd' 
my ſoul. | | 


Lady od. Now Heav'n be ptais'd his heart ſeems 


conſcious of his error. [Aut. 
Sir John. But why do I reproach thee ? had 1 not 
been the weakeſt of mankiud, thou never could'ſt have 
proved ſo great a villain whether Heaven intends all 
this to puniſh, or to ſave me, yet I know not; my 
ſenſes ſtagger at the view, and my reflexion's loſt in wild 
aſtoniſhment. | [ He fands mufing. 
Dog. This ſnare was worthy of you, madam; 
"tis you have made this villain of me. 
| | [ Apart to Lady Wood. 
Lady Wood. You would have made me worie, but I 
have only ſhewn him what you were before. 
Dot. I thank you. WY, | 
Lady Word. Thank your own ingratitude and wicked- 
neſs ; but I muſt now purſue my victory. ¶ Exit Lady W. 
Dea. ¶ Apart.) No it ends not here. He was not 
brought ro liſten to this proof alone! There's ſomething 
deeper yet deſigned againſt me- muſt be ſpeedy—ſup- 
poſe 1 talk with Charles, alarm him with our common 
danger, point out his ruin as our only means of ſafety, 
and like the panther in the toil provok'd, turn ſhort with 
vengeance on my hunters; V 
Sir John. What! hill within my fight! of all my 
follies, which is it tells thee, that I now ſhall keep my 
temper. _ 8 SY | | | 
Do#. [Turning boldly to him.] Whom do you menace, 
me, Sir? Reflect upon your own condition firſt, and 
where you are, | 
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Sir John. What would the villain drive at! I pr'ythee 
leave me, I cannot look on thee ! thy over-bearing inſo- 
lence confounds me : But fince thy wickedneſs has turn'd 
my eyes upon myſelf, and to thy crimes detected, I 
hope to owe my future innocence, as the ſore wound 


the viper gives, the viper beſt can cure: For that one 


ous may Heaven like me forgive thee : But ſeek thy 
biding in ſome other place———out of my houſe this 
inſtance, Hence! be gone! and ſee my ſhameful face no 
more. 

Dea. Nay, then, *tis time to be myſelf, and let you 
know, that I am maſter here, turn you out, Sir, this 
houſe is mine! and now, Sir, at your peril dare to in- 
ſult me. 

Sir Jobn. O! Heav'n ! *tis true, thou haſt diſarm'd 


my juſtice, and turn'd its ſword into my own weak 
boſom 


I had forgot my folly, tte fit it ſhould be ſo, 
and Heav'n 1s juſt, at once to let me ſee my crime, and 
puniſhment—O my poor injur'd ſon !-—Whether ſhall I 
fly to hide me from the world ? 


Enter Lady Woodvil. 


Lady Nod. Whither are you going, Sir? 

Sir John. I know not but here it ſeems I am a 
treſpaſſer—the maſter of this houſe has warn'd me hence, 
and fince the right is now in him, *tis juſt I ſhould re- 
fign it. : 

Lady Mood. You ſhall not ſtir: He dares not act with 
ſuch abandon'd inſolence, No, Sir, poſſeſſion till is 


yours, if he pretends a right, let him by open courſe of 


law maintain it. 
Dog. Are theſe the ſhifts you are reduced to? no, 
madam, I ſhall not wait ſo flow a vengeance, you'll find 


I have a ſhorter way to rout you.— Here! Charks ! 
[Exit Doctor. 


Sir Jobn. Nay, then there is an end of all——T have 
provok'd a ſerpent——my life, I ſee, muſt pay the for- 
keit of my folly ! 
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Lady Wood. Come, Sir, take heart! your life, in 
ſpite of him, is free, and I hope your actions too: How- 
ever, tell me freely, have you raſhly done any thing, for. 
which the law mult queſtion you ? 

Sir Jobn. I think, not ftrialy, tis true I have lately 
truſted him with ſums of money, which he pretended, if 
accounted for, might endanger both of us. 

Lady Wood. O! the ſubtle villain! thoſe ſums are 
innocent, I dare anſwer for them: But is there nothing, 
more ? 

Sir Jobn. Not that I can call to mind more cri- 
minal, 

Lady Weed. Pray tell * worſt, that we may arm 
againſt him. 


Sir Jobn. Sometimes with =p own hand, I have re- 


lieved the wants of wretched priſoners to the ſtate. 
Lady Mood. We have no laws that frown on acts of. 
charity, if that were criminal, the Government itfelf is. 


guilty. 


Sir John. How far our private converſe may effect me 
That I know not. If Charles. betrays me not, I. 


think his malice eannot reach me. 

Lady Mood. Then Sir, he eaſy, for he has loſt his 
influence there: Charles has long ſince perceived his. 
villainy, and grew. from thence a ſecret convert to the 


cauſe of truth and loyalty ; of which he has given ſuch. 
meritorious proof, that Mr. H:art!y, and your fon, this 


very day, Sir, have obtained his pardon. 


Sir John. You tell me wonders! Pardon'd ! and a 


convert ſay you! how ſtrongly are our hearts perſuaded 
by example! what darkneſs hure I wander'd in! How 
amiable is ſuch royal mercy ! yet with what hardned. 
malice has that ſlave traduced it ? 


Enter Maria ha/lily. 
Mar. O Sir! I am frighted out of my ſenſes! for 


Hoanin' s ſake be gone! Fly, this moment, this wicked 


fellow has deſigns upon your life, 
Lady Wood. How ! 
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Sir John. What doſt thou mean? explain. 
Mar. As T was paffing by che hall, T heard him ear- 
neſt in diſcourſe with Chzrl-;; and upon their naming 
you, I ſtopt awhile to liſten, where 1 heard the Doctor 
urge to him, that you were falſe at heart, that from 
your late frivolous pretence to break with him, he was 
_ eonvinc'd your malice now would ſtop at nothing to undo 
him, that Charles himſelf. was equally in danger, and 
that to ſave your own life, you certainly deſign'd to ſa- 
crifice theirs to the Government, which there was no 
Foſſibility of preventing, but by their immediate joining 
in a charge of treaſon againſt you. ts 
Lady Wed. © the villain !' *ris'well we are ſecure in 
Charles. | 
Sir John, If we are not, why be it as it may—T will 
not ſtir— I'll ſtand upon my innocence, or if that's be- 
tray'd, will throw me on the metcy of that royal breait, 
whoſe virtues'my credulity has injur'd. | 
Lady Weed. and Mar. Ah! : 
[ 4 piſtol is heard from within. 
Sir John, What means that piſtol ? 
Lady Word. Don't ſtir, I beg you, Sir. 
* 7 What terrors has this monſter brought into our 
mily? _ 
Lady Mood. What will it end in? 
Sir John. How wretched has my folly made me? 
Lady Wood. How now! what's the matter ? 


Enter Betty. 


Bet. O, dear madam! I ſhall faint away, there's mur- 
der doing. | 

Sir John. Who! where what is it! 

Bot. The Doctor, Sir, and Mr. Charles, were at high 
words juſt now in the hall, and upon a ſudden there was 
a piſtol fir'd between them: Oh! I am afraid poor Mr. 
Charles is kill'd. | 
Sir John, How! SH 

Bet. Oh! here he comes himſelf, Sir; he will tell you 
more, | 
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Enter Heartly, Charles, and the Doctor hald by - 


Servants. ' 


Hear. Here bring in this ruffian, this is villainy beyond 
example, 8 

Sir John. What means this outrage? 

Lady Wood. I tremble. 

Charles. Don't be alarm'd, madam, there's no miſ- 
chief done; what was intended, the Doctor here can beſt: 
inform you. | | 

Dee. [To Heartly.) You, Sir, ſhall anſwer for this in- 
ſult? What am I held for? who's here that dares aſſume” 
a right to queſtion me? 

Hear. Keep your temper, Sir, we'll releaſe you pre- 
ſently, but Sir John mult firſt know: the bottom of his 
obligations to you. | 

Sir John. Mr. Hearily, I am aſhamed to look on 

ou. ä | 
; Dod. What, Sir! ſhall my own- ſervant abuſe me, 
brave me, lift his hand againſt me, and I not dare to 
puniſh him, : 

Hear, Your ſervant, Sir! we know him better. 

Dea. Then, Sir; I demand my liberty, that the Go- 
verament too may know ham, | | 

Charles. Yes, and let it too be known, you firſt ſes 
duc'd me to rebel, and now would have me'expiate my 
offence with perjury, 

Doa. How, Sir? 

Charles. Yes, perjury ! for ſuch it muſt have been, 
ſhould I have charg'd, as you'd have had me, this gen- 
tle man with treaſon: What facts have I been privy to, 
that reach that name? The worſt I know of him, is, 
that all the factious fal ſhoods you have raifed againſt the 
2 x princes, he, blinded with your hypocriſy, be- 

le ved. ] . {ID ICES L 

Dog. * Tis well, Sir, you are protected now. 

Charles. This, Sir, in ſhort has been our cauſe of 
quarrel: The Doctor finding I received with coldneſs his 

vile deſigns againſt your life, began to offer menaces on 
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mine, if I comply'd not; at which I ſmiling, told him; 
the diſappointments of his love had made him deſ- 
perate : This-ſtung: him into rage, and faſtning at my 
throat, he anſwer'd, villain !' you'll be humbler, when 
you groan in chains for this: Here indeed all temper left 
me, when diſengaging from his hold, with one home 
blow I fell'd him reeling to the pavement ; at this grown 
deſperate; he ran with fury- to ſome piſtols that hung 
above the chimney, to revenge him, I in the inſtant as 
he reached one, ſeized" upon his wriſt, and as we grap- 
pled, Sir, the piſtol firing to the cieling, alarm'd the 
family, when Mr. Hearily, and your ſervants, ruſnt in 
to part us. f 5 

Sir John. Inſatiate villain !' O my ſhame! 

Deg. Well, Sir, now you have heard this mighty 
charge! what have you more againſt me? 

Hear. More, Sir, I hope is needleſs; but if Sir John 
is yet unſatisfied 

Sir John, O! I have ſeen too much! every new 
inſtance of his wickedneſs but adds afreſh to my coa- 
fuſion. | 

Lady Wood. Now, Sir, is your time. 

Hear. I go this minute, madam, 

Doc. I value not your whiſper'd menaces, for know, 
to your confuſion, my vengeance is not yet defeated: 


Apart. 


_ You'll find, Sir. that to rebel, or to conceal a rebel are 


in the eye of law both equal acts of treaſon : That fact 
I'm ſure is evident againſt you: There! there ſtands in 


proof the ſtripling traitor you have ſhelter'd ! this, Sir, 


your whole family can charge you with, and ſwear it 
,ome they ſhall, or load their ſouls with perjury ; but 
then to daſh your few remaining days with bitterneſs of 
miſery, remember I, Sir, whom mortally. you hate, 
ſucceed the inſtant heir to your poſſeſſions : : Now fare- 
wel, and let diſgrace and beggary be your "childrens 
portion. | . 


As he is going out, the Colonel flops him. 
Cal. Hold, Sir, not ſo faſt, you cannot paſs. 
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Dock. Who, Sir, ſhall dare to ſtop me? 
Col. Within there! March! 


Enter a Meſſenger with a File of Muſqueteers. 


Mes, Is your name Wolf, Sir? 

Doct. What if it be, Sir? 

Meß. Then, Sir, I have a warrant againſt you for 
high treaſon, 

Doct. Me, Sir? [ Startled.] 

Meß. Do you know one Colonel Perth, Sir? 

Doct. Ha! then I am betray'd, indeed. 

Hear, This Perth, it ſeems, Sir, has manag'd his 
correſpondence at Avignon, from whence he came 
laſt night expreſs, but the Government having im- 
mediate notice of his arrival, he was this morning- 
ſeiz'd, and examin'd before the Council, where, 
among other facts, he has confeſt he knew the Doctor: 
actually in arms at the firſt rebellious riſing in 
Northumberland, which has been ſince by other witneſſes; 
confirm'd, * 22 | 

Col. And, Sir, to convince you, that ev'n the doc- 
trine he has broach'd could never flow from: the pure 
fountain of our eſtabliſhed faith: Here are affidavits in 
my hand that prove him under his diſguiſe a lurking _ 
emiſſary of Rome, that he is actually a prieſt in Pai 
orders, and has ſeveral times been ſeen, as ſuch, to of- 
ficiate public maſs in the church of Nefre Dame, at 
Antaverp. | | pay 

Mar. Hear. and Lady Wood. How !- 

Sir Zohn. I ſtart with horror, ev'n at the danger I am 
freed from. | | 

Col. And now, Sir, had not your inſatiate villanies. 
to this family forced me to this cloſe enquiry into your 
private life, perhaps you might have paſs'd unqueſtion'd, 
ans the rqut of er.emies, whom our Government de- 

iſes. 

* Well, Sir! now then you know your 
worſt of me: But know, what you. call criminal, may 
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yet before your triumph is ſecure, not only find its 
pardon, but reward: I yet may live, Sir, to retort 
your mfult, at leaſt the days that are allotted me, will 
want for no ſupports of life, while this conveyadce calls 
me malter, 

Sir Jahn. There! there indeed he ſtings me to the 
heart! for that raſh act, reproach and endleſs ſhame will 
haunt me. 

Mar. No: Sire comforted ! for ev'n there too his 
abandoned hope iruſt leave him. 

Sir Jahn. Why * thou torture me! did I not- fizn 
that deed! - » 

Mar. Yes, Sir, bur in that deed youll find, my bro- 
ther, not that traitor, is your heir: For know the fatal 
deed, which you intended; Sir, to ſign, is hore ev'n yet 
anſeal'd and innocent. 


The Doftor ily —_ the deed to 
| One. Ha! l examine it, hs all the 9 2 8 
ur prix d. 
Sir Jun. W fue? 

Mar. I mean, Sir, that this deed; by neeldent rating 
into this gentleman's hands, his generous concern for 
our family diſcovered it to me; when I, redutd to this 
extremity, inſtantly procur'd chat other to be drawn ex- 

attly like it, Which in your impatience,” dir, to execute; 
Puls d ene for > wn original; theif only diferdiiee 
is, ts erever here you read the Doctor's nume, 
there you'll find my brother's only, throughbut, and 
wholly; Sir, in every article inveſting him 1 e all that 
right and title, which you intended for your mortal 
enemy. 
r Difta@ivre! 2 outwitted by a brainleſs girl. 
- [T brow? abwin'the' coriting in abe. | 
Mthe — Paving attenue to the diſtowery, break 
out into huzzas of joy, &c. while Sir John, the Co- 
Jonel, Charles, and Maria feverally embratt : 
Heartly, an Lauy Woedvil filently foin in their or- 


| gratulations, 
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Doct. I cannot bear their irkſome joy - come, Sir, 
lead me where you pleaſe—a dungeon would relieve me 
now 

Col. Secure your priſoner. 

Ser. Huzza! a traitor ? a traitor! 

[Exeunt Meſſ. Soldiers, Doctor, and Servants. 

Mar. Now Heartly, I hope I have made atonement for 
your jealouſy. 5 TE | 

Hear. You have baniſht it for ever: This was beyond 
yourſelf ſurprizing. . COMES 

Col. Siſter | 

Mar. Come, no ſet ſpeeches, If I deſerve your thanks, 
return them in a friendſhip here, 


[ Pointing 19 Charles. 

Cal. The buſineſs of my life ſhall be to merit 
it, | 
Charles, And mine to ſpeak my ſenſe of obliga- 
tions. 

Sir John, O my child! for this deliverance, I only 
can reward thee here. | | 

[ Gives Maria 2% Heartly. 

For thee, my ſon, whoſe filial virtues I have injur'd; 
this honeſt deed in every article ſhall be ratified: I ſee 
your eyes are all upon me, expecting from that vile 
traitor's practices, ſome voluntary inſtance of my heart's 
converſion : I muſt be blind indeed, were I not now 
conyinc'd he mult in all things have alike deceiv'd me, 
as the dial that miſ-tels one hour, of conſequence is 
falſe through the whole round of day. Let it ſuffice, I 
ſee my errors with a conſcious ſhame ; but hope, when I 
am juſtly weigh'd, yau'll find thoſe errors roſe but from 
a ductile heart, not dilinclin'd to truth, but fatally miſ- 
led by falſe appearances, | 

Col. Whoever knows your private life, muſt think you, 
Sir, in this ſincere. 

Hear. And now, Sir, ſince I am ſure, 1t will no more 
offend you, give me leave to obſerve, that of all the arts 
our enemies make uſe on to embroil us, none ſeem ſo 
audaciouſly prepoſterous, as their inſiſting, that a na- 
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tions beſt ſecurity is the word of a prince, whoſe religion 
mdulges him to give it, and at the ſame time obliges 
him to break it: and though perhaps in lefſer points our 
politis diſputes won't ſuddenly be ended, methinks 
there's one principle, that all parties might eaſily come 
into, that no change of Government can give us a bleſ. 
ſing equal to our liberty, | 


Grant us but this and then 120 conch o e, 
To guard that freedem, GEOR E muſt fill the threne, 


E PI L O GU E. 


Spoken by Mrs. OLDFIELD. 


OW wild, how frantic is the vain eſſay; 

T hat builds on modern rut a play ! 
Methinks to aurite at all, is bold enough, 

But in a play to fland a faction buff ! 

Net Rome's old lage preſum'd (or fame 's a fibber, 
And moderns to attempt it ! well ſaid Cibber ! 
Was't not enough the critics might purſue him /! 

But muſt he rouſe a party to undo him ! 

Theſe blows I told him on his play would fall, 

But he unmov'd, cry d- Blood ! we'll land it all, 


When Prieſts turn Traitors where's the mighty matter? 


Since when has treaſon been exempt from Satire ? 
And ſhould from Guilt a factious clamour riſe, 
Such ſpite muſt ſpeak them England's enemies, 

But if Old England's friends allow *tis right, 
are ſure their power can chace the Facobite, 
And put their malice, like their troops, to flight. 
As for the critics, thoſe, he owns may teaſe him, 
Becauſe he newer took ſuch pains to pleaſe them, 

In time, place, ation, rules by which old wits 
Made plays, as—dames do puddings, by receifts - 
But hopes again ev'n rebels cannot ſay, 

Tho' wanquiſht, they're inſulted in his play : 

Nay more———t0 ſet their cauſe in faireſt light, 
H' has made a man of ſenſe a Jacobite ! 

(Tho* by our bard's good leave, to take it right, 
His ſenſe was ſhewn, when turn'd from Jacobite) 
7 hus to the Fair that may be wrong inclin'd, 

He hopes to Charles's paſſion 4will he kind, 

And own, at worſt, on their reflecting pillow, 
The rebel, after als, a pretty fellow d 


0 E.. 


But why, youll Jay, was I made Heartly's wife ? 
Con der, Fair-ones, Heartly av his life. 

So that you ſee, the boy han't quite miſcarried, 
Bed ; 

Are all thoſe Dears ſo happy you have married? 
How often in that ſtate has love ſeen elves 

So cramm'd with comfort they could hang them/elues ? - 
T he worſt you can againſt his ſatire plead, 

I that my Lord of Thetford's hang'd indeed. 

E that ſeems hard, why grant him your reprieve, 
And by an att of grace, let this NON-JUROR Ait. 


End of the Tuixd VoLuME, 


